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PREFACE. 


TO the saints and faithful in Christ Jesus, 
assembling for Divine Worship at. Zoar 
Great Alie Street, Goodman's 


Fields, in particular, and to all wholoyeour - 


Lord Jesus Christ, in general, this selection 
of doctrinal and experimental Hymns, col- 
lected from various authors, whose praise- 
(more or less) is in all Christian churches, for’ 
their truly excellent and valuable poetic pro-) 
ductions, is dedicated. 


In walking through the garden of poetry, 
it has been my aim, (according to the light the 
Lord has been graciously pleased to favour me 
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PREFACE. 


with, of the Christ-exalting, 


sin-destroying, and God-glorifying truths of 


4 


the blessed God) to gather such sweet flowers © 
as savoured most of a precious Jesus; ix, by, © 
and through whom, every covenant blessing — 


flows to all his blood-bought children. 


In this selection of Hymns, I have endea- A 


youred to set forth, (as [ also do in my daily © 


ministry) the august and glorious I am, the © 
self-existent, eternal, and immutable | 
HOVAH, One in nature and essence; Omni- : 
potent, Omnipresent, Infinite, Good, Selfsuf-, 


ficient, and Perfect—Deut. vi. 4.—Mark xii. 
29, 30. Also Jenovan, Jenovan, 
t. ¢. Jehovah, our God, Jehovah, or the Three 
equal Persons in the glorious Godhead, the 


Father, the Word, and the Holy Ghost; and 


the Unity of the Divine Essence, in that these 


Three are One—1 John vy. 7. The know- 


ledge of God in Christ Jesus—2 Cor. v. 19. 
The person and offices of Christ—Heb. i. ! 
&c.—iii. l, &c.—and vii. 22, &c. The 
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and operations of the Holy Ghost—John 


‘xvi. 7, &c.—and xiv. 16—26. The ever- 
) lasting love of God—Jer. xxxi. 3. Eternal 
i and personal election to holiness here, and 
everlasting life hereafter—Eph. i. 4—Rom. 
? ix. 11, &c.—and xi. 5, &c. Original sin, 
+ and actual transgression—Psalm li. 5—and 


* Rom. v. 12, &c. Particular redemption— 


> Eph. i. 7—and Titus ii. 14. Free eternat 


» justification in the court of heaven, by the 
+ righteousness of Christ, imputed to all God’s 
elect—Dan. ix. 24—Eph. i. 3.—Rom. iv. 
24, &c.—v. 17, &c.—and 2 Tim. i. 2. Jus- 
> tification in the court of conscience by pre- 
+ cious faith—Rom. v. I—and 2 Peter i. 1, 


\ &c. And justification in the sight of men, by 


good works—James ii. 23, 26. Pardon 
through Christ’s most precious blood—Eph, 


Johni.7. Atonement by his sacri- 


fice—Rom.v.11. Regeneration and sancti- 


And the final perseverance of all the saints to: 


fication by his Spirit and grace—Titus iii. 5, 
6—2 Thess. ii. 13, 14—and 1 Cor. 30, 31. 
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everlasting glory—Job xvii. 9—John x.97, 
98—and Rom. viii. 29, 39. The resurrection © 
of the dead—John vy. 28, 29. The eternal © 
happiness of the righteous, and the everlast- 


ing misery of all such as die impenitent—~ _ 


Matt. xxv. 31~—46. The congregational order 


of the churches of Christ, individually—Acts 


ix. 31—Rom. xvi. 5. 


And the ordinances of © 


believer’s baptism, and the Lord’s supper 


—Matt. xxviii. 19, 20—Mark xvi. 15, 16— © 
xxvi. 26, 3l—and 1 Cor. 23—26. 


In short, I have selected such h RAPE” : 
made, and followed the alterations, and in — 
my judgment, amendments, of those who have © 
gone before me in the work of compilation. 


- But I do not mean to present it as a eam 


book ; for 


“* Who e’er expects a faultless piece to see, 
** Thinks ee nor is, nor e’er will be.” 


Yet this 4 think I may say, without arrogance 


~ 


or presumption, that the following pages cone | 


«4 
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gracefulness! 


PREFACE. 


_ tain some of the choicest, soundest, and most 
experimental hymns extant, | 


And now, thou great, ever-living, and 


> ever-blessed God, the God and Father of our 
1 Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, the Father of 


* mercies, and God of all comfort, be pleased to 


accept the mite thy poor creature, and sinful 
_ worm of the earth, casts into thy treasury : 
_ for Christ’s sake, the dear Son of thy love, 
4 grant that these spiritual songs may be abun- 
~ dantly blessed to thy beloved, chosen, re- 
: _ deemed, and called people, now in the wilder- 


” ness; and also that they may be useful for edi- 


fication and spiritual comfort, to thousands 


' yet unborn, whose names are written in the 


Lamb’s book of life. O blessed Jesus! whose 


_ Tam, and whom I serve in the gospel, let me 
) intreat thee to help, graciously and increase 
) ingly help, all thy blood-bought children to 


+ adore thee, and admire thy glorious complex 


person, salvation, blood, Fightoowmons, and 
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O Eternal Spirit, Almighty God! co- 
equal with the Father and the Son, shew unto » 
all the favourites of heaven— 


“The Father’s boundless love, and merits of the Son!” 


O blessed Spirit! Dove divine! take of the 
things that are Christ’s, and shew to us; for 
without thy personal operations, graces, and — 
divine influences, 


** Hosannas languish on our lips, 
_“ And our devotion dies.” 


Now, dearest Lord, help us tosing of thy — 
rich mercy, great love, free grace, abundant © 
goodness, divine sovereignty, irresistible truth, _ 
and everlasting kindness ; ‘ for whoso offereth | 
praise, glorifieth God.” O may we sing with — 


_ the spirit, and with the understanding also; 


and finally sit on thrones of glory, and see, _ 
and sing, the once baptized Lamb; and make 
the court of heaven ring, with ‘“* Worth y the : 
Lamb that was slain! salvation to God and 
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“the Lamb! Unto him that loved us, and 
‘washed us from our sins in his own blood, 
| sand hath made us kings and priests unto God 

sand his Father: to him be glory and dominion 
, for ever and ever. Amen.” 


he So prays, 
i Thy ready Servant in the Gospel, 


JOHN BAILEY. 


"No, 6, Queen’s Row, Bethnal Green, 
| January 1, 1813, 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
1 FATHER of spir’tsin heay’n and earth, 
F Higher tha all that’s high’st, 
God of our first and second birth, 
Father of Jesus Christ. a 
2 Let all with rev’rence and with love, 
__Thy sacred nameadore; 
Set up thy throne, all thrones above ; 
_ And reign for evermore. _ 


$8 Help usthy pleasure to fulfil, 
\H As done by heav’nly pow’rs. 
1 Accomplish in us.all thy will ; 
And let that will be our’s. 
4 Our souls and bodies feed, we pray, 
— With food. that thou seest. best; 
Weask our portion for to-day, 
And leave to thee the rest. 


5 Let mercy pardon all our crimes, 
W hich justice must condemn ; 
As some have wrong’d us many times, 
And we would pardon them. — 


6 Let no temptation us befal— 
Temptation from the devil ; 
But rescue and defend us all 
From ey’ry thing that’s evil. 


7 Thine is the kingdom, thine the pow’r, 
O’er angels, and o’er men; 
The glory too forevermore _ 
Is thine. Amen, Amen. 
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SOCIAL. 


LM. 
On Opening a Place for Social Prayer. 


({REAT Source of light, without a shade, 
_ W ho hast in love this promise made : 
‘¢ 'W here’er I find.a praying few, 

-.“ With them I'll meet, and bless them too.” 


2 Thy presence, Lord, made Salem blest, 

> ’T was call’d thy sacred place of rest ; 

' And when thy glory here we see, 

', As Salem was this house shall be. 

. 43 Here let.our pray’rs like incense rise, 
' Of sweet perfume towards the skies ; 

Our conyerse bless, from care set, free, 

" While we, in spirit, worship thee. 

Here, to each other, we'll reveal. 

> The sorrows andthe joyswe feel; 

And walk;- in love, in wisdom’s way, 

Fhe Children of the lightand day. | 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


Let not the wolf thy fold surprize, 
Mt Nor fruitless vain contentions rise ; 
Thy guardian wings around us spread, 
And feed us with thy children’s bread, 


6 Where thou shalt deign to shew thy face, — 
| Amidst the subjects of thy grace, : 
The meanest house at once shall be 
<A temple sanctify’d by thee. 


7. Trim thou our lamps, or else they dic, 
The languid flame with oil supply ; 

. Then at the midnight summons we 

| Shall enter in and sup with thee. 


8 Our kinsman thou, in ties of blood, 

) _ Our peace, our rest, our heav’n, our God ; 
In'whom we stand, from sin made free, 
| Accepted, bless’d, and lov’d, in thee. - 


2 88, 6. 
God present in the Assembly of his Saints. 
Matt. xviii. 20, 


14 WHERE two or three together meet, - 


** My love and mercy to repeat 
And tell what I haye : 


** There will. I be,” saith God, ‘+ to bless 
** And ev’ry burden’d soul redress, 
Who worships at my throne.’’ 
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7: 2 Make onc in this assembly, Lord, | 
Speak to each heart some healing word, 
: To set the spirit free ; 
Impart a kind celestial show’r, 
“And grant that we may spend an hour 
n fellowship with evar 


3 Tho’ few in number, yet we claim 
The promise made in Jesu’s name ; 
t stands divinely free: 
’ Thou art our Father and our friend, 
Thy tender mercies can extend 
To sinners such as we. 


bi 4 Guilt, from the troubled soul remove, 
i; @ Constrain the soul, by love, to love, 


a Release from slavish fear; _ 
‘Then, tho’ in tents of sin we groan, 
i We'll sing like those around thy throne, 
s *Till thou shalt bring us there. 
| 

et, Social Meetings.—Matt. xviii, 20 


t, @ 1's¢ WHERE two or three, with sweet 
a 
s, ‘Obedient-to their sov’rcign Lord, 
‘© Meet to récount his acts of grace, 
‘¢ And offer solemn pray’r and praise ;”’ | 
B 2 
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2 “ There,” says the Saviour, “ will I be, . 
Amid this little company; 

To them unveil.my smiling face, 
‘«< And shed my glories round the place.” ~ 
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3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word : 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 


Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. ~ 

4, L. M. 


The Communion of Saints, or God’s Care af those who 
fear bim.—Mal. iii. 16,17. 


1 WH EN saint to saint, in days of old, 
Their sorrows, sins, and suff’ ringstold; 

Jesus, the friend of sinners dear, : 
His saints to bless, was present there. ; 


2 As members of his mystic frame, 
Together met, to bless bis name ; 
Lo humbly at his throne we bow, 
As God with us, he’s present now. 
3 Oh! blest devotion, thusto.mect, 
And spread our woes at his dear feet; 
Call him our.own in ties of blood, 
And hold sweet fellowship with God. 
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‘> 4 His former visits we recount, 
On Mizar’s hill, and Hermon’s mount ; 


SOCIAL. 5 


Yet still our souls desire to view 
His signets and his bracelets too. 


+ 5 Jesus, our peace, our shield, and sun, 


W hen thou shalt draw, our fect shall run; 


But, if thy visits thou adjourn, 


We'll pray, and wish thy sweet return, 


The Pleasures of Social Worship. 


l Pow charming is the place, 
W here my Redeemer God 
Unveils the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 


2 Not the fair palaces; 
To which the great resort, _ 
Are once to be compar’d with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 


3 Here, an the mercy-seat, 
W ith radiant glory crown’d, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around. 
4 To him their pray’rs and cries, 
Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 
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5 To them his sov’reign will ; 
He graciously imparts ; 
t ~ And in return accepts, with smiles, 


The tribute of their hearts. 
' 6 Give me, O Lord, a place  &§ 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 


Another. 


pests, how heav’nly is the place, 
Where thy dear people wait for thee!) 
W here the rich fountain of thy grace, 
Stands ever open, fall ard free. — 


2 Hungry, and poor, and lame, and blind, 
Hither the blood-bought children fly ; 
In thy deep wounds a balsam find, 
And live, while they behold thee die, 


3 Here they forget their doubts and fears, 
W bile thy sharp sorrows meet their eyes; 
And bless the hand that drics their tears, 
And each returning want supplies. 


4 Oh! the vast myst’ries of thy love! 

How high, how deep, how witle, it rolls! 
Its fountain springs in heav’n above ! 
lis streams revive our drooping souls! 
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(foe 
The Believer’s Blessedness. 


: : J How blest are they whose feet have 


; found 

| The way unto Immanuel’s ground ; 
| | And stedfast walk the blissful road, 
. Far from the paths by sinners trod. 
2 2 Their weary spirits sweetly rest, 


Contentedly on Jesu’s breast ; 
They so much of his mercy prove, 
As wins their grateful souls to love. 


a 

His Spirit shews their sins forgiv’n, 

q. | And seals them for the heirs of heay'n; 

_? "| And gives them patience here to wait, 

> | Till Jesus them to bliss translate. 


) 4 He arms them for the evil day, 
That they in heart with him may stay 5 ; 
He girds them with his mighty pow’r, 
And: brings hens through the trying hour. . 


m5 Then any my soul, upon the Lord, 
Ev'n Jesus, Chirist, the living word 
And then thy joy shall ne’er decay, 
Till it break out in endless day. 
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Bs: com, 
The Believer’s Request.—Isaiah xl. 11. 


it (COMPANIONS of thy little flock, 
1 th Dear Lord, we fain would be; 
Our helpless hearts to thee look up, 
To thee, our Shepherd, flee. 


2 O might we lean upon thy breast, 
W hich love and pity fill; 
And now become those lambs caress’, 
That in thy bosom dwell. 


W hich leads to pastures fair ; 
Shews Canaan’s milk and honey land, 
Lot of thy flock so dear. 


4 As one in heart we all rejoice, — 
The sinner’s friend to 


The Shepherd died, O, ’tis his voice! 
He'll us to glory raise. 


Desiring the Presence of Christ. 


our indulgent Saviour, core, 
Ilustrious conqu’ror o’er the tomb 

Here thine assembled servants bless, 

And fill our hearts with sacred peace. 


3 How sweet that voice, how swect that hand 


| 
a 
hy 
| 
ed 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
ke 


SOCIAL. 


; & O come thyself, most gracious Lord! 
\ With all the joy thy smiles afford ; 
~~ Reveal the lustre of thy face, 

And make us feel thy vital grace. 


Enter our hearts, Redeemer blest, 
i Enter thou ever-honour’d guest, 
- Not for one transient hour alone, 
But there to fix thy lasting throne. 
10. c. mM. 
The Presence of the Lord. 


ind ] PRESENCE th yself, eternal God! 
He Among thy saints appear! 
; Come, and thy glory now display, 
let us feel thee ere. 
£E More may we love the Saviour’ s name, 
4 And prize the Saviour’s blood ; 
* And daily pray, and pant to feel, 
: Tlie presence of our God! 


Desiring Divine Support. 


] GON of God! thy blessing grant ; 
Still supply my ev’ry want ; 

‘ Tree of life, t thine influence shed, 

#$With thy sap my spirit feed. 


Q 
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2 Tend’rest branch, alas! am f, 
Wither without thee, and die ; 
Weak as helpless infancy— 

O confirm my soul in thee! 


3 Unsustain’d by thee, I fall; 


Send the strength for which I call: 
Weakér than a bruised reéd, 


Help I ev’ry moment need ! 


4 All my hopes on thee depend, 
Love me, save me, to the end! 
Give me the continuing grace— 

Take the everlasting praise. 


TZ. . 
Seeking the Beloved.—Cant. iii. 3, 


] To those who know the Lord, I speak, | 


Is my beloved near? _ 
The bridegroom of my soul I seek, 
O! when he will appear ? 
2 Though once a man of grief and shame, 
~ Yet now he fills a throne ; 
And bears the greatest, sweetest, name, 
That earth or heav’n have known. 
3 Grace flies before, and love attends ~ 
His steps where’er he goes ; 
Though none can‘see him but his friends, 
_And they were once his foes. 
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Such Jesus is, and such his grace; 
: > Oh! may be shine on you! 

> And tell him, when you see his face, 
I long to see him too! 


13. 

bi Desiring Fellowship with Christ. 

| rPHOU say’st, dear Jesus, all thy saints, 
sa W ho love thy face to see, - 

» Shall have, while in this vale of tears, 
Kind visits oft from thee. 


Then Jet my soul with thee converse, 
W ho art my chief delight; — 

For sure the world can’t ease my heart, 
If banish’d from thy sight. 


14, 
Another. 


3 i IS pure free grace, to me my God 
ic, af To know the merit of thy blood : 


/) Lord, keep me ever through this grace, 
At thy dear feet, that happy place. 
12 Sweet is the privilege to be, 
| My Lord, in fellowship with thee: 
Is, >» This blessing let me always find, 


» And feel thee near, and prove thee kind. . 
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1 Jesus, 


nip, 


kni it all our hearts to thee, 
join us all i 


And in our aga ae ev ry where 
Be thou ovr aim alone. 


2 thou sole monarch of our hearts, 


ithouta 
we with angels join 
‘To praise the Lamb’ orice slain. 


mY 


1. Ww HEN, to worship, saints assemble, 
Let the song to Jesus flow ;... 
He forsook his ancient glory, 


< 


{Groan'd and bled for worms 


“lous to swell the sacred 
Souk" 


hearts a 
Ve have;'by 


of sin, 
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3 Tis Jehovah's own providing, 
Better, wisdom can’t devise ; } 
_ From his eye for ever hiding, 
Sins of every name and size: 
by God exalted high. 


‘ Adam} when the tempter 
His bright robes were quickly gone ; 
Batthisrighteousness of Jesus, 

Once apply ‘tisalwayson: 
To the love ordain’d. 


i isos thy saints assemble here, 
y pow’r and goodness to declare : 
Oh may happy seasons prove 
That we have known redeeming love! — 


2 And, while of mercies past we speak, 
And sing of endless.joys;to,come,.; 
Let thy fall glories on us break, 
And every thought give. Jesus room pee 


3 En; graxesthy,name nev Ty, 
restoring joystoknow, 


i 
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4 No other food may we desire ; ‘ibe 


No other theme our bosoms fire ; 
But sov’ reign, rich, redeeming love, 
W hile here, and when we dwell aboye! 


5 Thine everlasting love we sing, iy 
The source whence all our pleasures 


6 
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\ | l ARISE, ye saints, and sing below, | 
| Think, while you mourn where sorrows grow, } | 
2 Jesus, the God that once came down, 


Now wears in heav'n the imperial crown, 


spring ; 
How deep it sinks! how high it flows! 
No saint can tell, no angel knows ! 


Its length and breadth noeye can trace, 
No thought explore the bounds of grace; _ 
Like its dear author’s name, it shines os 
In infinite unfolded lines ! es 


The love which saves our souls from hell, 
On this side heav’n we ne’er shall tell; | 
But when we reach bright Canaan’s plains, 
We'll sound it in immortal strains ! : 


18. M, 
_ Christians having Cause to Sing. 


In prospect of the joys above ; 


On yonder world of light and love. 


And liv’d a man of sorrows here ; 


And waits to bid us welcome there, 
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95 And ’ere we reach the happy shore, 

a His Spirit condescends to bring 

>» A taste, to make us long for more, 

' - Of that which makes the angels sing. 


4 And, if the earnest of his love, 

a We find, while yet on earth, so sweet; 
*, What must the full possession prove, 

eH W hen round his glorious throne we meet? 
+5 When with immortal eyes we gaze 

a On the full glories of our God ; 

_ Asin Immanuel’s face they blaze, 


fill with light the blest abode ! 
4 19. Pp. 
Ms I T° Zion we go, the seat of our king, | 
Fy And yet while below, we cannot but 
" Tho’ few here esteem us, the Christ we adore 
Hlas dy’d to redeem us—what could he do 
3 2 What Jesus has done to saye us from hell! 
fell! | 
The depths of his sorrow, the heights of 
> Will never be known till we sing them 
‘above. 


Gs The Pilgrim’s Song. 
sing, 
* more ? 
) What conguests he won, when he himself 
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Then trust in his name, and rest on bis word, ~ 
He’s always the same unchangeable Lord; | 
His wisdom’s omniscient, his pow’r is su: 
preme, 
His grace is sufficient his flock to redeem. 


20, 


The Christian’s Dwelling-Place. 


ON’S the city where I dwell, 
Surrounded by the host of hell ; 

But glory soon will be my home, 

W here sin and hell can never come. 


2 Till then among the saints below, | 
W here Jesus deigns his face to shew, 
Let me be favour’d with a place, 
Constant in all the means of gracc. 


3 Oh lovely placewhere first my heart 
Was taught for baneful sin to smart! 
W here first my eyes were brought te sce 
That Jesus liv’d and dy’d for me! 


4 Here would | dwell and learn to sing 
The pence and love of Zion’s king, 
Till I ascend the heav’nly skies, 
And sing his praises as | rise! 


5 ‘Vill, in the palace where he reigns, 
1 learn in sweet immortal strains, 
The wonders of that love. to tell, 
_ That sav’d my soul from sin and hell ! 
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21. M. 
Adoration, 


1 BEF ORE Jehovah’s gracious th ysg 
, Ye ransom’d bow with sacred joy 
Know that your Lord is God alone, 

He can create, and he destroy. 


' 2 His sov’reign pow’r, without our aid, 
" Made us of clay, and form’d us men; 
_ And when like wand’ring sheep we stray d, 
| cs He brought us to his fold again. 


in We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heav’ns our voices raise : 

And eatth with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fll thy courts with sounding: praises 


54 Wide as the world is thy command, 
> _ Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm asa rock thy truth must stand, 
W hen rolling years shall cease to move ! 


4 


Cc. M. 

To begin Public Worship. | 

] A LL hail! thou great incarnate God! 
Hosanna to thy name! 


Wesing the vict’ries of thy blood, 


And thy swect praise proclaim 
co 
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| 
| 


DIVINE WORSHIP. 


2 To-day thy gracious pow’r display, 

W here’er thy gospel comes ; 

Thy wisdom, strength, and love convey, 
i o Zion and her sons. 


3 O may dry bones attend thy word, 
And life from thee receive : 

Jesus, gird on thy mighty sword, 
Thy captives to retrieve ! 

O send thy light and truth abroad, 

| To make thy glories known! 

Let nations learn their Saviour God, 
And worship at his throne ! 


23. \C. M. 

Public Worship. 

l FATHER, behold with gracious eyes, 
The souls before thy throne; 


Who now present their sacrifice, 
And seek thee in thy Son. 


5 Well pleas’d in him thyself declare ; 
Thy pard’ning love reveal : 

The peaceful answer of our pray’r, ~ 

To every conscience seal. 


3 Refresh us with a ceaseless show’r, 
Of graces fromabove; 
Till all receive the heart-felt pow’r ay 
Of everlasting love. 
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c.M. 


The same, 


I FULFIL thy gracious promise, Lord, © 


To us assembled here ; 
Put forth thy spirit with thy word, 
And cause us all to hear! 


2 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call; 
Our life and resurrection thou, 
, Our hope, our joy, our all! 


9+. L. M. 
On Opening a Place of Worship.—Psalm Ixxxvii. 5. 


I AN D will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he from his radiant throne, 
Avow our temples for his own? 


2 We bring the tribute of our praise, . 
And sing that condescending grace, 
W hich to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us, sinful mortals, near. 


3 These-walls we to thy honour raise ; . 
Long may they echo with thy praise ! 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
W ith choicest tokens.of thy grace. 
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4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train; 
While pow’r divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 


5 And in the great decisive day, 
W hen God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory here! 


26. C.M. 
Opening of Public Worship. | 
I ZiOn’s the resting-place of God, 


In Zion he’ ll reside; 
Here all his stately steps are seen, 
And mercies are display’d. 


2 From yonder throne Jehovah speaks, 
In accents all divine ; 
Herevis my rest, and here dwell, 
** Here shall my glories shine.”’ 


3 Here will I meet my chosen race, 

Here will I feast my saints ; 
Here will I bless immortal souls, 

And banish all complaints. 

4 Here is pure milk, and wine, and oil, — 
And here is living bread;~ 

All the rich fruits of heav’nly love, 

A table richly spread. 
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| Si Gratetully own thy lib’ral hand, 


PUBLIC. 2] 


_ 5 Lord, may we all who here are met, 
Of thy provision taste; . 
May every spirit sweetly feed, 
On this divine repast. 
6 May we digest celestial food, 
Flourish, and “‘ grow in grace ;” ~ 


And love thy dwelling-place. 


Going to Worship.—Psalm exxii. 


7 1 FA OW did my heart rejoice to hear 


My friends devoutly say, 
_ “In Zion let us all appear, 
: ** And keep the solemn day !” | 
~ 2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 
: The church adorn’d with grace, 
‘ Stands like a palace built for God, 
a ‘To shew his milder face. 
r S Up to her courts with joys unknown 
¥ The holy tribes repair ; 
+ The Son of David holds his throne, — | 
And sits in judgment there. | 
4 He hears our praises and complaints ; | 
And while his awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 
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5 Peace be within this sacred place, 


And joy a constant guest! 
W ith oly gifts and heav’nly grace 


Be her attendants blest! 


6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 1(¢ 
W hile life or breath remains ; ; 


There my best friends, my kindred dwell | 
There God my Saviour reigns ! 


28. . L. M, 
| The Pleasures of Public Worship. SA 


] Hew pleasant, how divinely fair, mA 

O Lord of Hosts thy dwellings are! 3F 

With long desire my spirit. faints Ay 

To meet th’ assemblies of thy saints. AC 


2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around the throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love ! 


3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
W ithin the temple of thy grace ! 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 


4 Blest are the men whose hearts‘are set, 
To find the -way'to’ Zion’s gate! 
God is their'strength; and thro’ the road 
They lean upon their helper, God ! . 
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29. ML | 
r God and his Church; or Grace and Glory. 


] ({REAT God attend, while Zion sings | 
| The joy that from thy presence springs; 

| To spend one day with thee on earth, 

| Exceeds a thousand days of mirth! 


2 (od is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within. 


S All needful grace will God bestow, 
» And crown that grace with glory too ; 
‘He gives all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


£O God our King! whose sov’reign sway 
¥The glorious host in hea¥’n obey ; 
/And devils at thy presence flee : 

Blest is the man that trusts in thee. 


30 | 


C. 
i Delight in Worship. 
41 Y soul, how lovely is the place — 
te M To which thy God resorts : aks 


heay’n to see his smiling face, 
Tho’ in his earthly courts! 
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2 There the great Monarch of the skies, 
 Hissaving pow'r displays; | 
Andslight breaks in uponoureyes 

| With kind and quick’ning rays! ~ 

3 With bis rich gifts the heavenly dove | 

Descends and fillsthe place; — 


And sheds abroad his grace ! 
4 There, mighty God! thy works declere 
The secreté of wees 
And still we seek thy mercy there, 
And'sing thy praises still, 


he 


Delight in Spiritual W 


Let my religious hoursalone;/ 

Fain would'my eyes my Savioursee; 
wait a visit from thee?» 

2 Lord my: heart with holy firey 

And 

Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 

And my soubwith heavenly love. 

8 Bless'd what 
How sweet 
Never did-dngels taste 

Redeeming grace; and dy - 


‘While'Christ teveals-his wond’rous love, 


1 FAR from my thoughis vain world be gone 
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Hail, great Immanuel alldivine, 
In thee thy Father’s glories shine; 
Thou brightest; sweetest, fairest one, — 
That eyes have seen;:or angels known ! 


YIN 


L. M. 
"fhe Enjoyment of Clirist. 


LORD, what a heaven of saving grace 

-“ Shines thro’ the beauties of thy face, 
And light’ our passions toa flame; 
Lord, how we love thy charming name! 


When I can say, my God is mine, — 

W hen I can feel thy glories shine, 

I tread the world beneath my feet, . 

And allt that earth-calls good or great ! 
While such a scene of sacred joys; 
Our raptar’d-cyes and soulsemploys ; 
Here we could sit and gazeaway. 
A long, an everlasting day!" =) 


Well, we shall quickly pass the night, .... 
To the fair coasts.of perfect light; .. 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 


O’er the dearsobject of ourlove!: 
There we shall drink full ‘draughts of bliss, 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees! ' 
Yet now and then dear Lord, bestow 
A drop of -heav’n on worms below! 
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6 Send comforts down from thy right hand 
| W hile we pass thro’ this barren land ; 

: And in thy temple let us see 


} A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. 

| 33. L. M. 


| Spiritual Worship. 
J ESOS, thou everlasting King ! 


Accept the tribute which we bring! 
4 Accept the well-desery’d renown, 
" And wear our praises as thy crown. 


su 62 «Let ev’ry act of worship be 

; Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear hour when from above, 
We first receiv’d thy pledge of love ! 


3 The gladness of that happy day ! 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay ; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 


4 Each following minute as it flies, 


Increase thy praise, improve our joys; 
Till we are rais’d to sing thy name 


At the great supper of the Lamb! 
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34... 
The Happiness of Humble Worship. 
How lovely, how divinely sweet, | 
© Lord, thy sacred courts appear! | 
Fain would my longing passions meet ee 
The glories of thy presence there! 


One day within thy sacred gate, 
Affords more real joy to me | 
Than thousands in the tents of state: | 
The meanest place is bliss with thee! 7 


God is asun; our brightest day 
| From his reviving presence flows : 
God is a shield thro’ all the way, 

To guard us from surrounding foes. 


He pours his kindest blessings down, — 

: Profusely down on souls sincere ; 

. And grace shall guide, and glory crown, 
‘The happy fav’rites of his care. 


35. M. 
Public Worship. 


OW ‘in the sacred house of God, 

‘We all once more appear, _ 

To sing his Ce his word, 
And worship him in pray’r. 
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2 O Lord our spirits solemnize, : ' ¢ 
W hile in thy courts we stand ; : 
Up to thy throne we lift our eyes, =f 


And bow to thy command. 


3 When we approach the throne of grace,’> : 

O may we sweetly find, 

The beauties of Immanuel’s face, 
Break forth on ev’ry mind. 


4 While the Redeemer’s praise we sing, ~~ 
And chaunt his sov’reign grace, 
May the bright glories of our King, 
Shine all around the place. 


5 Lord, when we hear thy sacred word, 
Apply it by thy pow’r ; 
Then ev’ry truth shall we regard, 
| And thy great name adore. ; 
6 May the bright beams of soy’reign love 7 
With heavenly splendour shine ; Bs 
And may this place a Bethel prove o 


To ev’ry child of thine ! 

36, M. 

Waiting on God. : 


WV HAT dost thou wait for, O:my soul! 1 
_ (The pond’rous thought regard ;)§ 
Say, is it now for earthly good ? ‘ 
Or, is it for the Lord ? 
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2 *Tis for the Lord, the Lord of Hosts, 
[ feel my spirit beat ; 
Tis for the blessings of his grace! 
I worship at his feet. 


| 3 Tho’ like a mountain, sin appears, 


Tho’ men and devils frown; 
Still to the Lord I'll pour my cries, 
And hang upon his throne. 


4 Rest in his word, my waiting soul, 
Jesus is near at hand ; 
All the vast troops of hell shall fall, 


W hen Jesus gives command. 


5 Altho’ my strength appears to fail, 
And evil thoughts intrude ; 
’ Yet will I wait upon the Lord, 
Until my strength’s renew’d. 
6 Pi pray, and plead, and wait, and hope, 
y Lord will surely come ; 
And. take me from this vale of tears, 
To my eternal home, 


37. Cc. M. 
The Waiting Soul. 


BREATHE from the gentle south, O Lord, 
cheer me from the north; 
Blow on the treasures of thy word, 
And call the on forth ! 
D 
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And wait with patient hope : 


And drinks the spirit up. 


3 Help me to reach the distant goal, 
Confirm my feeble knee ; 
Pity the sickness of a soul 

That faints for love of thee. 


4 Cold as I feel this heart of mine, 
Yet since | feel itso, 
It yields some hope of life divine 
Within, however low, 


5 I seem forsaken and alone, 

I hear the lion roar; | 
And ev'ry door is shut but one, 
And that is mercy’s door. 


6 There, till the dear Deliv’rer come, 
1’1l wait with humble pray’r : 

And when he calls his exile home, 

The Lord shall find me there. 


38. 1. M. 


For a Blessing on Ordinances. 


In mercy to. our aid descend, ut 
Or else we worship thee in vain. 


2 I wish, thou know’st, to be resign’d, 


But hope delay’d fatigues the mind, 


1 BELOVED Saviour, faithful friend 
The joy of all thy cross’s train; 
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2 In vain we meet to sing and pray, 
' If Christ his influence withhold ; 
' Our hearts remain as cold as clay, 
_ Till we cur God by faith behold. 


S$ Thien let us feel thy healing beams, 

' And view our dear Redeemer’s face ; 

' Yea, prove thy presence in these means, 
j To bless a vile and helpless race. 


4 Here manifest thyself in peace, 

' ‘Thy faithful mercies now make known ; 
> O! breathe on us a gale of grace, 

' And send the cheering blessing down. 


B® We gladly for thy coming wait, | 
Seeking to know thee as thou art ; 
We bow as sinners at thy feet, 
And bid thee welcome to our heart. 


$9. 7. 
Pleading for an Increase of Faith. ! 


ORD, we lie before thy feet, 
¥ “ Look on all our deep distress ; | 
Thy rich mercy may we meet, 

Clothe us with thy righteousness ; 
Stretch forth thine Almighty hand, 
Hold us up, and we shall stand. 
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2 Shame, and fear, and pain, we fecl, 


Viewing our unstable hearts ; 
How-we wander, waver, reel, 

Only wise by fits and starts : 
Thou art truth, but what are we? 
Fickle fools, and false tothee! 


3 Oh! that closer we could cleave, 
To thy bleeding dying breast! 
Give us firmly to believe, 
And to enter into rest. 


Lord, increase, increase our faith, 


Make us faithful unte death ! 


4 Make thy mighty wonders known, 
Let ur see thy suff’ rings plain: 
Let us hear thee sigh oa groan, 
“Till we sigh and groan again. 
Rend, O rend the veil between, 
Open wide the bloody scene! 


5 Let us, with a stedfast faith, 
View our dear incarnate God, 
Shudd’ring in the arms of death, 


Bow’d beneath our nature’s load: 


Make our union with thee clear, 
Perfect love, and cast out fear. 


6 Let us trust thee evermore; | 
Ev'ry moment on thee call 
For new life, new will, new pow’; 

Let us trust thee, Lord, for all. 
May we nothing know beside — 
Jesus, and him crucilicd! 
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; AO. c. M. 


1 Lord of glory is my light, 
And my salvation too ; 
_ God is my strength; nor will I fear *‘ 
é W hat all my foes can do. 


_2 One privilege my heart desires : 

* O! grant me an abode 

_ Among the churches of thy saints, 

The temples of my God. 

; 3 There shall | offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 

' Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there enquire thy will. 9 


) 4'When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
: There may his children hide ; 
’ God has a strong pavilion, where 

He makes my soul abide. 


5 Now shall my heart be lifted high 
| Above my foes around, 
And songs of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 


phe Church our Delight and Safety.—Psalm xxvii. 1—6. 
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Al. 8.7. 


Wishing Peace unto the Church.—Psalm cxxii. 6,?, 


PEACE be to this 
Peace to ev’ry soul therein, 

y Peace the foretaste of salvation, 
Peace the fruit of cancell’d sin! 
Peace that speaks its heavenly giver, 
Peace to sensual minds unknown; 
Peace divine that lasts for ever, 

Here erect its glorious throne! 
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2 Prince of Peace! if thou art near us, 
Fix in all our hearts thy home ; ay 
By thy swift appearing cheer us, 
Quickly let thy kingdom come : 
Answer all our expectation, 
Give our raptur’d souls to prove | 
Glorious, uttermost salvation, 
Heav’nly, everlasting love ! 


THE LORD'S DAY. 


AQ. Cc. M. 
A Psalm of Praise for the Lord’s Day. . 


1 "THIS is the day, the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own; a 

Let heav’n rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise surround the throne. 
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LORD'S DAY. 35 


® To-day he rose and left the dead, 

And satan’s empire fell; 

_ To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


8 Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 

_ To David’s holy Son! 

' Helpus, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne}! 


“4 Hosanna in the highest strains 

; The church on earth can raise ; 

; The yore heavens in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 


A3. c. M. 


Lord’s Day. 
TH S is the day the Lord hath made, 
- Fis name will we adore ; 
This is the day the Saviour rose, 

And made salvation sure. 


This is the day that’s set apart, 
That all the saints may trace, 

Their living, dying, rising Lord, 

; The glorious Prince of ‘Peace ! 

*3 Zion’s dear sons confess the day, 

P Lean on the Saviour’s breast ; 

s) Worship their great exalted King, 

And enter into rest. | 
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4 Lord, may we prize the sabbath-day, &\\ 


Th y house may we revere, : 
Drawn by the great Redeemer’s love, © A 
And not by slavish fear. 2a 
5 This is the day we wait to see BV 
Christ on a gospel pole ; ‘ 
Prove it the sabbath of the Lord, Gc 


The sabbath of the soul. 


And when we leave thine pasty courts 
To heav’n may we ascend ; | 


There the sweet sabbath ef the Lord, “@ 

Shall never, never end. Rs 
At, L. M, | 

Lord’s Day. | 


1 How welcome to the saints when ie ' 
With six day’s noise, and care, and to ¥ 
Is the returning day of rest, 
Which hides from them the world awhikll 


2 Now from the throng withdrawn away, 4 | 
They scem tobreathe adiff’rent air; 
Compos’d and soften’d by the day, 


All things another aspect wear. 


3 How happy if their lot is cast, 
W here Jesus in the gospel: sounds, © 
The word is honey to their taste, 
Renews their anid ‘heals 
wounds, 
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LORD'S DAY. 87 


& With joy they hasten to the place, 


‘W here they their Saviour oft have met; 


And while they feast upon his grace, ° 


Their burdens and their griets forget. 


B We thank thee for this day, O Lord! 
» _ Here we thy promis’d presence seek; 


4 Open thine hand with blessing stor’d, 


And give us manna for the week. 


A5. 10. 
Lord’s Day. 


yA: happy day ! the day of holy rest, 
W hen saints assemble, and on dainties 
feast ; 


» When all in smiles the God of grace des- 


cends, 


3 Opens his stores and entertains his friends. | 


2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone, 
Move from, my sight, and leave my soul 


alone ; 7 


Its flatt’ring, fading glories, I’d despise, ~ 
) And to immortal beauties turn mine eyes. 


@ Fain would I mount and penetrate the skies, 

» And on my Saviour’s glories fix.mine eyes: 

= Oh! meet my rising soul, stoop from above 
Jesus, and waft it to those realms of love! 
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4 Or, if I must not climb the starry height, » 4 
And see thee blazing on a throne of light: : 

If still the veil betwixt us must divide, 

And from mine eyes my Saviour’s glor 


hide : 


5 Yet here display the wonders of thy grac 

_— through the skies, and shew thy smi 

ing face ; 

Stoop down, blest King of Glory, fro i 
above, 

Shine on my soul, and ravish me with lov 7 
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ot 


46. s.M. 


Lord's Day Morning; or, Delight in Ordinances. _ 
Psalm Ixxxiv. 10. 
1 ‘WV ELCOME, sweet day of rest, © 

That saw the Lord arise : ' 
~ Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes! 


“i 


2 The King himself comes near, : 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and. pray. 


3 One day amidst the place 

Where my dear God hath Sexi, 
$ sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 
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rs W ELCOME, delightful morn, 


Z Now may the King descend, 


"3 Descend, celestial dove, 


LORD’S DAY 


~4 My willing soul would stay 
7 n such a frame as this; | 
_ And sit and sing herself away 7 
To everlasting bliss. 

AT. 148. 

Lord’s Day Morning. 


Thou day of sacred rest ; 
I hail thy kind return, 
Lord, make these moments blest : 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 


And fill his throne of grace; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 

W hile saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quick’ning word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 


W ith all thy quick’ning pow’rs, 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, 

And bless these sacred hours; 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, | 
Nor sabbaths e’er be spent in yain. 
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| Lord’s Day Morning.—Luke xxiv. 34. 

1 ¥ ORD, wake our drowsy souls, /'@ 
L And burst the slothful band, 
The wonders of this day ite! i 

, Our noblest songs demand : 

Auspicious.morm* thy blissfulrays 
Bright seraphs hail, in songs of praise, 


2 At approaching dawn, 
The glorious Prince of li 


| Th’ angelic host around him bends, 
_ And ’midst their shouts Jesus ascends. 
All hail, triumphant Lord 
Heaven with hosannas rings 
_Whilevearth, in himbler strains, 
| hy praise responsive sings : 7 
Worthy art thou, who once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 


4 Gird on, great God, thy sword, 
‘Ascend thy Gonq’ting car,° 
While jnstice, truth, and love, 
Maintain the glorious war; _ 
Victorious thou thy foes shall tread, 
And sin and nell in triumph tead. 
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88,6. 
‘The Sabbath, 
Gop thus commanded Jacob’s seed, 
When from Egyptian bondage freed, 
He led them 4 the way: 
with a mighty hand, 


“ T brought thee forth from Pharaoh's land, 
keep my sabbath day.” 


In six days God made heaven and earth, 
Gave all the vatious creatures birth, 

And from bis working ceas’d. 
These daysto labourheapplyd; — 
The seventh he bless’d' an sanctify’d, 

' And call’d the day of rest. 


To all God’s people now remains 
A sabbalism—a rest from pains, 
And works of slavish kind.” 
W hen tir’d with toil, and faint thro’ fear, - 
The child of God can enter here, _- 

And sweet refreshment find. 


To this by faith he oft retreats, 
Bondage and labour quite forgets, 
And bids his cares adieu ; 

Slides softly into promis’d rests... 
Reclines his on. Jesu’s b 


‘And prove the 


DIVINE WORSHIP. Be 


5 This and this only, is the way ie 
To rightly. keep the sabbath-day, 
5 W hich God has holy made. | 
All keepers that come short of this, I 
substance of the sabbath miss, 
And grasp an empty shade. 


50. 
Lord’s Day Morning. 
1 "HANKS to thy name, O Lord, that 


One glorious sabbath more behold ; 
Dear Shepherd, let us meet with thee, 
Among thy sheep, in this thy fold. 


¥ 

¢ 


2 Now, Lord, among thy tribes appear, (7 
And let thy presence fillthe throng; —& 
Thy awful voice let sinners hear, 
And bid the feeble heart be strong. 


3 Gather the lambs into thine arms, 
And satisfy their every want ; a 
And those with young defend from harms, ~~ 
And gently lead them lest they faint. .. 


4 Put forth thy shepherd’s crook, and stay 


Thy wand’ring sheep, and bring them 
back ; 


O bring the wand’ring home to-day, 
Aud save them for thy mercy’s sake. 
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LORD'S DAY. 


My 
For the Lord’s Day. 


I ‘SW EET is the work, O God, our king, 


To praise thy name; give thanks, and 
sing ; 


To shew thy love by morning light, 
' And talk of all thy truth by night. 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

~~ No mortal care should seize our breast ; 
1 O may our hearts in tune be found, 
* Like David’s harp of solemn sound! 


3 Our hearts shall triumph in thee, Lord, 

» And bless thy. work, and bless thy word ; 

4 Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
>) How deep thy counsels! how divine! 


4 O may we see, and hear, and know, 
~~ What mortals cannot reach below ; 

> May all our powers find sweet employ 
; 4 In Christ’s eternal world of joy! 


52. M. 
F For the Evening of the Lord’s Day. 


aE EQUENT the day of God returns, 
‘To shed its quick’ning beams : 
| And yet how slow devotion burns ; 
© How languid are its flames! 
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2 Accept my faint attempts to love, 
My frailties, Lord, forgive ; 
I would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while I live. 


3 Increase, O Lord, my faith and hope, 
And fit me to ascend, 
W here the assembly ne’er breaks up, 
And sabbaths never end ! 


53. 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


The Eternal Sabbath.— Heb. iv. 9. 


INE earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire, 

With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 


2 No more fatigue, no more distress, = 4 
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach the place; 7 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
“Which warble from immortal tongues. , 


3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon! 


4 O long-expected day, begin, 
Dawn on.these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would. we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death)to rest with God. 
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PRAYER. 


DA. L. M. 
Pray without ceasing.—1 Thies. v. 17. | 


was appointed to convey, 
The blessings God designs to give ; 1 

Long as they live should christians pray, 

. For only while they pray they live. a 


2 The christian’s heart his pray’r indites, 
He'speaks as prompted from within ; 

/ The Spirit his petition writes, | 

: And Christ receives and gives it in. 


3 And wilt thou in. dead silence lie, 
4 


When Christ stands waiting for thy 
pray r? 
My soul, thou hast a friend on high : 
Arise, and try thy int’rest there. 


4 
‘ If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress ; 
% If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
% If guilt deject; if sin distress ; 
‘he remedy’s before thee—pray. 
’Tis pray’r supports the soul that’s weak, 
thought be broken, language lame; 
| Pray, if thou canst, or canst not speak ; 
But pray with faith in Jesu’s name. 
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6 Depend on him, thou canst not fail, 


2 That rich atoning blood, 


Make all thy wants and wishes known: 
Fear not—his merits must prevail ; 
Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done, 


5D. Ss. M. 
The Throne of Grace. 
1 BEHOLD the throne of grace! ) 
The promise calls me near ; 


There Jesus shews a smiling face, 
And waits to answer pray’r. 


Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God, 
An all-prevailing plea. 


3 My soul, ask what thou wilt, 
Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
What else can he withhold ? 


4 Beyond thy utmost wants, 3 

His love and pow’r can bless ; ; 
To praying souls he always grants 

More than they can express. 

5 Since ’tis the Lord’s command, A 

My mouth | open wide ; 

Lord, open thou thy bounteous hand, | 

That may be supply’d. 
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PRAYER, | 


Thine image, Lord! bestow, 
| Thy presence, and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above., 


7 Teach me to live by faith, 
t Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shine! if 


4. 
La Ask wiht I shall give thee.—1 Kings iii. 5. 


1 (SOME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer pray 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
‘6 Therefore will not say thee nay. 


® Thou art coming to a King, 

- Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and pow’r are such, 
"4 None can ever ask too much. 


b: With my burden I begin, 

» Lord, remove this load of sin! 

> Let th y blood for sinners spilt, 

» Set my conscience free from guilt! 


| Lord, I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast : 

D There thy blood-bought right maintain, 

And without a rival reign ! 
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57, 148. 


The Throne of Grace.—1 Sam. i, 18. 


] Wii EN Hannah, press'd. with grief, 

Pour’d forth ber soul in pray’r, 

She quickly found relief, 
And left her burthen there 

Like her, in ev’ry trying case, ay 

May we approach a throne of grace. 


2 When she began to pray, 
Her heart was pain’d and sad ; 
But ’ere she went away, 
Was comforted and glad. 
In trouble what a resting-place ee 
Have they who know the throne of graa 


S$ Tho’ men and devils rage, 
And threaten to devour; 
The saints, from age to age, 
Are safe from all their pow’r. ; 
Fresh strength they gain to run their rao 4 
By waiting at the throne of grace. 


4 Numbers before have try‘d, 
And found the promise true ; re 
Nor has one been devy’d, 


Then why should 1 or you? 
Let us, by faith, their footsteps trace, 
And hasten 'to the throne of grace ! 
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PRAYER, | 


58. M. 


to Prayer. 


a Ww HAT. various we meet 

' | dn coming to a mercy-seat ! 
_ Yet who that knows the worth of pray’r, 
' But wishes to be often there! 


2 Pra y’ ’r makes the darken’d cloud withdraw, 
y r Climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
: Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings ev’ry blessing from above ! 


’ ; Restraining pray’r! we cease to fight, 
’ Pray’r makes the christian’s armour bright: 
And satan trembles when he sees 
4 The weakest saint upon his knees. 


While Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel’s side ; | 

> But when thro’ weariness they fail’d, 
| That moment Amalek prevail’d. 


“8 Have e you no words? ah! think again, 
© Words flow apace when you complain ; 
And fill your fellow-creatures ear 
> With the sad tale of all roe care, 
| F 
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50 DIVINE WORSHIP. 


6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heav’n in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oft’ner be, 
‘ Hear what the Lord has done for me!” 


7. 


I will not let thee go except thou bless me.—Gen. xxxii.4 


1 LORD, I cannot let thee go, 

| Till a blessing thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away thy face, 

Mine’s an urgent pressing case! 


2 Dost thou ask me who [ am? 
Ah! my Lord, thou know’st my name; 
Yet the question gives a plea, 
To support my suit with thee. 


$3 Thou didst once a wretch behold, a 
In rebellion blindly bold, 
Scorn thy grace, thy power defy; + 
That poor rebel, Lord, wasI! 


4 Once asinner near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by pray’r: 
Mercy heard, and set me free ; 
Lord, that mercy came to me ! Ps 


5 Many years have pass’d since then, 
Many changes I ‘have seen ; of 
Yet have been upheld till now : : 
Who could ‘hold me up but thou? 
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PRAY ER. 5 l 


© 6 Thou hast help’d in ev’ry need ; 
_ This emboldens me to plead : 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let me sink at last? 


thy goodness makes me bold. | 
» Ican no denial take, | 


| 

No—I must maintain my hold, | 
When I plead for Joma’ s sake! 


60. 8. 
The Prayer of Necessity. 


] AGesy the creatures help or ease us, 
Seldom should we think of Bry, + 
Few, if any, come to Jesus, 
Till redue’d to self-despair: 
_» Long we either slight or doubt him, 
- But whenall the means we try, 
_ Prove we cannot do without him, 
4 Then at last to him wecry ! 


9 Fear thou not, .distress’d believer, 
' Venture on his mighty name ; 
leis able to deliver, 
4 And his love is still the same! 
Can his pity or his pow’r 
4 : Suffer thee to pray in vain? 
Wait but his appointed hour, 
thy suit shalt obtain. 
F 2 
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S Here may we prove the pow’r of pray’r, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ! 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heav’n before our eyes! 


A Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear: 
Oh rend the heav’ns, come quickly down, ~— 
And make each waiting heart thine own! 


6]. ou. M. 
Social Prayer. 
JESUS, where’er thy people meet, 
There they behold the mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek thee thou art found, 
mil q And ey’ry place is hallow’d ground. 
2 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
ait : Thy former mercies here renew! 
id | Hg Heré to-our waiting hearts proclaim 
wri i The sweetness of thy saving name ! 
if Hit 


62. 
1 F{APPY are they to whom the Lord 
His grac’ous name makes known! =~ 
And by his Spirit and his word aa 
Adopts them for his own, 
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PRAYER. 


2 The force of their united cries 
% No pow’r can long withstand ; 
For Jesus helps them from the skies 
With his almighty hand. 


3 Tho’ men despise them, or revile, 
They count the trial small; 
Whoever frowns, if Jesus smiles, 
It makes amends for all! 


63. Cc. M. 


Social Prayer. 
Shepherd of thy people, hear, 


I'hy presence now display ; 
} As thou hast given a place for pray’r, 
So give us hearts to pray! 


2 Within these walls let holy peace, 
9 And love, and concord, dwell ; 
' Here give the troubled conscience case, 


The wounded spirit heal. 


3 Shew us some token of thy love, 

. Our fainting hope to raise ; 

3 tom pour thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 


I And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Knfore’d by mighty grace; 
» Awaken many sinners round, 
To come:and: fill place ! 
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64. L. M. 


Encouragement to Prayer. 


] NEER was a sinner cast away, 
Whom the Redeemer taught to pray; 
He loves such souls by far too well, 
Than e’er to cast them down to hell. 


2 Come, praying soul, thy God draws near, | 
And listens to each broken pray’r 3. 
Pleas’d he attends thy ev'ry groan, 


J 4 


We And soon in mercy will come down. : 
3 He ne’er was known to disappoint 
A praying, wailing, humble saint ; 
B 
Ht ut such a soul he'll ever bless, 
| With all the glories of his grace. 
65. L. M. 4 
Me Ask what I shall give thee.—1 Kingsiii.5. © 
ity. 
LORD, dost thou say, ask what thor? 
wilt?’ 
I gladly seize the golden hour ; 
pray to be releas’d f 7 
pray releas d from guilt, 
And freed from sin and satan’s pow’r. 


2 More ofthy presence, Lord, impa 


Moore of thy image let me bear ; 
fi Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 
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PRAYER. 5 


® Give me to read my pardon seal’d, 


And from thy joy to draw my strength ; 
To have thy boundless love reveal’d 
In all its heighth, and breadth, and length. 


Grant these requests—I ask no more, 


But to thy care the rest resign ; 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 


66. C. M. 
Seeking Relief.—Isaiah xlv. 19. 


1 WY E come, dear Jesus, to thy throne 
W To open all our grief 
Now send thy promis’d mercy down, 

And grant us quick relief. 


2 Ne’er didst thou say to Jacob’s seed 
*¢ Seek ye my face,” in vain ; 

And canst thou now deny thine aid, 

W hen bardea’d souls complain ? 


3 The same thy pow’r, thy love the same, 
Unmovy’d the promise shines; 
Eternal trath surrounds thy name, 
And guards the precious lines. - 


4 Though satan rage, and flesh rebel, 
And unbelief arise: 
We'll wait around his footstool still, 


For Jesus hears our cries. 
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67. s. M. 
Humble Request.—Jer. xxix, 12, 15. i# 


TEAR Lord, attend our pray’r, 

And all our wants relieve, } 

Come to our hearts, and dwell thou there, 
That thou in us may’st live. 


. 


2 In weakness we draw nigh 4 | 
Unto the throne of grace ; ‘ 
Answer a sinner’s mournful cry, 


And fill us with thy peace. 


3 Thou read’st the naked breast! 
For liberty we groan ; 
We sigh in thee, our Lord, to rest, 


And worship thee alone. A 
4 If trials vex our mind, 
Close to thy wounds we'll flee ; 
No refuge may we elsewhere find, 
But what we find in thee! 


5 To thee we come, our friend, ° 
As sinners poor indeed ;_ - 

On thee for future grace depend ! ‘ 
Ourhelp inev’ry need. 
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68. M. 
Complaining of Deadness in Prayer. 
ifs 
VWHAT astranger, Lord, am 
_ Unto thy throne of grace 
Ol! how seldom I draw nigh—. 


How seldom seek thy face! 
W hat vain pleas do I invent! 
i How do I seck for some excuse ! 
| How remiss, and negligent, 
I am thro’ long disuse! 


» 2 When with much regret I come, 
And bow before thy throne, 
How insensible and dumb! 
I stand just like a stone! 
How unfit am I to pray! 


RB I ‘have no fecling sense of sin: 
ILhave not a word to say 
Lord, where shall begin ? 


S When my fecbleé lips I move, 
: My spirit bears no part ; 
Then I labour to reprove 
The deadness of my heart. 
Teach me, Lord, in faith to pray, 
Inflame my soul with fire ; 
Yet how short these wishes stay : 
How soon these thoughtsexpire! — 
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( Pause. ) 


4 Oh! my formal piety ! 
I ought to blush for shame ; 
How do thee, 

And mock thy holy name! 
Now | stop—and now go on— 

And mutter broken prayers o'er; 
Soon my slothful tongue hath done, 

My heart stops long before. 


5 Jesu, now I come to thee, 
Oh! cast me not away ; be 
Freely heal my misery, | 
And teach my soul to pray : 
Bid me pray; and never faint, 
And day and night still cry to thee; 
Send thy Spirit to implant | : 
A praying heart in me. 


- 


6 Holy Spirit from-above 

Descend, and hear my cries, c 
My infirmity remove 
_ With inward groans and sighs; 
Ev’ry breath I draw be pray’r, 
ekceaseless pray’reomplete my days: 
Tilkin glory Lappear,.. 
And pray’r is turn’d to praise. 
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69. M 


The Trials and Temptations attending Prayer. 


In pity now look down, 
While unto thee for help we cry, 
And all our vileness own. 


2 Often heset with shame and fear 
ap hen we attempt to pray, 
Onsuch confusions interfere, 

pa We scarce know what to say. 


3 Darkness and hardness, guilt and pride, 
} And satan’s craft and rage, 
Make us our sinful faces hide, — 
And often fear t’ engage. 


; 7) 4 Lord! let thy mighty pow’r and love 
: Upon us be display’d ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
And grant us timely aid. 


5 Subdue these evils, dearest Lord ! 
Remove them far away ; 
And let thy 2 mows help afford 
| Renewed grace to pray. 
6 Still, Lord! uphold us in thy strength, 
And we'll go on in pray’r, 
Till we arrive in heaven, at length, 
To praise for ever there. 
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I TEAR Saviour! let thy gracious eye j 
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60 DIVINE WORSHIP. 


10. c. M. 


The Spirit of Prayer.—Zech. xii. 10. 


QHEPHERD divine, our wants reliey, 
In this our evil day: 


To all thy tempted followers give 
The pow’r to trust and pray. 


2 Long as our fiery trials last, 


> 


Long as the cross we bear ; ye 
Oh let our souls on thee be cast Bi 
In neyer ceasing pray’r ! 


3 Come, Holy Ghost, thy praying grace 
Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we see thy face, | 


And know thy hidden name. | 
4 Till thou the Father’s love impart, 
Till thou thyself bestow, i 
Be this the cry of every heart, a 
will not let thee 


5 I will not let thee go, unless 
_ Thou tell thy name to me; __ 
With all thy great'salvation bless, 
And say; * Christ died for thee!” 
6 Then let me on the mountain top 
__ Behold thy open face ; : 
Till faith in sight is swallow’d up, 
And pray’rin endless praise! § 
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PRAYER. 


71. 8.7. 


Fora Prayer Meeting. 


14 1 DEAREST Lord, thou hast commanded 
; All thy family to pray ; 
Promis’d good thou hast appointed, 
Thro’ ‘this medium to convey. 


a2 Yes, to all thy praying people, 
| Thou hast promis’d to appear ; 
And thy wondrous condescension, 
Honours much the path of pray’r. 


Jesus, thou exalted Saviour, 
On thy | promise we rely ; 

Comfort ms ry mourning spirit, 
| Answer ev’ry feeble cry. 


4 From thy glorious throne of mercy, 
Heavenly cordials now impart ; 

» Exercise thy tender pity, 

*] O’er the sinner’s broken heart. 


5 [ May we all who love the Saviour, © 
Often to his throne repair ; 

Feel the sweets of his) compassion, 
W hile engag’d in solemn pray’r. 


Lord, attend our 

4 Let thy mercies on us roll; 

q Come, O come, thou kind Redeemer, 
Smile on ev y praying soul. | 
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72. 8. M. 


The same. 


l E, all who love to pray, 


On Jesus cast your care ; 


And ev’ry praying soul shall find, & 

He loves to answer pray’r. : 

2 See, how he looks, and smiles, ‘ 

From yonder shining throne; 

Pleas’d, he attends your ev’ry 

And sends rich blessings down! 

3 Ye hungring, thirsting souls, . | 

| O pray, and never faint ; a 

Fresh scenes of love our Lord displays, © 
To ev’ry praying saint. | 


j 
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4 And whither should we fly, 
Buttoathroneofgrace? 


For there we prove celestial joys, 


And find substantial peace. 

5 Lord, from thy throne behold . 
Thy saints assembled here, 
“Whose hearts ascend with warm desitt) 


To feel thy presence near, 


6 Thro’ all the glooms of sin, 
May thy rich mercy blaze ; me 
And make it known thou hearest 
And worthy art of praise. i 
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13... 
For the Divine Presence.—Psalm cxl. 15. 
E, thou desire of all thy saints, 


~ Our humble strains attend, 
W hile, with our praiees and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 


W hen we thy wondrous glories hear, 
And all thy suff’rings trace, 

W hat sweetly awful scenes appear ! 
W hat rich unbounded grace! 


3 How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise! 

' How should our souls, on wings of love, 
! Mount upward to the skies ! 


“4 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 


q Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here; 

Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
A heaven on earth appear. 


C. M. 
uss For the Favour of God.—-Psalm xxxv. 3. | 
AL source of joys divine, 
Vo thee my soul aspires ; 
O could | say ** The Lord is mine,” 


"Tis all my soul desires, 
G2 
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2 Thy smile can give me real joy, 
Unmingled and refin’d ; 

Substantial bliss, without alloy, 
And lasting as the mind. 


$3 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord! 7) 

Assure me of thy love ; 

O speak the kind transporting word, 
And bid my fears remove. 


4 Then shall my thankful pow’rs rejoice, 7 
_ And triumph in my God ; ; 

Till heav’nly raptures tune my voice, © 

To spread thy praise abroad. 


45. 148. 
Prayer avd Praise. | 
| T ORD of the skies, look down, 


And hearken to our pray’rs ; 

Shine from thy gracious throne, 
And chase away our fears: 4 
Then to thy name a song we'll raise, 
And ev’ry note shall swell with praise! 2 


‘illev’ry heart with grace ; 
May ev’ry spirit find 
That God is in the place: — 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And ey’ry note shall swell with praise ! 
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PRAISE. 6 


3 Hark! hark! ’tis Jesu’s voice ; 
Oh! listen to his word : 
He sa says, ‘* ve saints re ejoice, 
or all your pray’rs are heard!’ 
> Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
) And ev ry note shall swell with praise ! 
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PRAISE. 


716. 6. A, 
Praise to the Father, Son, and Spirit. 


] COME, thou Almighty King! 
Ifel = us thy name to sing, 
elp us to praise! 
Father, all glorious, 
at O’er all victorious, 
ee Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of 


~) 2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
oS Scatter our enemies, 
| And make them fall. 

Let thine Almighty aid, 
Our,.sure defence be hade, 
Our souls on thee be stay’d : 

Lord, hear our call! 
G 3 
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Come, thou incarnate Word, 


Gird on thy mighty sword, 


Our pray’rs attend. 


Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success ¢ 


Spirit of holiness 
On us descend! 


Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour. 
Thou, who Rimighty art, 
Now rule in ev’ry heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of pow’r. 
To the great One in Three 
Eternal praises be, 
Hence evermore! 
His sow reign Majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


8.7. 


Another. 


l (,0D in Three appears all-glorious 
Inthe everlasting One, 
Shines the fulness of the Godh 


in the person of the Son! 
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PRAISE, 67 


¥ Reigns,in Three the great Jehovah, 
in all-victorious grace, 
Shews his all-transporting beauties, 
q Thro’ the bleeding Prince of Peace ! 


Pes we all the Lord of Glory; 
| ming Oe. the mercy pure and free— 
Mercy fio from the fountain 
: Of the I verlasting Threc! | | 
Equal all, and all united, 
In the One Eternal God : 
Shining all with equal splendour, 
Thro’ the rich atoning blood! 


* 3 May we all with admiration 

: Roll the cheering truth along : 

Three in One be all the chorus, 

y Three in One be all the song! 

® Come, thou Triune God and Saviour, | 
4 Now descend in purest love ! 

| Sing we then with holy ardour, 

a. ‘Sing our way to realms above! 


78.4 


Another, 


Apres be the Father and his love, 
, To whose celestial source we owe, 


Rivers of endless j joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 
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4 
4a 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God! 
dear. wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood, M 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 
S We give tlie sacred Spirit praise, 
V ho in our hearts of sin and woe, 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 
4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore ; 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a shore! 
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79. 8.6. 


Praise fyr Creation, and Kedemption. 
] W heav’nly hosts their anthey 
In realms above the sky, a 
Let worms of earth their tribute bring, © 
And laud the Lord most high. 4 
In thankful notes your voices raise, 4 
Ye ransom’d of the Lord ; a 


And sing th’ eternal Father’s praise, : 
The God by all ador’d ! 


2 All creatures to his bounty owe 
Their being and their breath ; 

But greatest gratitude will flow 
In men redeem’d from death. 
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PRAISE. 


His only Son he deign’d to give; 
- (What love this gift declares !) 
And all that in the Son believe, 
Eternal life is their’s, 


90; | 7. 


Praise to Christ. 


BRET HREN, let us join to bless, 
Jesus Christ, our joy and peace : 
© Let our praise to him be giv’n, q 
High at God’s right-hand in heav’n! 4 
Master, see, to thee we bow ; 
9 Thou art Lord, and only thou: I 
™® ‘Thou, the blessed virgin’s seed, i 
Glory of thy church and head, © | 


Thee the angels ceaseless sing; © 
Thee we praise our Priest and King: | 
Worthy isthy name of praise, | 
© Full of.glory, full of grace! —_— 
7 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by thee wrought ; 
© Wrought for all thy church, and we 
Worship in their company. 
We, thy little flock, adore 
Thee, the Lord, for evermore ; 
Ever with us shew thy loye, 
Till we join with those above ! 


a 
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Praise to the Redeemer. 


1 M IGHTY God! while angels bless they 

May an infant lisp thy name? 

Lord of men, as well as angels, a 

Thou art every creature’s theme: 7 

Hallelujah ! 3 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Amen. 

2 Lord of every land and nation, - | 
Ancient of eternal days : : 

Sounded through the wide creation, 


Be thy just and lawful praise ! F 


For the grandeur of thy nature— | 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought ; 4 
For created works of power— a 
Works with skill and kindness 
4 For thy providence, that governs 4 
Thro’ thine empire’s wide domain; 7 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow, | 


Blessed be thy gentle reign ! 


5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, , 
Phin through brightness all along ; 
ought is poor, and poor expression: . 
Who dare sing that awful song ? i 


7 
Le 
if 
Fal, 


_ PRAISE, 7] 


Brightness of thy Father’s glory, 
Shallthy praise unutter’d lie? 
» Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die! 


Hal. 


Did archangels sing thy coming ? 
Did the shepherds learn their lays?— 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refuse to praise! 


Hal. 
From the highest throne of glory, 
To the cross ef deepest woe ; 
All to ransom guilty captives: 
Flow my praise, for ever flow! 


Hal. 


Go, return immortal Saviour! : 
Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return, and reign for ever— 


Be the kingdom all thy own! 
| Hal. 


82. c. M. 
: Praise to Christ Jesus. 


OL ME, let us join our cheerful songs 
W ith angels round the throne ; : 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
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2 Worthy the! Lamb ‘that dy rd, they ony 

Worthy thes Lainb; our hearts reply, 

For he'was'slain for us! | 


Jesus is worth toreceive 

A * divine os, 

nd bDiessings more than we can'give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine 


4: The saints angels join one, 
| To bless the sacred name Lin off 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 


| 


: 83. 6. 8. 4, 
1 the § Say Ty Praise, 
Who loft his, throne aboves..) 
him, ye saints, choicest lays; 


Orallhisloye,: 
his beloved bride, 


That he might make er freey 

He hung, and bled, and groan’d, and dy’4 
On yonder tree. 

Wiio rosé and eft 


And lives; throuph everlasting days 


ne 
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PRAISE. 


All pow’r to him belongs yr 
All grace in him 
Praise hint in grateful, cheerful songs, 


With sweetest sounds. 


Jesus, the Saviour, praise ; 
He’ll ne’er forsake his Ww 
But i his peaceful, ways; 
heir ootsteps ie 
He will his lainbe Befend ari ist 
When-wolyes and lions roar: 
And be their faithful constant 


For evermore: 


Jesus, the Saviour, praise; 

ose love, ngnteousn 
‘Are'‘ever new.) 

He was, and*is'the same, Bich: ~ 

And ewermore shall be ;,.. 

‘And sins shall sound aloud bis fame 

Eternally!...,. 


M. 


Tother Lord our. God, the 
angels sings. ry 


nome 
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2 Worthy is he that once was slain, 
The Prince of Peace, that groan’d 


 dy’d; q 
Worthy to rise. and live, and reign, 
At his Almighty Father’s side. 


3 Pow’r and dominion are his due, ‘ 


t 


Who stood condemn’d at Pilate’s bar;| 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, 


Tho’ he was charg’d with madness henjj 
4 All riches are his native right, : 
Yet he sustain’d amazing loss : 
To him ascribe eternal might, 
W ho left his weakness on the cross. . 


5 Honour immortal must be paid,. ty 
Instead of scandal and of scorn; 
While' glory shines around his bead, : 
And a bright crown without a thorn! 


6 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, ; 

Who bore the curse for wretched man;) 

Let angels sound his sacred name, 4 
And the redeemed say, amen ! 


BB. a. 
"Praise to the Redeemer. 
1 PLUNGC'D gutph of dark despair 
__ We wretched sinners lay’; 
Withon! oné cheerful beam of hope, 
_ Or.spark of glimm’ring day. 
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PRAISE, 7 5 


| With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 
-Beheld our helpless grief: 
He saw, and (O! amazing love!) 
He came to our relief. 


@ Down from the shining seats above, 

With joyful haste he fled ; 

Enter’d the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ;— 

And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak ! 


Angels. assist our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; - 

But when you raise your highest notcs, 
His love can ne’er be told ! 


86. Ss, 
Adoration of Jesns, 


] HyAD I ten thousand tongues, 
They'd all be far too few, 
To give my Jesus all the praise 
And glory to him due! 


2 Had La seraph’s voice, 
_ Had an angel’s pow’r, 
1’d strain them both to sing his name; 
~ Yet would my songs be poor. 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


3 His love immense, | see ! 
Shines thro” his gaping wounds; § 
And in his bitter, dying groans, | 
Melodious mercy sounds! 


4 He left his shining throne, 
Embrae’d the gloomy grave; 
And lodg’d within the arms of death, |% 
My guilty soul to save. | 

5 By death, he death o’ercame! 
Then rose in triumph high ; 
lives in radiant glory now, 
He lives! no more to die! 


6 Hail, glorious victor! hail! 

I joy to see thee crown’d! 

W hen I this darksome valley leave, 
May I with thee be found ! 


M. 
Longing to Praise Christ better. 
RD, when m 
roll 


y thoughts with wonda 


O’er the shatp sottows of th y soul, 

And read my Maker’s broken laws, 

Repair’d and Honour’d by thy cross: 
2 When I behold death, hell; and sin, , 


Vanquish’d by that dear blood of thine + 
And see the man th 


Sit glorious by’ hi¥ Fat 


toai'd and 
ers side: 
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PRAISE, 77 


My passions rise and soar above, : 
I’m wing’d with faith, and fir’d with love; 
Fain would I reach eternal things, 

And learn the notes that Gabriel sings ! 


. But my heart fails, my tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal strains ; 
And in such humble notes as these, 
Must fall below thy victories. 


Well, the kind minute must appear, 
When we shall leave these bodies here, 
These clogs of clay, and mount on high, 
To join the songs above the sky. 


88. L. M. 


Tnyitation to Praise Christ. 


(YOM E, ransom’d sinners, join the praise, 
"Tis love dévine demands our songs ; 
Ye ruin'd sinners, say’d by grace, 
To you the work of praise belongs. 


The dire disease of sin we felt, 
So painful to the wounded heart ; 
Our conscience bled with galling guilt, 
With fell despair, and rankling smart. 
P But Jesus look’d with pitying eyes, 
While ev'ry bowel moy’d with love; 
He bade. us, guilty sinners, rise, 
And all bis great aka prove. 
H 
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4 O joyful news of pardon’d sins ! 

Sure’tis a theme that never tires; 

In this fair Sion’s praise begins, Pee 
And kindles with immortal fires. 


5 The gtace so great, the theme so grand, 7 

Claims more than sinless angels voice:)) 

They praise his wonder-working hand, 
But we in patd’ning love rejoice ! 


89. 8. 8. 6. 


Excellency of Christ.—Isaiah xxxv. 2. 


] QO COULD I speak the matchless worthi 

O could | sound the glories forth, B® 

Which in my Saviour shine; a 

I’d soar and touch the heav’nly strings, 

And vie with Gabriel while he sings, : 
In notes almost divine! 


2 I’dsing the precious blood he spilt, ‘ 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt | 
Of sin and wrath divine ; 
I’d sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all perfect heay’nly dress 
if My soul shall ever shine! 
Wii 3 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
nih hy And all the forms of love he wears, 
Exalted on histhrone: 
per In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make alihis gloriesknown! 
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PRAISE. 719 


Well—the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
And shall see his face: 
Then with my Saviour, brother, friend, 

A blest eternity Ill spend, 
Triumphant in his grace! 


90. Cc. M. 


Christ’s Victory over Satan. 


to our conqu’ring King! 

: The prince of darkness flies ; 

His troops rush headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the skies. 


m= There, bound in chains, the lions roar, 

; And fright the rescu’d sheep ; 

But heavy bars confine their pow’r 
And malice to the deep, 


Hosanna to our congu’ring King! 
All hail, incarnate love! 

Ten thousand songs and glories wait 
To crown thy head above! 


t Thy vict’ries and thy deathless fame 
Thro’ the wide world shall run, 

And everlasting ages sing 
The triumphs thou hast won! 
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91, L. M. 
Praise to the King of Zion. 


] KN G Jesus reigns for evermore, 
Unrivall’d in the courts above ; 
While we with all thy saints adore 
The wonders of redeeming love ! 


2 No other Lord but thee we'll know, 

No other pow’r but thine confess ; 
We'll spread thine honours while below, 
And heav’n shall hear us shout thy gracey 


3 We'll sing along the heav’nly road, 
That leads us to our blest abode ; 
Till, with the vast unnumber’d throng, 
On Zion’s hill we join our song : 


4 Till, with pure hearts, and voices sweet, 
We cast our crowns at Jesu’s feet, 
And sing of everlasting love, 
In everlasting strains above ! 


92. 112, 


Praise to the Redeemer. 


1 ‘PRAISE your Redeemer, praise his name, 
se Ye saints who live upon his grace ; 
Praise him, whose love remains the same, 


Thro’ ev’ry change of time and place. 


| 
Th 
| 


PRAISE, SI 


CHORUS. 
To him that lives, but once was slain, 
Be honour, pow’r, and praise, amen ! 


® Praise him who opens mercy’s door, 


To welcome ev'ry seeking soul : 
Who gives salvation to the poor, 
And makes the wounded conscience whole. 
Cho. To him that lives, &c. 


Praise him who came from heav’n to bring 
Glad tidings of salvation down ; 

Praise him, for you have cause to sing 
W ho hope for an immortal crown. 
Cho. To him that lives, &c. 


Praise him who lov’d yon when you lay 
In bondage under satan’s pow’r ; 
Who dy’d your ransom price to pay, > — 
And spoil’d your foes in that same hour. 
Cho. To him that lives, &c. 


Praise him who lov’d you onthe cross, 
Praise him wholov’d you om his throne ; 

Praise him who turns to gain your loss, 
And makes your crosses prove your 


crown. 
Cho. ‘To him that lives, &c. 


Praise him who lov’d yon long before . 
The wheels of, time began to move ; 

W hose love, when time shall be no more, 
Will still be everlasting love! 

Cho. ‘To him that lives, &c. 
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93. 112. 


Praise to the Saviour. 


l PRAISE ye the Lord, let sinners praise 


The Saviour’s great and glorious name 


Let every heart that feels his grace, 
His mercy, love, and truth proclaim. 


CHORUS. 


Praise to the Lord—the Saviour praise, 
Hosanna to the God of Grace! 


2 Praise him who lov’d and pity’d you, 
When you no love nor pity sought ; 
Who paid your price to justice due, 
W hen you ails 


Cho. Praise ye the Lord, &c. 


3 Praise him who sends his Spirit down, 
To shew you all your sins forgiv’n ; 
To mark and seal you for his own, 
And fit you by his grace for heay’n. 
Cho. Praise ye the Lord, &c. 


4 Praise him whose everlasting love 
Springs like a fountain in the soul; 
And will, when time shall cease to move, 
In an unbounded ocean roll. 
Cho. Praise ye the Lord, &c. 


! 


sold yourselves for nought. 
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PRAISE. 


Mercy, eternal as his throne, 
And wide as his most righteous reign, 
Descends in show’rs of blessings down, 
On all for whom the Lamb was slain. 
Cho. Praise ye the Lord, &c. 


94. Pp. M. 


Praise to Christ.—Rev. v. 15. 


| (LORY to God on high ; 
Let heav’n and earth reply, 
Praise ye his name !”” 
_Angels, his love adore, 
W ho all our sorrows bore; 


And saints cry evermore, 
Worthy the Lamb!” 


2 Allthey around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praising his name : 
We who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound his dear name abroad, 
*¢ Worthy the Lamb!” 


3 Join, all the ransom’d race, 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 
Praise ye his name! 

In him we will rejoice, 

Making a cheerful noise ; 

And shout with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb if 
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4 Tho’ we must change our place, 
Yet shall we never cease 
Praising his name ; 
To him we'll tribute bring ; 
Hail him our gracious King : 
And without ceasing sing, 


© Worthy the Lamb !” 


95. 8s. M. 
Praise to the Saviour.—Rev. xv. 3. 


] A WAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the lamb ; 
Wake, ev’ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
To praise the Saviour’s name! 
2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his rising pow’r ; 
Sing how he intercedes above, 
For those whose sins he bore. 


3 Sing till we feel our hearts 
Ascending with our tongues ; 
Sing till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires our songs. 
4 Soon shall we hear him say, 


Ye blessed children come!” 
Svon will he call us hence away, 


And take his wanderers home. 
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PRAISE, 


> There shall our raptur’d tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 
> And sweeter voices tune the song 


i” Of Moses an the Lamb! 


96. M. 


or 


Which daily receive 
= From Jesus, my Redeemer’s hands, 
; a My soul, what canst thou give ? 


9 Alas! from seat a heart as mine, 
W hat can |} bring him forth ? 
My best is stain’d and dy’d with siv, 
My all is nothing worth. 


Yet this acknowledgment make 
For all he has bestow’d ; 
Salvation’s sacred cup Make, 

And call upon my God 


B4 The best returus for one like me, 
So wretched and so poor, 
_ Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And ask him still for more. 


5 I cannot.serve him as I ought, 
| No works liave I to boast ; 
Yet would d glory in the thought 
’ That I shall owe him most. 


| | mercies countless as the sands, 


What shall I render to the Lord ?—-Psalmi exvi. 12, 13. 
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he 
The joyful Heart.—Rev. v. 9, 


] PRAISE the Lord, my j yful heart, 
W ith the elders bear thy part: 
Stand, with them, around the throne, 
Singing praises to the Son. | 
2 Strive, with them, in rapture lost, 
W ho shall laud the Saviour most ; 


Join, with angels to proclaim 
All the mercies of the Lamb. 


3 Jesus, I the theme renew. | 
Endless praises are thy due; 
Anthems, equal to thy grace, 
Saints and angels cannot raise. 


4 I my worthless mite cast in, 
Here the song of heav’n begin: 
I the eternal chorus join, 
Echoing the love divine. 


5 Ever may I worship thee, 
Praise my,lov’d employment be; 
Sing the virtue of thy blood, _ 
Every moment thank my God. 
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PRAI SE. 87 


98. c. M. 


Praise of Eternal Duration. 


‘1 (CoM E, come, ye happy, happy saints, 
The heav’nly Lamb adore ; 

Dwell on his ever/asting love, 

And praise him evermore.” 


(2 Spread his dear name through all the carth, 
Sing his eternal pow’r; 
» Shout the rich fountain of his blood, 


And ‘praise him evermore. 


»)3 Up to the courts, where now he reigns, 
ud May all our spirits soar ; 
F ully survey the inercy-seat, 

re And “ praise him evermore.”’ 


» 4 Hark ! how the angels chant his name; 

; See how they all adore; 

Triumph and wonder, gaze and sing, 
And ‘* praise him evermore.” 


5 Saints who surround the dazzling throne, 
Their tuneful voices raise ; 

Higher than angels bear their songs, 
The glorious songs of praise. 


6 Come, O my spirit, higher still, 
Swellthe celestial lays ; 
Higher than all the heights of heavn, 
Sound ** Jesu’s endless praise !”’ 
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99. LL. M. 


Universal Praise.—Psalm exiii. 3. 
FROM all that dwell below the skies, 

Let the Creator’s praise arise ! 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
st Through ev'ry land, by ev’ry tongue! 


Hola 2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord! 
Eternal truths attend thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore) 
Till sun shall rise and set no more! 


— 
BEFORE SERMON, 


100, 


Prayet to God the Spirit. 


1.¢)y THOU, at whose almighty word 
O The ‘glorious light from darkness 


sprung! 

Thy quick’ning influence afford, 

And clothe with pow’r the preachers} 
tongue, 


2 ’Tis thine to teach him how to speak, 
Tis thine to give the hearing ear ; 

Tis thine the stubborn heart to break, 
And make the careless sinner fear. 
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BEFORE SERMON, 


3 ’Tis also thine, almighty Lord, 
 ‘Tocheer the poor desponding heart ; 
O speak the soul-reviving word, 

And bid the mourners fears depart. 
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+94 Thus while we in the means are found, 
a We still on thee alone depend ; 

*) To make the gospel’s joyful sound, 

Effectual to the promis’d end, 


101. p.m. 


Or read, or speak, or hear, 
Or do any holy thing, 
Be this our constant care— 
With a fix’d habitual faith 
Jesus Christ to keep in view, 
Trusting wholly in his death, 
In all we ask, or do, 


2 Holiness in all its parts, 
Affections plac’d above, 
Self-abhorrence, contrite hearts, 
Humility and love ; 
Every virtue, every grace, 
All that bears the name of good, 
Perseverance in our race, 


We draw from Jesu’s blood. 
13 


I VV HEN we pray, or when we sing, 
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3 Lamb of God, in thee we trusf, 
On thy fix’d love depend : 
Thou art faithful, true, and just, 
And lovest to the end. | 
Heav’n and earth shall pass away, 
But thy word shall firm abide ; 
That’s thy children’s stedfast stay, 
W hen all things fail beside. 


I PPE rood hand of God 

~ Has brought us again 
(A favour bestow’d, 

We hope not in yain), 
To hear from our Saviour 

The word of his gracc! 

Then be our behaviour 

Becoming the place. 


Remember the ends 
For which we are met: 

Alas! my dear friends, 

| We're apt to forget, 

The motives that brought us, 
The Lord only sees ; 

But if he has taught us, 
Our ends should be these : 
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BEFORE SERMON. 


$3 To worship the Lord 

With praise and with pray’r ; 
To practice his word, 

As well as'to hear ; 

sy To own with contrition 

a "Phe deeds we have donc, 

ig And take the remission 

3 God gives in his Son, 


A Blest Spirit of Christ 
Descend on us thus; 
Thy servant assist ; 
Teach him to teach us. 
Oh send us thy unction 
To teach us all good ; 
And touch with compunction, 
Aud sprinkle with blood ! 


* jw 


103... C..Me 


J (NCE more we come before our God, 
| Once more his blessing ask ; 
O! may not duty scem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task. 


2 Father, thy quick’ning Spirit send 
| From heav’n in Jesu’s name, 
= To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our souls in frame. 
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3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honest heart; 
Hloard up the precious treasure there 
- And never with it part. | 


4 Toseek thee all our hearts dispose : 
, To each thy blessing suit ; 
And let the seed thy servant sows, 
Produce a copious fruit. 


5 Bid the refreshing north wind wake ; 
Say to the south wind, blow: 
Let ev'ry plant the pow’r partake, 
And all the garden grow. 


6 Revive the parch’d with heav’nly show'rs, | 
The cold with warmth divine ; : 
And as the benefit is our’s, 
Be all the glory thine, 


104. 6. 8. 


] JESUS, we come to meet 


With thee, our Lord and King; 
To bow before thy feet, 


And here thy praises sing : 
Compassion on us have, we pray, — 
And emply send us not away. 

2 May ev’ry worldly care 
Be banish’d far away ; 

May we with profit hear" 
Thy precious word to-day : 
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BEFORE SERMON. 


") Refresh us from it, Lord, we pray, 
= And emply send us not away. 


 Wecome, thy voice to hear, 
i And on thy bounty fecd ; Wee 
To fetch supplies from there, 
‘lo answer ev ry need. 
Refresh us in thy house, we pray, 
And empty send us not away. 


4 strength will soon decrease, 
Unless our souls be fed ; oh 

We feel our healih and peace 
Depend on living bread : 

Thy gracious hand now, Lord, display, 
And empty send us nol away. 


9 May ev’ry mourner feel 
His grief exchane’d for joy : rk 

Thy love to them reveal, 

And all their fears destroy : 

That when they leave thy_house this day, 


They may not emply go away. 


6 May all thy children prove 
The riches of thy grace ; 
taste redeeming love, 
And see thy smiling face : 
So shall we all with pleasure say, 
We are not empty sent away, 
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105. M. | 
Fora Blessing on the Word Preached. ag 


1() BLESS thy servant, dearest Lord, | 
W hile he shall preach the gospel word) — 

May he declare delightful things, 

Touching the glorious King of kings! | 


2 O grant him bright celestial views, a 
W hile he proclaims the gospel news; 
With fiery zeal his soul inflame, | 


While he exalts the bleeding Lamb! 


Give him clear light, and burning love, 
And show’r down blessings from above; | 
May we all hear the Saviour’s voice, 
And all believe, and all rejoice! 


106, Cc. M. 


worship, Lord, we humbly prize, 
O shew thy smiling face 
And grant thy people fresh supplies 

Of heart-reviving grace, | 


2 Our cares we wish to leave behind, . ' 
But if they will not stay, 

Let mercy animate each mind, | 
To sing them all away. 
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> That we may reap some heav'nly crops 


3 Attend the truths thy servant drops, 


m4 Now may the gospel of the Lamb 


7? May this our language ever be, 


BEFORE SERMON. Q5 


With thine almighty pow’r ; 


In this appointed hour. 


May all thy people richly feed 
On Christ, the living bread ; 

And find supply for ev’ry need, 
From him, their living head. 


107. c.M. 


Now while we hear the word of God, 
May we in pray’r be found ; 
And credit ev’ry gospel truth, 
And love the pleasing sound. 


“Speak, Lord, thy servants hear;” 
Speak thy salvation to the soul, 
And baffle ev’ry fear. 


O that the God of sov’reign pow’r 
Would now in grace appear ; 
Would help his servant now to preach, 

And help us‘all to hear. 


_ Come with a pleasing force; 
Give us more strength, more swift to run, 


The happy pilgrim’s course. 
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108. 8.7. 


JESUS, thou desire of nations, 
would now thy wonders trace; 
Now appear through thy rich gospel, | 

Full of truth, and full of grace. fy. 


2 May we sce the King of Zion 
In the chariot of his word; 
And admire the matchless beauty 
Of our great incarnate Lord! 


3 Now, thou all-victorious Jesus 
Thro’ thy glorious gospel shine ; 
May thy children now assembled, 
Feel the force of truth divine. 


4 Strike each mind with thy great pow’; 7 
All our sorrows now remove ; 
Now may ev’ry soul acknowledge 

_ Jesus is the God of love! 


109. 7. 


A Blessing humbly requested. 


1 TOR D, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 
Oh! do not our suit disdain, 


Shall we seek thee, Lord, ix vain? 


| 
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"> 2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend, 
‘Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 


3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seck thee—here we stay ; 
Lord, from hence we would not go 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 


4 Send, some message from thy word 
That\may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those that are cast down litt up, 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 


6 Grant that those who seek may find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free— 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


= 


110. 


Prayer for the Divine Presence. 


1 "THY presence, gracious God, afford; 
' Prepare us to receive thy word : 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 


And faithbe mix’d-with what we hear: 


BEFORE SERMON, G7 
} 


98 


WORSHIP, 


Thus,’ Lotd,’thy waiting servants bl 
crown thy gospel with ‘success. 


Distracting thoughts and cares remoye, 


Mie And fix our hearts and. hopes. above ; 
a With food divine may we be fed, | 

Hi? And satisfy’d with living bread. 

Ht Thus, rd, &c. 

ma 3 Tous the sacred word apply, 

With soy’reign pow'r and energy; 
Hic: And may'we'in thy faith and fear, 


Reduce to practice what we hear, wr 


Teach us to! know and do thy will 
Thy saving pow’r and love display 
And guide us to the ‘realms of 


a) 
ith 


i Sayionr, help thy servant 
To proclaim thy wond’rous love! hyn 

truth they may app ptove? 
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BEFOKE SERMON. 


} 


2 Now thy gracious word invitesthem | 
To partake the gospel feast; 
Let thy ry Spirit sweetly draw ree 
Evity soul'be Jesu's guest : 
“Oreceive us, 


. 4 


I Now while the gospel net is cast, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own; 
From num’rous disappointments paste 
Teach hope in thee alone. 


2 May this be, a much-fayour dhour,. , ee 
To souls in satan’s bondage Se 
O clothe thy word with sov’reign pow’r, 
To break the rocks, and raise the dead ! 


3 To mourners speak a cheering word, 
On seeking souls, vouchsafe to shine ; : 
Let poor backsliders be restor’d, 
‘Ande all th y praises join, 


tear our.p pray and. give us hope, 
That, when thy, voice shall call us home, 
Thou still wilt.raise a. ple up, 
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A Blessing requested.— Matt. xiii, 3—95. 


1] (‘OME, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 

Bless the sower and the seed: 

Let each heart thy grace inherit, 

Raise the weak, the hungry feed : 
the gospel, 

Now supply thy people’s need. 3 


+ 


2 Helpus all to ask the blessing ae 
W hich thou waitest now to give: i 
May we all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive; 
And for ever 
+ To thy praise and glory live. 


7. 
Looking to the Sun of Righteousness. 


] QUN of Righteousness arise ! 
Let us feel thy presence near; 
Let thy glory meet our eyes, 
W hile we in thy house appear: 
Now afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast! 
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BEFORE SERMON. 


2 May the gospel’s joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus may all our sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above. 


15... 


Waiting for Divine Unction. 


I QOURCE of light and pow’r divine, 
Deign upon thy truth to shine ; 
Lord, behold thy servant stands, 
Lo! to thee he lifts his hands ; 
Satisfy his soul’s desire, 
Touch his lip with holy fire. 


2 In thy pure and holy way, 
Heights, and greater heights display ; 
So that whilst our race is run, 
We may think it but begun; 
Nor the past contemplate more, 
Urgent still on what’s before. 


3 Ope thy treasures! so shall fall 
Unction sweet on him—on all ; 
Till, by odours seatter’d round, 
Christ himself be trac’d and found ; 
Then shall ey’ry raptur’d heart, 
Rich in peace and Joy depart. 
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AFTER SERMON, 


1 JESUS, we hear thy word, vi 
And solid pleasure find ; 
The gospel trumpet sweetly sounds, 

And charms the thoughtful mind, 9 | 


2 Ne’er may our souls forget 
The words of such a friend ; 
But love his person, works, and ways, 


And all his paths attend, 


3 Lord, may we grow in grace, 
Grow in celestial love ; 
Soon may we leave thy courts below, 
And dwell with thee above. 


8. 7. 


l QO What happy, happy tidings, 
Have been sounded in our ears; 


Ah! how sweet! how kind! how lovely! 
Jesus in his word appears ! 


2 May we prize the revelation 
Of the glorious Son of God ; 
And may we for ever trace him, _ 
Thro’ the sacred path of blood. 
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AFTER SERMON. 


118. 8. 


ee THE gospel’s a message of peace, 
4 We oft by experience have felt ; 
Tis fill’d with Immanuel’s grace, 
And sweeps away mountains of guilt. 


»2 O sweet revelations divine! | 

= Delighted, we’ve heard its contents ; 
All thro’ it our Jesus doth shine, 

: A lover of all his dear saints. 

8 Dear Lord, may we prize the rich peace, 

The peace so abundantly giv’n ; 

we It flows thro the word of thy grace, 

iS And makes us anticipate heay’n. 


119. oc. 


ORD, what thy servant has advanc'd, 
i According to thy word, 

Make it appear to all our souls 
Worthy of great regard. 


= 2 O may we know the gospel’s voice ; 
‘ Its truths may we digest : | 
And of its treasures may we all 

Be happily possess’d. 
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120. 7. 


] GEORY to our sov’reign Lord, 
For this precious gospel word; | 

We adore the sacred name | 
Of the great atoning Lamb. 


2 Free salvation we have found, ny 
By the gospel’s joyful sound ; 
How we love the heav’nly news ! 
May we ne’er the same abuse. 


ry 
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3 O thou everlasting Lord, 
We admire the sacred word, : 


Which displays such wond’rous gract 


Thro’ the dying Prince of Peace! && 


> 


12]. 


] AND does the great eternal Lord 
Such wond’rous things proclaim? 
Then may we prize the gospel word, 
And love the Saviour’s name. 


2 Lord, may the truths thou hast declar’d, 
Charm each attentive mind ; 

May we all muse on what we’d heard, 

And heay’nly pleasure find. 
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122, s. M. 
Prayer for a Blessing. 


hearts and lips unfeign’d, 
We praise thee for thy word ; 
We bless thite for the joyful news 
Of our redeeming Lord. 


Like as the kindly rain 
Returns not back to heav’n, 

But cheers, and fruitful makes the earth, 
The end for which *twas giv’n . 


So ket thy powerful voice, 
Accomplish thy design ; 
Distil on all our thirsty “souls, 
And consecrate us thine. 


Water thy sacred seed, 
And give it great inerease ; 

Let neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 
Hinder the fruits of peace. 


123. 148. 


For a Blessing on the Word. 


ON what has now been sown, 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
The tis thine alone | 
To make it spring and grow : 
Do thou'the gtacious harvest raise, 
And thow alone shalt’ the praise. 
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DIVINE WORSHIP. 


“Prayer, for a Blessing, | 
1 T° thee our,wants.are known, 
From thee are all our. pow 
Accept what is,thine by 
And pardon what.is our’ us oved 
Our praises, Lord, and. pray’rs wecel 
And iothy word a blessing 
2 Oo thateach of 
ow mét-before thee. | 
May meet together thus, : 
W hen thow-and-thine appear! 
And follow thee to heay’n, our home; 
Ev’n 80, amen, Lord Jesus,\come! 


an’ 


Upon’ Free by OF 
thy gospel word 


heat pure deligh 
On ait believing souls 


It sheds ribs, lig 
Here the victorious Prince of Wade, 
Proclaims:salyation:all of grace ;) 
Salvation free blissful’ sound fh | 
Salvation'free:!. 
Mayswe, thon dear incarnate God, 
Spread the albabroad: 
And glory inthe cleansing bleod. 


~ 


AT DISMISSION, 


Lord, may we eve prizes 
This cheering wo of thine, 
And all atdlmite to s¢e’ 
Etérnal mercy shine) 
More may we feel the tidings trae, 
me And after richer grace pursue; 
Love the sweet news that heals the mind, 


And all thy free salvation ‘find. 
May we, thou dear incarnate God, 


the glad tidings all abroad, 
And glory in the cleansing blood. 


tae 


Sato AT. DISMISSION... 


126. 8, 7. 


RD, we thank thee, for the 
Of the gos gospel ’s Joyful sound ; 
the love of Christ the Saviour, 
=, In thy people’s ‘hearts be found. | 
| May the praise 
Christ, from eviry. heart 


ever prize the treasure, 
at within thy word we find, » 

Love ahd: mercy without measure, 
Which an ya 


‘Yo hhig.children prove most kind. | 


. 
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3 Lord, bestow a gracious show’r, 
W ater ey ry longing heart ; 
Let us prove thy saving pow'r, 
we from thy house depart : 
‘Then shall praises 
Flow trom ev’ry thankful heart. 


i127. ™M. 


Prayer at Parting. 


| ORD, help us on thy word to feed ; 
In peace dismiss us hence ; 

Be thou in ev’ry time of need, 

Our refuge and defence. 


We now desire to bless thy name, 
And in our hearts record, 

And with our thankful tongues proclaim, 
The goodness of the Lord. 


128. ar. 


At Parting. 


more, before we part, 

We'll bless the Saviour’ s name ; 

Record his mercies ev'ry heart, 
Sing ev’ry tongue the same. 


2 Hoard-up his sacred, word, 

Aind feed thereon, and grow; 

Go on to seek to know the Lord, » 
And. practise what you know. 
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AT DISMISSION, 109 


129. c. M. 


The same. 
4 ] FROM the dear flock of Jesu’s saints, 
4 How painful ’tis to go! 

©) Butsuch must be our sad complaints, 

rh. W hile trav’ling here below. 


i 2 If parting now so grieves each heart, 4 
That’s knit to Zion’s head, 
Then surely Jesus ne’er will part t. 

With those for whom he bled! 


3 True must his word for ever stand ; 4 
Then he'll ne’er Ieave his sheep; 
But in the holiow of his hand, i," 
Their souls he’ll ever keep. | 


4 He'll train them up, thro’ grace divine, — f 
A kingdom to possess ; | 
There shall their souls for ever shine, , 
In perfect love and peace. “| 


9 What a delightful company, 
Shall meet on Canaan’s shore ! 
Oh! what a meeting that will be, 
_ When parting is no more! 


6 Then round the shining throne above, 
We'll sing in cheerful strains ; 
Sound the dear Saviour’s dying love, 
O’er all the heav’nly plains. 
L 


Pu. 
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The same. 
ry) l NOW we all with grateful spirits, 
Pruitt Join to bless the Prince of Peace; 
ae Praise him for imparted favours, 
i ioe Praise him for displays of grace. 
teat Lovely temple, lovely temple, 
hy _ When the Lord is in the place. 
if, 2 Here we often meet together, 
a Meet, and mutual pleasures know ; 
We For we meet the Lord of glory, 
Nh And from him rich blessings flow. 
Hers His dear presence, &c. 
Yields a paradise below. 


3 But how soon our joys are over, 
Then how often we complain ; 
Oft lament these parting seasons, 
As they bring returning pain. 
But in glory, &c. | 
We shall meet, nor part again. 


4 Then in all harmonious concert, 
Kach shall aim to praise thee most ; 
And the sounding hallelujahs, 
Charm the whole.angelic host. 
Ever praising, &c. 
T'ather, Son, anc Holy Ghost! 
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Cc. M. 
| The same. 
Now will we praise the Lord of Hosts, 
For tokens of his love ; 
™) Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, a 
W ho reigns enthron’d above. 


» 2 Now we'll rejoice in him alone, 

And praise him for his grace; 
Since the dear Lord has kindly shewn ° 
‘ ‘The beauties of his face. 


P ~ 
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™ 3 Lord, give the richer fruits of love, 
_ To swell our grateful lays ; 
Let not a soul from hence remove, 
Without a song of praise. 


4 One with the Lord, ’tis hard to part, 
With those so truly dear; 
Yet, it delights a gracious heart, 
That Jesus has been here. 


5 Soon may we reach the happy shore, 
-And find eternal peace ; 
There the dear saints shall part no more, 
But reign on thrones of bliss. 


6 There shall we sing with flaming tongues, 
And dying love resound ; 

Jesus himself applaud the songs, 
And amnile on all around. 
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132. 8. 7. 4. 
The same. 
1 | Pat D, before we leave thy temple, 


Sweetly seal the waiting heart ; 
Shortly may we reign in glory, 

One with thee, no more to part. 
Reign in glory, &c. : 
Praising God with all the heart. 


2 There in all triumphant splendour. 
We shall all thy love explore ; 

And through one eternal sabbath 

Shout thy name for evermore. 

All in raptures, &c. 

We shall wonder and adore. 


133. Pp. m. 


The same. 


J Jp ESUS, now before we part, 
” Kindly shew thy tender heart ; 
While we fall before thee, 
While we all adore thee, 
Sealing mercy now impart : i 
Thee would we praise with cheerful tongue 
And sound thine endless glories, 
In all harmonious songs. 
Soon may we meet in realms above, 
And dwell for ever in thy love ; 
There we shall praise thy name alone, 
And sing triumphant round the throne. 
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord. 
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AT DISMISSION. ] 13 


2» O thou lovely Prince of Peace, 
We shall see thee face to face; 
We shall shine in splendour, 
Gaze with smiling wonder, 
All amidst the reigning grace. 
Loud shall we shout atoning blood, 
And sing in sweetest union, 
With all the sons of God. 
Parting shall new no more be known, 
But mutual concord fill the throne : 
There we shall all with one pure flame, 
In one grand chorus praise the Lamb. 


Hallelujah! Praise the Lamb. 
134. LM. 


The same. 

us with thy blessing, Lord, 
Help usto feed upon thy word ; 

All that has been amiss, forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are cuilty, thou art good ; 

Wash all our works in Jesu’s blood : 

Give ev’ry fetter’d soul release, 

And bid us all ** Depart in peace.” 


135. 8. 7. @. 
The same. | 
ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace : 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in grace. 
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| O refresh us, &c. 
Trav’lling thro’ this wilderness. 
2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
| For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faithful, &c. 
To the truth may we be found! 
3 So, whene’er the signal’s giv’n, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel’s wings to heav’n, 
Glad the summons to obey! 
We shall surely, &c. 
Reign with Christ in endless day! 


136. Pp. M. 
The same. 


1 J ORD, dismiss us with thy blessings’ 
Bid us all depart in peace ; 
Still on gospel manna feeding, 
Pure seraphic love increase ; 
Fill our hearts with consolation, 
Up tothee our voices raise; 
When we reach thy blissful station, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise : 
_ And sing hallelujah | 
_ To God and the Lamb, : 
Foreverandeyer, ..... 
Hallelujah, Amen. 


AT DISMISSION. 115 


we Lord, if never more permitted 
For to meet on earth again ; 
Grant that we may meet in heav’n, 
There with Jesus Christ to reign: 
Then farewel to persecution, 
Farewel sorrow, farewel pain; 
You shall never more perplex us, 
For with Jesus we shall reign. 
CHURUS. 
And sing hallelujah 
To God and the Lamb, 
For ever and ever, 
Hallelajah, Amen. 


137. 7. 


Now the God of Peace, &c.—Heb. xiii. 20, 21. 


] NOW may he who fromthedead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep! 


2 May he teach us to fulfil | 
W hat is pleasing in his sight: 
Perfect us in all his will; | 
And preserve us day and night! 

3 To that dear Redeemer’s praise, 
Who the cov’nant seal'd with blood, 


Let our hearts and voices faise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 
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138, M. 


The Peace of God shall keep, &c.—Phil. iv. 7. 


1 THE peace which God alone reveals, 


And by his word of grace imparts, 
W hich only the believer feels, - 
Direct and keep, and cheer our hearts: 


2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter ; 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On ev'ry soul assembled here. 


139. 8. 7. 
The Grace of our Lord Jesus, &c.—2 Cor. xiii. 14. 


l MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love ; 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, 
Rest upon us from above. 


2 Thus may we abide in union — 
With each other, and the Lord ; 
And possess in sweet communion 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


GOD—HIS ATTRIBUTES. 117 


140. 1M. 
God invisible. 


l LORD, we are blind, we mortals blind, 
We can’t behold thy bright abode ; 
O ’tis beyond a creature’s mind, 
_ To glance a thought half way to God. 


= ° Infinite leagues beyond the sky 

f The great Eternal reigns alone, 

Where neither wings nor soul can fly, © 
Nor angels climb the topless throne, | 


3 The Lord of glory builds his seat 
Of gems insufferably bright; 
And lays beneath his sacred fee, 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look thro’ and cheer us from ahove ; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies, . 
ct we adore, and yet we love. 


141, M. 
The Unity of God.—Deut. vids 


l ETERNAL God Almighty Cause, 
Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown ; 
Allthings are subject to thy laws, 
All things depend on thee alone. 


| 


118 GOD. 


2 Thy glorious Being singly stands, : W 
Of all within itself possest : 
Control’d by none are thy commands; He 


Thou from thyself alone are blest. 


3 To thee alone ourselves we owe ; ) 
Let heav’n and earth due homage pay; 
All other gods we disavow, 
Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 


4 Spread thy great name through heathen land 
Their idol deities dethrone ; 
Reduce the world to thy command ; 
. And reign, as thou art, God alone! 


142. c. M. 
Mid God’s Eternity. 


RSSE, tise, my soul, and leave the grout) 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad ; 
And rouse up every tuneful sound 
To praise th’ eternal God. 


2 Long ’ere the lofty skies were spread, 
Jehovah fill’d his throne ; M 
_Or Adam form’d, or angels made, 
The Maker liv’d alone. 


3 His boundless years can ne’er decrease, 
But still remain their prime ; 1) BB 
Eternity’s his dwelling-place, 
And ever is his time. 
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While like the tide our minutes flow, 
‘The present and the past! 

[le fills his own immortal now, 
And sees our ages waste. 


The sea and sky must perish too, 
And vast destruction come! 

The creatures look, how old they grow, 
And wait their fi’ry doom ! : 


Well, let the sea shrink all away, 
And flame melt down the skies ; 
My God shall live an endless day, 

hen th’ old creation dies! — 


143. M.- 
The Incomprebensibility of God. 


is aname my soul adores— | 
| Th’ Alinighty ‘Three, th’? Eternal One! 
# Nature and grace, with all their pow’rs, 
5 Confess the infinite unknown ! 
@ l'rom thy great self thy being springs; — 
Thou art thy own original, 
Made up of uncreated things, 
And self-sufficience bears them all. 


Thy voice produc’d the seas and spheres, 
Bid the waves roar, and planets shine ; 
But nothing like thyself appears 
Thro’ all these spacious works of thinc. 
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4 Still restless nature dies and grows ; 

From change to change the creatures run;) 
Thy being no succession knows, 

And all thy vast designs are one. 


5 Thrones and dominions round thee fall, Z 
And worship in submissive forms ; 
Thy presence shakes this lower ball, 


This little dwelling-place of worms, 


6 How shall affrighted mortals dare 
To sing thy glory or thy grace? 
Beneath thy feet we lie so far, 
And see but shadows of thy face! 


7 Who can behold the blazing light? 
W ho can approach consuming flame? 
None but thy wisdom knows thy might; 
None but thy word can speak thy name. 


(144. 


God Infinite. 


Y names, how infinite they be! | 

Great Everlasting One! 

Boundless thy might and majesty, 
And uaconfin’d thy throne. 


~ 2 Thy glories shine of wond’rous size, 
And wondrous large thy grace : 
_ lmmortal day breaks from thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. 


>. 
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$ Thine essence is a vast abyss, 
W hich angels cannot sound, 
An ocean of infinities 
W here all our thoughts are drown’d. 


4 The myst’ries of creation lie 
Beneath enlighten’«| minds ; 
Thoughts can ascend above the sky, 
And fly before the winds. 


5 Reason may grasp the massy hills, 
| And stretch from pole to pole ; 
But half thy name our spirit fills, 
| And overloads our soul. 


6 In vain our haughty reason swells, 
For nothing’s found in thee 
But boundless unconceivables, 
And vast eternity ! 


145. c.M. 
Divine Sovereignty. 


=! Kk EEP silence all created things, 
| And wait your Maker’s nod ; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honours of her-God. 


2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree : 

¢ sets on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


M 


122 GOD. 


Chain’d to his throne a volume lies, 

7 | With all the fates of men ; 

pi With ev’ry angel’s form and size, 

‘ Drawn by th’ eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book, 

me And makes his councils shine ; 

Ins Each op’ning leaf, and ev'ry stroke, 
Fulfils some decp design. 


5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 
lo sceptres and a crown; 
And there, the following page returns, 
And treads the monarch down. 


6 My God, I would not long to see 
My fate with curious eyes ; 
W hat gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 


7 In thy fair book of life and grace, 
O may I find my name, 
Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 


= 


46, 7. 
The Dominion of God. 


({LORIOUS, high, and lofty One! 
Self-existent, matchless God! 
‘Stands immoveable thy throne, 


Empires totter at thy nod! 
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2 Ranks of angels waiting stand 
T’ obey thy sov’reign will; 
List’ning to thy dread command, 
Wing’d thy counsels to fulfil. 


$ Saints before thee swectly sing, 
And thy grand perfections praise ; 
Heav’n’s eternal arches ring 
With thy glorious acts of grace. 


4 Moving in unbounded space, 
Worlds of light beneath thee shine ; 
Round the earth perform their race, 
And o’er nations stretch their line. 


5 Countless oceans float in air, 
Guided by thy skilful hand ; 
By thy order lightnings elare, 
Thunders roar at thy command. 


6 Mighty winds, the gentle breeze, 
Summer drought, the vernal show’r— 
Limpid streams, and raging seas, 
All proclaim thy sov’reign pow’r. 


( Pause.) 


7 At thy pleasure nations rise, 

Kings.their pompous pow’r display ; 
And before thy flaming eyes, 

_ Kings.and nations melt away! 
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8 ‘Thou array’st the broad campaign, 2 fe 
All in bloody horrors, Lord ! i 
Troops contend, are wounded, slain, ry 
At thy all-commanding word. 

9 Haughty lords and humble swains, y ( 


From thy will derive their birth; — 4 
Thy eternal powr maintains 
All the varied tribes on earth. 


10 Fish, that shoot along the flood, 
Strong and savage beasts that prowl 
Round the lonely trackless wood, — 
All are under thy controul. 


11 All the feather’d tribes, that sing 
As they hop from spray to spray, ‘ 
Or ascend on active wing, R 
Thy amazing skill display. 
12 Works of wonder thou hast wrought, 
W ond’rous counsels to fulfil ; 
Ev’ry creature, action, thought, 
Is subservient to thy will, 


147. 


The all-seeing God. 
] TOR D, thou hast search’d and seen me 
thro’, 
Thine eye commands with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with‘all their pow’rs. 
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2 My thoughts before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words | mean to speak, 
’Ere from my op’ning lips they break, 
$ Within thy circling pow’r I stand ; 
On ev’ry side I find thy hand: 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
lam surrounded still with God. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
What large extent! what lofty height! 
My soul, with all the pow’rs | boast, 

Is in the boundless prospect lost. 


5 ** Omay these thoughts possess my breast, 


‘Where’er | roam, where’er I rest! 
“ Nor let my weaker passions dare 
‘* Consent to sin, for God is there !”’ 


148. c. M. 


God Omnipresent.—Psalm exxxix. 


I i all my vast concerns with thee, 
_ In vainmy soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast! 
uo 
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3S My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they’re form’d within; 
And ‘ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense | mean. 


4 O wond’rous knowledge, deep and high! 
W here can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms | lie, 
Beset on ev'ry side. 


5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
Toguard my soul from ev’ry ill, 
Secur’d by sov’reign love. 


] 49. Cc. M 
God Omniscient.—Psalm cxxxix. 


1 ONE glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
Pierces all nature thro’ ; 

Nor heavy’n, nor earth, nor hell affords 
A shelter from thy view ! 


2 Tho’ greatly from myself conceal’d, 
hou see’st my inward frame, 
To thee | always am reveal’d, 
Exactly as I am. | 


3 Since, therefore, I can hardly bear 
~ What in myself I see ; 

HTow vile and black must sin appear, 
Most holy God to thee! 
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4 But since my Saviour stands between, 
In garments dy’d in blood, 
’Tis he, instead of me, is seen, 


W hen Lapproach to God. 


5 Thus, tho’ a sinner, I am safe ; 
He pleads before the throne, 
His life and death in my behalf, 
And calls my sins his own. 


6 What wond’rous love, what myst’ries 
In this appointment shine! 

_ My breaches of the law are his, 
And his obedience mine. 


150. L. M. 


God Omnipotent.—Psalm cxxxv. 


] (,REAT is the Lord, exalted high 
Above all pow’rs and ey’ry throne ; 

Whate’er he please in earth and sea, 
Or heavy’n, or hell, his hand hath done. 


2 At his command the vapours rise, 
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind, 
And tempests from his airy store. 


3 "Twas he those dreadful tokens sent, 
O Egypt! thro’ thy stubborn land ; 
When all thy first-born, beasts and men, 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 
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4 What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He slew, and their whole country gave 
‘To Isr’el, whom his hand redeem’d, 
No more to be proud Pharaoh’s slave! 


5 His pow’r the same, the same his grace, 
That saves us from the hosts of hell: 
And heav’n he gives us to possess, 
W hence those apostate angels fell. 


God Supreme and Self-sufficient.—Prov. xxx. 4. 


] VV HAT is our God, or what his name, 
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach ; 
Ife dwells conceal’d in radiant flame, 
W here neither eye nor thought can reach. 


2 The spacious worlds of heav’nly light, 
Compar’d with him how short they fall! 
They are too dark, and he too bright ; 
Nothing are they, and God is all! 


3 He spoke the wond’rous word, and lo ! 
Creation rose at his command ! 
W hirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of his hand! 


5 There rests the earth, there roll the spheres, 
There nature leans, and feels her prop: — 

But his OWN SELF-8UFFICIENCE bears 

Lhe weight of his own glories up. 
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5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
Meas’ring their changes by the moon : 
| No ebb his sea of glory knows ; 
| His age is one eternal noon! 


6 Then fly, my song, an endless round, 
The lofty tune let Gabriel raise ; 
And nature dwell upon the sound, 
But we can ne’er fulfil the praise. 


152. M. 
Greatoess of God.—Psalm cxlv. 


I LON G as [ live I'll bless thy name, 
My King, my God of love ! 
| My work and joy shall be the same, 


In the bright world above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his pow’r unknown, 
And let his praise be great : 
I'll sing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


\} 3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue; 
And while my lips rejoice, 
The men that hear my sacred song, 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 


4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, — 
And nations sound thy praise. 
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‘5 deeds of 
li 'thro’ the world be 

| Thine arm of pow’r,ithy heav’nly state, 
| With public splendourishewn. 
| The world is manag’d by thy 
by saints ate rul’d by love: 
thineé-eternal kingdom stands, wh 

Tho’ rocks and bills remove. meh 


| The Power of God. 
God is my strength will sng 
is pow'r upliolds frame," \ 
And I’m victorious): “through his namic. 


2 Devils retreat, when Teor) 
Then | I arise above my fears, / 
_ And ey’ry fi'ry dart repel, 
And vangtish all the pow’rs: of: hell. 


,3 Thro’ithe! Redeemer’s precious 


I feel the mighty pow’r of God! 
Thro’ the tich aid: divinely giv'n, 
rise from earth, I'tise tovheaw’n. ~ 


& Dear Lord, thy weaket saints 


And 


& 


di 
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: 5 Now, Lord, thy wond’rous pow’r exert, 
Give us fresh: strength to wing our way 
_Teregions cof eternalday. = 
6 There may we’ praise the great I AM, 
And shout the vict’ries of the Lamb; 
Raise ev’ry:chorusto his blood, 
- And triumph in the pow’r of God. | 


The Wisdom of God. 


] ANGELIC beings ne’er couldtelly» 
‘How God with sinful man could dwell; 
the great wisdom of ourGod, 
Open’d the path in Jesu’s blood. .. 
2 Jehovah’s wisdom, drewthe plan, > 
How to restore apostate 
Wisdom employ’d the Prince of Peace, 
Tosavea guilty ruin'drace. 
_8 Jesus came down to dwell with men, 
Their great salvation-toobtain; — | 
And 
Sinners, behold—2ue Saviour piss!!Y 
‘4 ’Tis wisdom lossy 
Points to the all-atoning crose; 
Well she explains the sacred»blood, 
And brings\a-num’rous trainte God. 
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5 More of thy wisdom, Lord, impart, 
’ _ And make us all more wise in heart ; 
; Make us, O make us wise, to know 
| The paths in which thy saints should go. 


6 Direct us, Lord, in all our ways, 
And form us for eternal praise ; 
May we at last with Jesus dwell, 
And sing, ‘* the Lord doth all things well!” 


155. 6. 8. 


Another. 


] HOW bright fair wisdom shines, 
| In all the plan of grace, 
4 When she ordain’d the Son 
} To save the chosen race; 
4 | The great atonement now she moves, 
47 And all the heart of God approves. 
mm, 2 Here mercy, truth, and peace, | 

| Join with a pure delight ; 
Pertections all divine, 
Divinely all unite ; 
And wisdom sings in noblest strains, 
W hile justice smiles, and mercy reigns. 


3 Through all the ills of time, 
And sorrows of the way, 
wisdom guides, 


_ And points to brighter day ; 


| 
— - 
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In all the various paths we rove, 
She shews the vast designs of love. 


4 More may we see the hand 
That opens all the road, 
And wisely leads us on, 
Up to the throne of God ; 
There we shall all in glory shine, 
And sing of wisdom all divine! 


. 156. c. M. 


Goodness of God.—Psalm cxlv. 


] GW EET is the mem’ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heav’nly King! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodness to the skies ; 
Thro’ the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And ev’ry want supplies. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food ; 

Thy lib’ral hand provides their meat, 

And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 
How slow thine anger moves! 
But soon he sends his pard’ning word, 
 * To cheer the souls he loves. 
| ¥ 
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5 Creatures, with all their endless race, 

Thy pow’r and praise proclaim ; 

But saints that taste thy richer grace, 
- Delight to bless thy name. 


The Goodness of God.—Nahum i. 7. 


1 WE humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred praise * 
For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 


2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 
‘The wonders of his love. 


3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 
‘To ransom rebel worms ; 
"Tis here he makes his goodness known 
In its diviner forms. 


4 'To this dear refuge, Lord, we come ; 
"Tis here our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
When storms of trouble rise. 


5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
The souls who trust in thee ; 

_ Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss divinely free. , 


| 

| | 

| 
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2 Great God, to thy Almighty love, 
W hat honours shall we raise ? 
Not all the raptur’d songs above 
Can render equal pleasure. 


158. 4. M. 


Everlasting Love.—Jer. xxxi. 3. 


] WAS with an everlasting love, 
That God his own elect embrac’d, 
Before he made the worlds above, 
Or earth on her huge columns plac’d. 


2 Long ’ere the sun’s refulgent ray 


Primeval shades of darkness drove; 
They on his sacred bosom lay, 
-Lov’d with an everlasting love. 


3 Then in the glass of his decrees, | 
Christ and his bride appear’d as one ; 
Her sin, by imputation, his, 
W hilst she in spotless splendour shone. 


4 0 love, how high thy glories swell, 

How great, immutable, and frec! 

Ten thousand sins, as black as hell, 
Are swallow’d up, O love, in thee. 


9 Lov’d when a wretch defil’d with sin, 
At war with heav’n, in league with hell, 
A slave to ev'ry lust obscene, — ) 
W ho living liv’d but to rebel. 
n 
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6 Believer, here thy comfort stands, 
From first to last salvation’s free ; 
And everlasting love demands 
An everlasting song from thee. 


159. co. M. 


Divine Grace.—Rom. vi. 1. 


I (GRACE! how melodious is the sound! 
W hat music to our ear! 
Spread the sweet accent far around, 
That heav’n and earth may hear. 


2 Where sin, abounding sin, hath reign’d, 
Grace reigns, abounding more : 
Behold an ocean here, without 
A bottom or a shore! 


3 From the high heav’n’s eternal throne, 
It overflow’d our earth, 

When Christ, the first-born Son, came down, 
And angels hail’d his birth. . 


4 Grace was the theme, the gladd’ning tlieme, 
Of their astonish’d strains ; 

Grace, free, abounding grace to man, 
Thro’ all their anthems reigns. _ 


5 And shall we still persist in sin, 


_ That grace may yet abound ? 
Forbid it, Lord, nor let the thought 
Within our hearts be found. 
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160. 8. 
The Mercy of God. 


J ALL glory to mercy we bring, 
The mercy that reigns evermore, 
The infinite mercy we sing, 
‘Che mercy eternal adore. 


2 The mercy converting we prize, 
_In mercy forgiving delight, 
For conqu’ring mercy we rise, 
We rise, and triumphantly fight. 


3 And when we are wounded by sin, 
And scarcely a pray’r can repeat, 
The mercy that heals us again, 
Is mercy transportingly sweet. 


4 What tho’ in the furnace we fall, 
Free mercy the Saviour proclaims ; 
For mercy in Jesus we call, 
And glorify God in-the flames. 


5 For mercy upholding we pray, 
For mercy confirming aspire, 
For mercy that leads on the way 
To God, and the glorify’d choir. 


6 Lord, more of thy mercy display, 
For all of thy mercy we love; 
And mercy shall bear us away 
To regions immortal above. 
n 3 | 
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161. 


Divine Mercy.—Psalm Ixxxix. 1. 
1 rppuy mercy, my God, is the theme of my 


song 


The joy of my heart, and the boast of my 
tongue ; 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the 
last, 
lath —_ my affections, and bound my soul 
ast. 
2 bicsrcy' thy free mercy I could not live 
ere ; 


Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ; 

But thro’ thy free goodness, my spirits re- 
vive, 

And he that first made me, still keeps me 
alive. 


3 Whene’er I mistake; thy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then I can mourn for my 
sins; 
And, led by the Spirit to Jesus’s blood, 
My sorrows are dry’d, and my strength is 
renew'd. 


Ce Thy mercy is more than a match for my 


heart, . 
Which wonders to. feel own. hardness 
depart;.. 
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Dissolv’d by thy suneshine, I fall to the 
| round, 

And weep to the praise of the mercy Il 
found. 


5 Thy.mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell, 
Its glories I’ll sing, and its wonders L’ll tell: 
T'was Jesus, my friend, when he hung on 

the tree, 
That open’d the channel of mercy for me. 


6 Great Father of mercies, thy goodness I 
own 
And covenant love of th y crucify’d Son ; 
All praise to the Spirit, whose witness divine, 
Seals mercy, and pardon, and rightcousness, 
mine, 


163.| 


I will sing of Merey and Judgment.— Psalm ci, 1. | 


1 "WHY mercy, Lord, we praise ; 
“~ Of judgment too we sing! 
For all the riches of thy grace 
Our grateful tribute bring. 


2 Mercy may justly claim 
A sinner’s thankful voice; 
judgment joining in the theme, 


e tremble and rejoice. 
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3 Thy mercies bid us trast ; 
Thy judgments strike with awe: 
We fear the last, we bless the first, 
And love thy righteous law. 


4 Who can thy acts express, 
Or trace thy wond’rous ways? 
How glorious is thy holiness! » 
How terrible thy praise! 


5 Thy goodness how immense 
To those that fear thy name! 
Thy love surpasses thought or sense, 
And always is the same. 


6 +9 judgments are too nae 
‘or reason’s line to sound : 
Thy tender mercy to thy sheep, 
No bottom knows, nor bound ! 


163. mM. 
God’s Condescension. 


] UP to the Lord, that reigns on high, 
And views the nations from afar ; 
Let everlasting praises fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 
2 He that can shake the worlds he made, 
_ Or with his word, or with his rod : 
His goodness, how amazing great ! 
And what a condescending God! 
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S He overrules all mortal things ; 
And m es our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 


4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God ; 
He hears us in the mournful hour, 
And helps to bear the heavy load. 


5 In vain might lofty princes try 
Such condescension to pertorm ! 
For worms were aever rais’d so high 
Above their meanest fellow worms. 


6 O could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace ; 
To the third heav’n our songs should rise, 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 


164. c. mM: 
Divine Faithfulness.—Psalm Ixxxix. 


l Y never-ceasing songs shall shew 
M The mercies ot the Lord; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is bis word 


2.The sacred truths his lips pronounce, 
Shall firm as heay’n endure 
And if he speak a promise once, 
Th’ eternal grace is sure. 


142 


$8 How long the race of David held 
The promis’d Jewish throne! 
But there’s a nobler cov’nant seal’d 
. To David's greater Son, 


__& His seed for ever shall possess 

1 A throne above the skies ; 

The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 


5 Lord God of Hosts! thy wond’rous ways 
Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To thine unchanging love. 


165. ‘148. 
The Faithfulness of God. 
I Wyount Zion’s faithful King, 


Proclaims in faithfulness, 
That ev’ry needful thing, 
His children shall possess ; 
Then may we ever sound abroad, 


* Great is the faithfulness of God !’’ 


2 He’s faithful to regard, 
‘The promises of grace ; 
And all he hath declar’d, 
Shall surely come to pass : 
And his dear saints will sound abroad, 
‘*Great is the faithfulness of God !”” 


| 
| 
| 
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$ None could e’er truly say, 
They sought the Lord in Vain, 
He’ll evermore display, 
His love to seeking men ; 
And they delight to sound abroad, 
“ Great is the faithfulness of God!” 


4 O Lord, thy word fulfil, 
Thy presence now make known ; 
Now, now, dear. Lord, reveal 
The glories of thy throne ; 
Then will thy children sound abroad, 
‘‘ Great is the faithfulness of God !”’ 


| 166. M. 
The Truth and Faithfulness of God.—Numb. xxiii. 19. 


] yk humble saints, proclaim abroad 
The honours of a faithful God ; 
How just and true are all his ways, 
How much above your highest praise ! 


2 The words his sacred lips declare 
Of his own mind the image bear ; 
What should him tempt from frailty free, 
Blest in his self-sufficiency ? 


3 He will not his great self deny : 
A God all truth can never lie: 
As well might he his being quit, 
As break his oath, or word forget. 
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4 Vet frighten’d rivers change their course, 
Or backward hasten to their source ; 
Swift thro’ the air let rocks be hurl’d, 
And mountains like the chaff be whirl’d. 


5 Let suns and stars forget to rise, 
Or quit their stations in the skies ; 
Let heav’n and earth both pass away, 
Eternal truth shall ne’er decay. 


6 True to his word, God gave bis Son, 
To die for crimes which men had done ; 
Best pledge! he never will revoke 
A single promise he has spoke. 


167. c. Mm. 
Mercy and Truth united.—Psalm Ixxx¥. 10. 


] WH EN first the God of boundless grace 
Disclos’d his kind design, 
To rescue our apostate race» 
From misr’y, shame, and sin: 


2 Quick, thro’ the realms of light and bliss, 
The joyful tidings ran; ,....... 
Each heart exulted at the news, __ 
That God would dwell with man. 


3 Yet, ’midst their joys, they paus’d awhile; 
And ask’d, with strange surprize, 
** But how can injur’d justice smile, 
“Or look with pitying eyes?” . 


| 
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4 The Son of God attentive heard, 
And quickly thus reply’d, 
‘¢ In me let mercy be rever’d, 
And justice satisfy’d. 
5 “ Behold! my vital blood I pour 
** A sacrifice to God ; 
‘¢ Let angry justice now no more 
‘¢ Demand the sinner’s blood.” 


6 He spake, and heav’n’s bigh arches rung 
With shouts of loud applause ; 
“ He dy’d!” the friendly angels sung, 
Nor cease their rapt’rous joys. 


168. M. 
The Justice and Goodness of God. 


] (5 REAT God! my Maker and my King, 
Of thee Ill speak, of thee I'll sing ; 
All thou hast: done, and all thou dost, 
Declare thee good, proclaim thee just. 


2 Thy ancient thoughts, and firm decrees, 
Thy threat’nings and thy promises, 
The joys of heav’n, the pains of hell, 
W hat angels taste, what devils feel. 


3 Thy terrors and thine acts of grace, 
Thy threat’ning rod, and smiling face, 
Thy wounding, and thy healing word, 
A world undone, a world restor’d : 

3 
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4 While these excite my fear and joy, 


W hile these my tuncful lips employ ; 
Accept, O Lord, the humble song, 
The tribute of a trembling tongue. 


169. c.M. 


‘The Grace of God; or, Divine Condescension. 


] AY THEN the Eternal bows the skies, 
To visit earthly things, 
With scorn divine he turns his eyes 
From tow’rs of haughty kings. 


’ 2 He bids his awfal chariot roll 


Far downward ftom the skies, 
To visit every. humble soul, 
‘With pleasure in his eyes. : 
3 Why should the Lord that reigns above, 
Disdain so lofty kings ? 
Say, Lord, and why such looks of love 
Upon such worthless things ? 


4 Mortals, be dumb; what creature dares | 
Dispute his awful will? . ; 
Ask no account of his affairs, 
But tremble and be still, 


5 Just like his nature is his grace, 
All sov’reign and all free ; 
Great God! how searchless are thy. ways! 
How deep thy judgments be! 


j 
| 
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10. c. M. 


God the loving Sovereign.—Exod. xxxiii. 10. 


l THE Lord! how fearful is his name ! 
How wide is his command ! 
Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. 


2 A word of his almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas ; 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them, as he please. 


3 Adoring angels round him fall, 
In all their shining forms ; | 
His sov’reign eye looks thro’ them all, 
And pities mortal worms. 


4 His bowels to our worthless race 
In sweet compassion move ; 
He clothes his looks with softest grace, 
And takés his title, Love. 


5 Now Ict the Lord for ever reign, 
And sway us as he will, 
Sick, or in health, in ease, or pain, 
We are his fav’rites still. 


6 No more shall peevish passion rise, 
___ The tongue no more complain ; 
‘Tis soy’reign love that lends our joys, 
And love resumes again, 
o 2 
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‘God Sovereign and Gracious.—Pealin cxiii. 


1 WE servants of th’ Almighty King, 
* In ev’ry age his praises sing ; 
W here’er the sup shall sise or sef, 
The nations shall his praisc repeat. 


2 Above the earth, beyond the sky, 
Stands his high throne of majesty ; 
Nor time, nor place, his pow’r restrain, 
Nor bound his universal reign. 


3 Which of the sons of Adam dare, 
Or angels, with their God compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright, | 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 


| 

| 4 Behold his love! he stoops to view 

| W hat saints above and angels do: 
| And condescends yet more, to know | 


The mean affairs of men below. 


5 From dust and cottages obscure 
His grace exalts the humble poor: 
Gives them the honour of his sons, 
And fits them for their heay’nly thrones. 
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172. L. M. 


The Divine Perfections of Holiness, Justice, &c.—Exod. 
xxxiv. 6, 7. 


l JEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high, 
His robes are light and majesty ! 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight! 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law: 
His love reveals a smiling face, | 
His truth and promise seal his grace. 


3 Thro’ all his works his wisdom shines, 
And bafiles satan’s deep designs ; 
His pow’r is sov’reign to falfil 
‘The noblest counsels‘of his will. 


4 And will this glorious Lord descend = — 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Hfeay’n is secure, if God be mine ! 


173. c. M, 


Divine Power, Holiness, Immutability, &c.—Numb. xiv. 18. 


l How shall I praise th’ eternal God, 
That infinite UnkAown ? 
Who can ascend his high abode, 


Or venture near h - throne ? 
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2 Speak we of strength? his arm is strong 
To save, or to destroy : 
Infinite years bis life prolong, 
And endless is his joy. 


4) 


3 He knows no shadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees : 

Firm as a rock his truth remains, 
To guard his promises. 


4 Sinners before his presence die : 
How holy is hisname! 
His anger and his jealousy 
Burn like devouring flame. 


5 Justice upon a dreadful throne 
Maintains the rightsof God; _ 
While mercy sends ber pardons down, 
Obtain’d by Jesu’s blood. 


6 Now to my soul, immortal King! 

Speak some forgiving word; 

Then ‘twill be double joy to sing 
The glories of my Lord. 


174. LM. 
The Divine Glory.—Exod. xxxiii, 22. 


1 REAT God! thy glories shall employ 
G My holy fear, my humble joy ; 
My lips in songs of honour bring 
Their tribute to th’ eternal King. — 
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2 His sov’reign pow’r what mortal knows? 
If he commands, whodare oppose ? 
His name is holy, and his eye 
Burns with immortal jealousy, 


$8 Who shall pretend to teach him skill, 
Or guide the counsels of his will? 
His wisdom, like a sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our line. 


4 His mercy, like a boundless sea, 
Washes our load of guilt away ; 
While his own Son came down and dy’d, 
T’ engage his justice on our side. 

5 Eaclrof his words demands my faith ; 
My soul can rest on all he saith : 

His truth inviolably keeps 
The largest promise of his lips. 

6 O, tell me with a gentle voice, 

Thou art my God,” and rejoice! 
Fill'd with thy love, I dare proclaim 
The brightest honours of thy name. 


175. s. M. 
The abounding Compassion of God.—Psalm ciii. 8—18, 


Y .soul, repeat his praise 
M Whose mercies are £0 great : 
W hose. anger is so slow to rise, 


So ready to abate, 


152 » GOD. 


2 God will not always chide; 
And when his strokes are felt, 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 


$3 High asthe heav’ns are rais’d | 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed, 


4 His pow’r subdues our sins, | 
And his forgiving love, | 
Far as the east is froin the west 
Doth all our guilt remove, 


5 The pity of the Lord, |. 
'l'o those that fear his name, | 
Is such as tender parents feel; | 
- He knows our feeble frame. , 


G6 He knows weare but dust, _ 

Scatter’d with ev’ry breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 

Can send us swift to death. ° 
7 Our days are as the grass, | 

Or like the morning flow’r ; 


If onesharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


8 Butthy compassions, Lord, 


To endless years endure: — 
And children’s children ever find 


Thy words of promise sure. 


| 
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176. M. 
The Vengeanee and Compassion of God.—Psalm Ixviii. 


] LE God arise in all his might, 
And put the troops of hell to flight ; 
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies 


Before the rising tempest flies. 


2 He rides and thunders thro’ the sky ; 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on bigh : 
Sing to his name, ye sons of grace ; 
Ye saints rejoice before his face. 


8 The widow and the fatherless 
Fly to his aid in sharp distress ! 
In him the poor and helpless find 
A Judge that’s just, a Father kind. 


4 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong : 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song : 
His wond’rous names and pow’rs rehearse ; 
His henours shall enrich your verse. 


5 Heshakes the heav’ns with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is God inarms! 
In Isr’el are his mercies known, 
Isr’elis his peculiar throne. 


6 Proclaim him king, pronounce him blest ; 
He’s your defence, your joy, your rest : 
W hen terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of ev’ry saint. 


« 
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2 God will not always chide; 
And when his strokes are felt, 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 


$3 High asthe heav’ns are rais’d | 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far. the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughis exceed. 


4 His pow’r subdues our sins, | 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west 
Doth all our guilt remove, 


5 The pity of the Lord, 
‘To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. , 


6 He knows we are but dust, _ 

Scatter’d with ev’ry breath ; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 

Can send us swift to death. ° 
7 Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flow’r ; 


If onesharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


8 Butthy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure : 
And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 
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176. 
The Vengeanee and Compassion of God,—Psalm Ixviii. 


1 J EV Godarise in all his might, 
Vv And put the troops of hell to flight ; 
s smoke, that sought to cloud the skies 
Before the rising tempest flies. 


2 He rides and thunders thro’ the sky ; 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on bigh : 
Sing to his name, ye sons of grace ; 
Ye saints rejoice before his face. 


8 The widow and the fatherless 
Fly to his aid in sharp distress ! 
In him the poor and helpless find 
A Judge that’s just, a Father kind. 


4 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong : 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song : 
His wond’rous names and pow’rs rehearse ; 
His henours shall enrich your verse. 


5 Heshakes the heav’ns with Joud alarms ; 
How terrible is God inarms! 
In Isr’el are his mercies known, 
Isr’elis his peculiar throne. 


6 Proclaim him king, pronounce him blest ; 
He’s your defence, your joy, your rest : 
W hen terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of ev’ry saint. 
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GOD. 


177. 7%. 
To the Trinity. 


holy, holy Lord! 
Self-existent deity, 
By the hosts of heav’n ador’d, 
‘Teach us how to worship thee : 
Only uncreated mind, 
| onders in thy nature meet ; 
Perfect unity combin’d 
With society complete. 


All perfection dwells in thee, 
Now to us obscurely known, 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Great Jehovah, God alone! 


Be our all, O Lord divine! 


Father, Saviour, vital breath ! 
Body, spirit, soul be thine, 
Now, ard at, and after death. 


Glorious thou in holiness, 
Father didst thy rights maintain ; 
Truth and grace at once express, 
When thy only Son was slain. 
Here is deepest wisdom seen; 
Here the richest stores of grace ; 
Mildest love, and vengeance keen ; 
O how bright their mingled rays! 


| 
3 
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4 Fearfulthou in praises too, 
Loving Saviour, slaughter’d Lamb! 
We, with joy and rey’rence view 
All thy glory, all thy shame !— 
Bethy death the death of sin, 
Be thy life the sinner’s plea ; 
Save me, teach me, rule within,— 
Proplret, Priest, and King to me! 


W onder-working Spirit, thine 
Th’ efficacious grace we sing ; 
Set on us thy seal divine, 
Safely to thy kingdom bring : 
Mortify sin, root and deed, 
Daily strengthen ev’ry grace; 
Send us, urge us on with speed, 
And let glory crown the race ! 


178. 7. 
. The Trinity.—2 Cor. xiii. 14. 


l OLY, blessed, glorious Tur er 
H One from all eternity; 
Make. us vessels of thy grace, 

Ever running o’er with praise. 


2 Thee we laud with grateful song, 
Sever’d from the guilty throng ; 
Ransom’d by thy Son who dy’d, ) 
By thy Spirit sanctify’d. 


é 


150 GOD. 


S O that we thy love might taste ! 
Bless us, and we shall be bless’d ; 
Cleanse us, Lord, from sin’s abuse, 
Fit us for the Master’s use! 


4 In our hearts, thy temples, dwell ; 
With the hope of glory fill: 
Be on earth our guest divine, 
Then in heav’n we shall be thine. 


Trinity in Unity.-—1 John v. 7. 


l (GLORIOUS union, God unsoughi, 
Three in person, One in thought; 

All thy works thy goodness shew, 
Centre of perfection thou! — 

2 Praise we with uplifted eyes, 
Him who dwells above the skies : 
God, who reigns on Sion’s hill, 
Made, redeem’d, and keeps us still. 


3 Join th’ angelic hosts above, 
Praise the Father’s matchless love, 
W ho for us his Son hath giv’n, 
Sent him to bring us to heay’n. 


4 Glory to the Saviour’s grace, . 
Help of Adam’s helpless race; _ 
. Who, for our, transgressions slain, 
Makes us one with God again, 


™ 
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5 Join the Holy Ghost to bless ; 
He makes known and seals our peace, 
Us he cleanses and makes whole, | 
Quickens and transforms the soul. 


180. M. 
Hallelujah.—Psalm exlviii. 
I hallelujahs to the Lord, 
From distant worlds, where creatures 
dwell, 


Let heav’p begin the solemn word, | 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 


2 The Lord! how absolute he reigns ! 
Let ev’ry angel bend the knee ; 
Sing of his love in heav’nly strains, 

And speak how fierce his terrors be. 


3 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
W hen nature all around you sings ? 
O for a shout from old and young, 
From humble swains and lofty kings! 


4 Wide as his vast dominion lies, 
May the Creator’s name be known! 
Loud as his thunder shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne! 


5 Jehovah! ’tis a glorious word! 
© may it dwell on ev’ry tongue! 
But saints, who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 


P 
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6 Speak of the wonders of that love 


W hich Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord; 
From all below, and all above, 


Loud hallelujahs tothe Lord! 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


1I8l. 


Creation, 


was a wonder-working word 


Which could the vast creation raise ! 
Angels, attendant on their Lord, 
_Admir’d the plan, and sung his praise! 


2 From what a dark and shapeless mass 
_ All nature sprang at his command— 
~~ Let there be light,” and light there was, 
And sun, and stafs, and sea, and land! 


5 But man, the lord and crown of all, 
_ By sim his honour soon defac’d : 
Alas! (how alter’d since the fall!) 
How dark, deform’d, and void, and waste. 


4 The new creation of the soul 

Does now no less his pow’r display, 

- Than when he form’d the mighty whole, 
And kindled darkness into day. 


+ 
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182. 


God the wise Creator.—Psalm cvi. 24. 


] FL TERNAL wisdom, thee we praise, 
Thee the creation sings! — 

With thy lov’d name, rocks, hills, and seas, 

And heav’n’s high palace rings. 


2 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky, 
How glorious to bekold! 
Ting’d with a blue of bheav’nly dye, 
Aad starr’d with sparkling gold. 


3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And strike the ‘gazing sight, 
Thro’ skies and seas, and solid ground, 
With terror and delight. 


4 Infinite strength and equal skill 
Shine thro’ the worlds abroad ; 
_. Qur souls with vast amazement fill, 


And speak the builder—God. 


_ 5 But still the wonders of thy grace 
Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine, in Jesu’s face, 
e sce, adore, and love. 
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184, 
1 EJGIGE 
R! This work be 
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Higewe of nature and of grac 
| e 
And by the Spirit of..the 
To thei’# inted deep; 
And. their own station keep. 


5 Ye tonents of the spacious earth,” 
"‘Withfear betore Sim 
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CREATION AND 


185. Cc. M. 


God the Provider.—Gen. xxii. 18, | 
1 FATHER of love! from age to age 
F ‘The wonders of thy grace... he 
The heart and lips of saints engage, 
In cheerfal songs, to praise. 


2 Creatures, in various trains, tothce — 
Raise the dependent eye; 
Thy etores.of goodness, rich and free, 
Their various wantssupply, 
3 But O! the treasures of thy love — . 
Toman’sapostaterace,.... 
Are boundless myst’ries, far,above 
Both man’s.and angel’s praise. 


4 Jesus, in whom all fulness dwells, 
Thro’ endless yeatsthesame, 

To ev’ry hungry soul teveals 

The glories of his name. 

5 Thousands in this dark world below: 

His faithfulness-attest; 

_In workds:above ten thousandsknow 

That humblesouls.are blest. 


af 
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186. M, 


General Providence and Special Grace.—Psalm xxxvi. 5—9, 


l in the heav’ns, eternal Goi! 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; 
Thy truth shall break thro’ ¢v’ry cloud © 
“That veils and darkens thy designs, 


2 Fer ever firm thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 
W ise are the, wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgmenis are a mighty deep. 


3 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 


4 My God! how excellent thy grace, 
W hence all our hope and comfort springs! 
The sons of Adam in distress, 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. ' 


5 From the proyisigns of thy house, 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows, | 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


6 Life, like a fountain ri¢h-and free, 
Springs from the presence of our Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promis’d-in thy word. 


| 
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187, 8.7. 
Providence, 


1qQ WHAT dangers all distressing, 
‘Now ensnare the pilgrim’s feet ; 
Gloomy sorrows still increasing, 

Swell the-present changing state. 
Sometimes things around are cheering, 
Grace and providence unite; 
Nought but merey seems appearing, 
Yielding peace and vast delight. 


2 But new trials soon surround us, 

Then succeed abounding cares; 

Creatures'all conspire to wound us, 
And no help from heav’n appears. 

O for faith, and growing patience, — 
Under ev’ry gracious rod ; | 

For we still shall sing salvation, a7 
Wrought by Zions faithfal God. 


3 Jesus, keep ts more dependent, 
Till our trials all shall end ; 

Then we mount the throne resplendent, 
There to see our dearest friend : 
There on thee be ever gazing, 
Charm’d with thy refulgent face ; 
Fill’d with glory, e’er be praising — 

Free, redeeming, sovreign grace! 
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188. L. M. 


The Darkness of Providence. 


l | ORD, we adore thy vast designs, 
4 Th’ obscure abyss of providence, 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 


2 Now thou array’st thine awful, face 

In angry frowns withont a smile ; 
We, thro’ the cloud, believe thy grace, 
Secure.ot thy compassion still | 


3 Thro’ seas and storms of deep distress, 
We sail by faith, and not by sight; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Thro’-all the briars, and the night. 


4 Dear Father, if thy liffed rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below, | 
Still we must Idan upon owr God, 
‘Thine ari shall bear us safely through. 


189. c. M. 
Darkness of Providence. Psalm Ixxvii. 19. 


1'THY way, O God! is in the sea ; rh 
paths | cannot trace ; 
Nor comprehend the mystery... 
Of thy unbounded grace... 


- 
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2 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense 
My captive soul surround, 

_ Mysterious deeps of providence 
My wand’ring thoughts confound. 


3 When I behold thy awful hand 
My earthly hopes destroy, 
In deep astonishment I stand, 
And ask the reason, why? 


4 Asthro’aglass,i dimly sce... 
The wonders of thy love; | 
How little do I know of thee, . 
Or of the joysabove! x 
5 *Tis but in part I know thy will: _ 
[bless thee for'the sight; 
When will thy love'the rest reveal 
In glory’s Clearer light? 
6 With rapture shall Lihen survey 
Thy providence and grace; 
And spend an'everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise? 


190, Cc. M, 
Mystery of Providence. —Jobn xiii/ 7. 

OD moves in @ mysterious | 
G His wonders to perform; 
He plants bis footsteps in the sea, 
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sov’reign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The'clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a smiling face. 


6 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding ey’ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


| 
Areana of Providence.—Eph. i. 11. 


I THY ways, O Lord! with wise design, 
Are fram’d upon tby throne above, 
And ev’ry dark and bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 


5 
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2 With fecble light, and half obscure, © 
Poor mortals thy arrangements view ; 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious just and trae. | 


3 Thy flock, thy own peculiar care, 
‘Tho’ now they seem to roam uney'd, 
Are led or driven. only, where 
They best and safest may abide... 


4 They neither know nor trace the ‘way ; 

But, trusting to thy piercing eye, — 
None of their fect to'ruin stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail oF dic. 


5 M favour’d soul shall meekly learn | 
To lay her reason.at thy throne; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern,., 
J’ll trust thee for my guide alone ! 


| 


Promise, the Ground of. Confidence in Providence. 
Gen. xxii. 8, 14. 


1 troublesassail,.and dangers affright, 
T Tho’ friends should all fail, and foes all 
. Yet one thing’secures us, whatever betide, 
The scripture assures us, Lord will 


>. 
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2 His call we obey, like Abram of old, 
Not knowing our way—but faith makes 


us bold; 
For, though hs are strangers, we have a 
uide 
And trust; in, all dangers the Lord will 
3 No strength of our own, or goodness we 
Yet. since we, have -known the. Sayiour’s 
gteatname, 


In this our strong tower. for safety we hide, 
The Lord.is our power, the Lord will 
provide. 
4 When life sinks apace, and death is in view, 
The Ni Of his grace shall comfort us 
Not fearing ‘or doubting, with Christ on 
our side, 
We hope to die. shouting, ‘‘ The ‘Lord 
will provide !”” 


9198. 
Saints the Objects of Special Providence.—1 Kings xvii. 6 


FALIJAH’S example declares, 

Whatever distress may betide, __ 
Lhe saints may commit all their cares 
To him who will surely provide: 

Q 


» 
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W hen rain long withheld from the earth, 
Occasion’d a famine of bread, | 

The prophet, seeur’d from the dearth, 
By ravens was constantly fed. — 


2 More likely to rob than to feed, , 
Were rav’ns, who live upon prey! 
But when the Lord’s people have need, 
His goodness will find out a way : 
This instance to those may be strange 
Who know not how faith can prevail ; 
But sooner all nature shall change, | 
Than one of God’s promises fail. 


5 How safe and how happy are they, 
Who on the good Shepherd rely! 
He gives them out strength for their day, 

Their wants he will surely supply : 

He ravens and lions can tame, 

_ All creatures obey his command ; 

Then let me rejoice in his name, 
And leave all my cares in his hand. 


194. Cc. M. 
Providence reviewed.—Psalm civ. 1—5. 
HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
\ My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported with the view, [’m lost 
in wonder, love, and praise! — 


> 
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2 Unnumber’d. comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestow’d, 
Before my infant heart conceiv’d 
From whom those comforts flow’d. 


3 When in the slipp’ry paths of youth, 
With heedless steps I ran, 


Thine arm, unseen, convey’d me safe, 
And led me up to man, 


4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifis 
My daily thanksemploy; => 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 
5 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. 


6 Through all moenelly. to thee 


A joyful song "| raise ; 
But O! kternity’s too short. 


To utter all thy praise! - 


195. L. M. 
The Glory of God in Creation and Providence.—Ps. civ. 


1 VasT are thy works, Almighty Lord! 
All rests u pr thy word ; 
And the whole race of creatures stand, 


Waiting their portion from thy hand. 
Q2 
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2 While each receives his diff’rent food, 
Their cheerful:looks pronounce it good : 
Kagles and bears, and whales and worms, 
Rejoice and praise in diff rent forms. 


3 His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honour’d with his own delight ; 
How awful are his glorious ways! 


The Lord is dreadful in his praise. 


4 The earth stands trembling at thy stroke, 
And at thy touch the mountains smoke ; 
Yet humble souls may see thy face, 

And tell their wants to sov’reign grace. 


5 In thee my hopes and wishes meet, 
And make my ‘meditation sweet: 
Thy praises shall my breath employ, 
Till it expire invendless joy 

6 While haughty sinners die accurst, _, 
Their glory bary’d with their dust ; 
I, to my God, my heav’nly King, 
Immortal hallelujahs sing ! 


God's Wonders in Creation, Providence, &c.—Ps. cxxxvi. 


to our God immortal praise ; 
Merey and truth are all his ways : 

Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his:mercies in your song. 


| 
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2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
W hen lords and kings are known no more! 


3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fix’d the starry lights on high ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 


4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, | 
W hen suns and moons shall shine no more! 


5 He sent his Son with pow’r to save 
From guilt; and darkness, and the grave :_ 
Wonders of grace to God belong, — - 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 


6 Thro’ this vain world he guides our feet, . 
And leads us to his heav’nly seat: 
His mercies ever shall endure, ? 
When this vain world shall be no more! 


197. M. 
Reflections on Providence. 


1 JT ORD, thou hast led our weary feet, 
In dreary paths thro’ trials great ; 
But sov’reign mercy still appears, — 
While mourning in of tears. 


| 
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2 Tho’ faint, we eye thy great command, — 
Thy tender heart, thy mighty hand; | 
And still we march to endless day, 
Kindly supported all the way. 


3 More may we see in all the road, 
How all things daily work for good i 
How all the gloomy woes we mect, 
Sweetly endear a mercy-seat. 


4 We pray, and help divine descends ; 
We pray, and God himself defends ; 
We pray, and find immortal food, 
We pray, and travel on to God. 


5 May we go on with all the wise, 
To seek a rest beyond the skies ; 
And all at last in glory meet, 

To prove salvation all complete. 


198. Cc. 
Praise to God for Creation, &c.—Psalm cc, 


1 will neglect thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud songs shall still record 

The wonders of thy praise. 


2 We raise our shouts,-O God, to thee, 
And send themtothy throne; 
All glory to th’ united Three,» 
The undivided One! 
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3 ’Twas he (and we’ll adore his name), 
That form’d us by a word ; 
Tis he restores our ruin’d frame : 
Salvation to the Lord! » 


4 Hosanna! let the earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound ; 
Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice, 
In one eternal round ! 


THE FALL. OF MAN. 


Original Sin.—Rom. v. 12,—Job xiv. 4. 


] BACKWARD with humble shame we 
look 
On our original ; 
How is our nature dash’d and broke 


In our first father’s fall ! 


2 To all'that’s good averse and blind, 
_ But prone to all that’s ill ; 
What dreadful darkness veils our mind ! 


How obstinate our will! 
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THE FALL OF MAN. 


8 Conceiv’d in sin (O wretched state!) 
_ Before we draw.our breath; | 
The first young ulse begins to beat 

Iniquity and death. 
4 How strong in our degen’rate blood 
The old corruption reigns ; 
And mingling with the crooked flood, 
Wanders thro’ all our veins! 


5 Wildand unwholesome as the root, | 
Will all the branches be ; 
How can we hope for living fruit 
From such a deadly tree? | 


6 What mortal pow’r from things unclean 
Can fair productions bring ? | 
W ho can command a vital stream 
_ From an infected spring ? | 


7 The second Adam shall restore 
The ruins of the first ; 
Hosanna to that sov’reign pow’r 
That new-creates our dust. 


200. M: 


Original Sin; or, the first and second Adam.—Rom. v. 


] ADA M, our father and our head, 
Transgress’d, and justice doom’d us 


ead : 
The fi'ry law speaks all despair, 
There’s no reprieve, no pardon there. 
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2 Calla bright council in the skjes; 
Seraphs, the mighty and the wise, 
Speak—are you strong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a God ? 


3 In vain we ask ; for all around 
Stand silent thro’ the heav’nly ground ; 
There’s not a glorious mind above 
Has half the strength, or half the love. 


4 ButO! unmeasurable grace! 
Th’ eternal Son takes Adam’s place ; 
Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his arms, and bleeds, and dies! 


5 Amazing work! look down, ye skies, - 
W onder and gaze with all your eyes! 
Ye saints below, and saints above, 

All bow to this mysterious love. 


201. Cc. M, 


Natural Depravity universal.—Psalm xiv. 


1 FFOOLS in their hearts believe and say, 
*¢ ‘That all religion’s vain, 
* There is no God that reigns on high, 
** Or minds th’ affairs of men.” 


178 THE FALL OF MAN. 


2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane, 
Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 


And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 


3 The Lord, from his celestial throne, 
Look’d down on things below, 
To find the man that sought his grace, 
Or did his justice know. 


4 By nature all are gone astray, 
Their practice all the same ; 
There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand ; 
There’s none that loves his name. 


5 Their tongues are us’d to speak deceit, 
Their slandets never cease ; 
How swift to mischief are their feet! 
Nor know the paths of peace ! 


202. 8. 


Human Nature ruined b the Fall; or the Heart of Man 
desperately Wicked.—Jer. xvii. 9.—Mark vii. 20—23. 
] ASTONISHED and distress’d. 
I turn my eyes within ; 
My heart with loads of guilt PRESS ‘d, 
The seat of ev’ry sin. 


2 What crowds of evil thoughts, | 
vile affections there! 
Distrust, presumption, artful guile, 
Pride, envy, slavish fear. 


THE FALL OF MAN. 179 


8 Almighty King of saints ! 
These tyrant-lusts subduc ; 
Expel the darkness of my mind, 
And all my pow’rs renew. 
4 This done, my cheerful voice 
Shall loud hosanna’s raise ; 
My soul shall glow with gratitude, 
My lips proclaim tby praise. 


\/ wile 
203. M. 
Original ahd Actual Sin confessed.—Psalm li, _ 


] T ORD, I am vile, conceiy’din sin, 

And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. ~~ 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, ~ |. .- 
seeds of sip grow up fordeath: 
Thy law demands ‘a perfect heart; 

But we’re defil'd in ev'ry part. 
3 Great God ! create my heart anew, . 
And form my spirit pure and true; 
O make me wise betimes to spy — | 
My dangerand miy'remedy. 
Behold, I fall before thy face ; 
My only refuge is thy grace? ry 
No outward ems can make me clean; - 
The leprosy lies deep withia, 
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5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor-running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 


6 Jesus, my God! thy blood alone 
Hath pow’r suflicient to atone! 
Thy blood can make me white as snow; 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so, 


204. M. 


The Evil of Sin apparent in the Fall of Angels and Man.- - 
Peter 4.—Ephes, ib. 3, 
] Ww EN’ the great Builder arch’d the 
skies, 
And form’d all nature with a word, 
The joyful cherubs tun’d his praise, 
And ev’ry bending throne ador’d. 


2 = in the midst of all the throng, 
Satan, a tall archangel sate, 
Amongst the morning stars he sung, 
Till sin distroy’d his heav’nly state. 


3 And thus our two first parents stood, 
Till sin defil’d the happy place ; 
They lost their garden and their God, 
And ruin’d all their unborn race. 
4 So sprung the plague from Addm’s bow’r, 
And spread destruction all abroad ; 
Sin, the curs’d name, that in one hour 


Spoil’d six days labour of a God. 
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5 Tremble my soul, and mourn for grief, 
That such a foe should seize th y breast ; 
Fly to the Lord for quick relief ; 


0! ! may he slay this treach’rous guestd 


6 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise ; 
Thine everlasting arm we sing, 
lor sin, the monster, bleeds and dies. 


905. c. M. 


‘The Distemper, Folly, and Madness of Sin.—Psalm ciii, 3. 


SIN, like a venomous disease, 
Infects our vital blood ; 
The only balm is soy’reign grace, 
And the physician, God. 


2 Our beauty and our strength are fled ; 
And we draw near to death ; 
But Christ the Lord recals the dead, 
With his almighty breath. 


3 Madness by nature reigns within, 
The passions burn and 
Till God’s own Son with sk skill divine 
The inward fire assuage. _ 
4 We lick the dust, we grasp the wind, 
And solid good despise ; 
Such is the folly of the mind, 


Till Jesus makes us wise. 
R 
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5 We give our souls the wounds they feel, 
We drink the pois’nous gall, 
And rush with fury down to hell; 
- Bat heav’n prevents the fall. | 


206. P.M. 


The Fall aud Recovery of Man.—Gen, iii. 1, 6, 15, 17.- 
Gal.iv. 4, 5. 


J DECEVD by subtle snares of hell, 
Adam, our head, our father, fell; 
When satan, in the serpent hid, 


Propos’d the fruit that God forbid. 


2 Death was the threat’ning—death began 
To take possession of the man; 
His unborn race receiv’d the wound, 
And heavy curses smote the ground. 


3 But satan found a worse reward : 
Thus saith the veng’ance of the Lord— 
“* Let everlasting hatred be 


‘* Betwixt the woman’s seed and thee. 


4 ** The woman’s seed shall be my Son ; 
*¢ He shall destroy what thou hast done ; 
*¢ Shall break thy head, and only feel 
*¢ Thy malice raging, at his heel.’’ 
5 [He spake—and bid four thousand years 
oll on ;—at length his Son appears ; 
_ Angels with joy descend to earth, 
_ And sing the young Redeemer’s birth. 
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6 Lo, by the sons of hell he dies ; 
But as he hung ’twixt earth and skies, 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumph’d o’er the pow’rs below. ] 


This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, 
that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners,— 
1 Tim. i. 15. 


1 VY HEN Adam by transgression fell, 
W And sidnichaied fled his Maker’s face, 
Link’d in-clandestine league with hell, 

tle ruin’d all his future race : 
The seeds of evil once brought in, 
Increas’d, and fill’d the world with sin. 


2 This lurking leav’n ferments the mass ; 
All nature’s sick—creation’s spoil’d : 
Each sin-infected sire, alas! 
Begets a sin-infected child : 
Thus propagation spreads the curse ; 
And man born bad, grows worse and worse. 


3 But lo! the second Adam came, 
The serpent’s subtle head to bruise ; 
He cancels his malicious claim, 
And disappoints his devilish views ; 
Ransoms poor pris’ners with his blood, 
And brings the sinner back to God. 
R 2 
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4 'To understand these terms aright, 
This grand distinction should be known: 
Tho’ all are sinners in God’s sight, 
There are but few s0 in their own. 
To such as these the Lord was sent ; 
They’re only sinners who repent. 


5 What comfort can a SaViour bring 
To those who never felt their wo ? 
_A sinner is a sacred thing ; 
The Holy Ghost has made him so: 
New life from him we must receive, 
Before for sin we rightly grieve. 


6 Let the self-right’ous hence beware, 
Lest he this great salvation scorn : 
Let ev’ry careless soul take care ; 
For they that laugh shall.one day mourn. 
High flying lights, learn hence to stoop; 
Dry knowledge only puffs men up. 


7 This faithful saying, let us own ; 
(Well worthy ’tis to be believ’d) 
That Christ into the world came down, 

That sinners might by him be sav’d ; 
Sinners* are high in his esteem, 
And sinners highly value him. 


* Not as sinners, but as his elected people. 


CHRIST. HIS DIVINITY. 
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God the Son equal with the Father. 


] BhRiGHT King of Glory, gracious God! 
Our spirits bow before thy seat ; 
To thee we life an humble thought, 
And worship at thy glorious feet. 


2 Mercy and truth unite in one, 
And smiling sit at thy right hand ; 
Eternal justice guards thy throne, 
And veng’ance waits thy dread commland, 


3 A thousand a strong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious: Deity ; 
But who amongst the sons of ligh 


Pretends comparison with thee ? ? 


4 Yet there is one of human frame, 
Jesus, array’d in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it no robb’ry to claim 
A full equality with God. 


5 Then let the name of Christ, our Ki 
With equal honours be ador’d ; 
_ His praise let ev’ry angel sing, 


And all his people own their Lord. 
r 3 
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q 909. L. M. 
The Deity and Humanity of Christ. 
] the blue heav’ns were stretch’d 


abroad, | 
From everlasting was the Word ; 
With God he was, the Word was God, 
And ‘must divinely be ador’d. 
2 By his own pow’r all things were made, 
By him supported all things stand ; 
He is.the whole .creation’s head, 
And angels fly at his command. 


3 Exe sin was born, or satan fell, 
| He led the host of morning stars; 
(Thy geuetation who can tell! 
Or count the number of thy years !) 
4 But lo? ‘he leaves those heav’nly forms ; 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
That he may hold converse with worms, 


Dress’d in such feeble flesh as they. 


5 Mortals, with joy behold his face, 
Th’ Eternal Father’s only Son! 
How full of truth, how full of grace, 
W hen thro’ his eyes the Godhead shone! 


6 Archangels leave their high abode, 
To learn new and tell 
The love of our descending God, — 
The glories of Immanuel! 
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‘Phe Divinity of Christ. 


we adore, [Eternal Word, 
The Father’s equal Son ; 

By heav’n’s obedient host ador’d, 
Ere time its course begun. 


2 The first creation has display’d 
Thine energy divine; 
For not a single.thing was made 
By other bands than thine. 


3 But ransom’d sinners with delight, 


Sublimer facts survey,— 
The all-creating Word unites 
Himself to dust and clay. 


4 See the Redeemer cloth’d ia flesh, 
And ask the reason ** Why ?” 
The answer fills my soul afresh— 


‘* To suffer, bleed, and die !” 


5 Creation’s Author now assumes 
A creature’s humble form ;— 
A man of grief and woe becomes, 
And trod on like a worm! 


6 The Lord of Glory bears the shame, 
To vile transgressors due ; 
Justice the Prince of Life condemns 
To die in anguish too. 
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7 God over all, for ever blest, 
The right’ous curse endures ; 
And thus, to souls with sin distrest, 
Eternal bliss ensures. 


8 What wonders in thy person meet, 
My Saviour all divine! 
I fall with rapture at thy feet, 
And would be wholly thine, 


211. M. 


Glory and Grace in the Person of Christ. 


l NO W to the Lord a noble song! 
Awake, my soul; awake, my tongue: 
Hosanna to th’ eternal name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 


© See whiere it shines in Jesu’s face, 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 


3 The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise and pow’rful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar,, 

Sparkle in ev’ry rolling star. 


4. Grace! ’tisa sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesu’s name ; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heav’ns, reflect it to the ground. 


_ 
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5 Oh, may | live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 


212, M. 


Jehovah Jesus.—Matt, i. 21—25. 


MEY song shall bless the Lord of all, 
My tre shall climb to his abode ; ; 
Thee; Saviour, by that name I call, 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 


2 As much, when in the manger laid, 
Almighty Ruler of the sky, 

As when the six days work he made, 
F ull’ d all the morning stars with joy. 


3 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is the dearest claim ; 


That gracious sound well pleas’d he hears, 


And owns Immanuel fer his name. 


4 A cheerful confidence I feel, 

ae well~plac’d hopes with j joy I see; 
My bosom glows with heav’nly zeal, 

To sneshial him who dy’d for me! 
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8, 7. 


Waiting for the Consolation of Isracl.—Luke ii. 23. 


(OME, thou long-expected Jesus ! 
Bornto set thy people free ; 
I'rom our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee : 
Isr’el’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the saints thou art; 
Dear desire of ev’ry nation,— 
Joy of ev’ry longing heart. 


2 Born, thy people to deliver ; 
Born a child, and yet a king; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring : 
‘By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 


214.. c. M. 
Christ’s Nativity. 


] (OOM E, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
» Your grateful tribute bring, 
And celebrate with one accord, 
The birth-day. of our King, 


| 
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2 In swaddling bands the Saviour view! 
Let none his weakness scorn ; 
The feeblest heart shall hell subdue, 


W here Jesus Christ is born. 


3 No pomp adorns, no sweets perfume 
The place where Christ is laid ; 
A stable serves him for his room, 
A manger is his bed! 


4 The crowded inn, like sinners hearts, 
(O ignorance extreme !) 
For other guests, of various sorts, 
Had room ; but none for him. 


5 But see what diff’rent thoughts arise, 
In our’s and angels breasts : 
To hail his birth they left the skies, 
We lodg’d him with the beasts! 


6 Yet, let believers cease their fears, 
Nor envy heav’nly pow’rs ; 
If sinless innocence be their’s, 
Redemption all is our’s! 


8.7%. 


l (CHRISTIANS now with grateful praises, 
Celebrate the happy day, 
When the lovely loving Jesus 
First partook of human clay : 


if 
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W hen the heav’nly host assembled, © 
Gaz’d with wonder fram the sky, 


Angels joy’d, and devils trembled, 
Neither fully knowing why. 


2 Long had satan reign’d imperious, 

"Till the woman's promis’d seed, 

Born a babe, by birth my sterious, 
Came to bruise the serpent’ s head: 

Crush, dear babe, his pow’s within us. 
Break our chains, and set us free ; 

Pull down all the hars between us, 
Till we fly and cleav¢ to thee. 


3 Lo, sweet babe, we fall : thee, 

Jesus, thee, we now adore ; 

To thee, kingdom, pow’r, gnd glory, 
We ascribe for evermare. 

Glory to our God be giv’n,. 

n the highest heights, and then 

Peace on broug ht from heav'n, 

Peace, and goodwill to men. 


916. c. Me 


The Incarnation of Christ.—Luke ii. 14. 


1 JN heav’n the rapt’rous song be 
i And sweet seraphic fire “wt 

Thro’ all the shining legions ran, 

And strung and tun’d the lyre. 


| 
| 
| 
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9 Swift thro’ the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo rolld ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
Twas more than heav’n could hold. 


3 Down thro’ the portals of the sky, 
Th’ impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew with eager joy 
To bear the news to man. 


4 Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song : 
Goodwilland peace are heard throughout 
Th’ harmonious heav’nly throng. 


5) With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
ve Glory to God on high! 
Goodwill and peace are now complete, 
Jesus was born to die.” 


6 Hail, Prince of Life! for ever hail, — 
Redeemer, brother, friend ! 
Tho’ earth, and time, and life, should fail, 
Thy praise shall never end! 


Slt: com. 


The Incarnation.—John i. 14. 


] W AKE, awake the sacred son 
A To one incarnate Lord ; a 
Let ev’ry heart and ev’ry tongue 
Adore th’ Eternal W ord. 
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2 Th’ Eternal Word! that sov’reigen pow’r. 


whom the worlds were made ; 
(O happy morn! illustr’ous hour, ) 
Was once in flesh array’d. 


3 Then shone almighty pow’r and love, 
In all their glorious forms ; 
When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 


4A To dwell with misery below, 
The Saviour left the skies ; 
And sunk to wretchedness and woe, 
That worthless man might rise. 


5 Adoring angels tun’d their songs, 
"To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture, then, let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. 


6 What glory, Lord, to thee is due! 
With wonder we adore ; 
But could we sing as angels do, 
Our highest praise were poor. 


Praise for the Incarnation:—? Cor. ix. 15. 


GW EETER sounds than music knows, 
Charm me in Emanuel’s name: 

All my hopes my spirit owes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 


| 
| 
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UIS LIFE AND MINISTRY. 19: 


2 When he came, the angels sung, 
‘*¢ Glory be to God on high 
Lord, unlouse my stamm’ring 
W ho should louder sing than 1? 


§ Did the Lord a man become, 
That he might the law fulfl ; 
Bleed and suffer inmy room, 


And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 


4 No; | must my praises bring, 
‘Though they worthless are and weak ; 
For should I refuse to sing, 
Sure the very stones would speak. 


5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, F riend ; 
Every precious name in one, 
I will love thee without end! 


CHRIST—HIS LIFE AND MINISTRY. 


219. M. 


Christ’s Ministry and Work.—Luke iv. 18, 19. 


the glad sound, Messiah comes, 
The promis’d long ! 
OQ may our hearts now be bis throne ; ; 
And praise employ our tongues, 


| 
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2 On him, the Spirit largely pour’d, 
Iexerts his sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 
83 He comes, the pris’ners to release, 
In satan’s bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. | 
4 He comes, the thickest films of vice 
‘To clear the mental ray ; 
And, on the eyes oppress’d with night, 
To pour celestial day. 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
T’ cnirich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peacc! 
‘hy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heav’n’s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name! 


Christ's Conimission.—Joln iii. 16, 17. 


1 (OME, happy souls, approach your God, 
W ith new melodious songs ; 
Come, render to almighty grace 
The tribate'of your tongues. 
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2 So strange, so boundless was the love 
‘That pity’d dying 
The Father sent his equal Son 
‘To give them life again. 
3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm’d 
With a revenging rod, 
No hard to perform 
The veng’ance God. 


4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne, 
W hen Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 


5 Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name, 
And you shall never die. 
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Christ’s Transfiguration.—Matt. xvii. 4. 


l Wi EN at a distance, Lord, we trace 
The various glories of thy face, 
W hat transport pours o’er all our breast, | 
And charms our cares and woes ro rest. 


2 With thee in the obscurest cell, 
On some bleak mountain would I dwell, 
Rather than pompous court behold, 


And share their grandeur and their gold. 
s 3 
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3 Away, ye dreams of mortal joy! 
Raptures divine my thoughts employ ; 
I see the King of Glory shine, 

And feel his love, and call him mine. 


4 On Tabor thus his servants view’d 

His lustre, when transform’d he stood ; 
And bidding earthly scenes farewel, * 
Cry’d, ** Lord, ’tis pleasant here to dwell.” 


5 Yet still our elevated eyes, 

‘To nobler vision long to rise ; 

That grand assembly would we join, 

W here all thy saints around thee shine. 


6 That mount, how bright! those forms, how 
fair ! 

’Tis guod todwell for ever there ! 

Come, death, dear envoy of my God, 

And bear me to that blest abode. 


CHRIST—HIS SUFFERINGS. 
9992, §.8.6. 


l J MMANUEL, sunk with dreadful woe, 
 Unfelt, unknown to all below— 
Except the Son of God— 
In agonizing pangs of soul, 
Drinks deep from wormwood’s bitt’rest bow], 
: And sweats great drops of blood. 


Gethsemane.— Matt. xxvi. 36—45. 
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2 See his disciples slumb’ring round, 
Nor pitying friend on earth is found! 
He treads the press alone : 
Jn vain to heav’n he turns his eyes, 
The curse awaits him from the skies— 
His death it must atone. 


3 O Father hear! this cup remove! 
Save thou the darling of thy love! 
(The prostrate victim cries), 
From overwhelming fear and dread ! 
Tho’ he must mingle with the dead— 
His people's sacrifice. 


4 His earnest pray’rs, bis deep’ning groans, 
Were heard before angelic thrones ; 
Amazement wrapt the sky ; 
* Go, strengthen Christ,” the Father said : 
tb’ astonish’d seraph bow’d his head, | 
And left the realms on high. 


5 Made strong in strength, renew’d from 
heav’n, 
Jesus receives the cup as giv’n, 
And perfectly resign’d: 
He drinks the wormwood mix’d with gall, 
Sustains the curse, removes it all, 
Nor leaves a dreg behind. 
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Gethsemane. 


1 FA ITHER, Lord, thou didst resort, 
Oft-times with thy httle train ; 
Here would’st keep thy private court ; 
Oh! confer that grace again. 
Lord, resort with worthless me, 
Oft-times to Gethsemane! 


2 True, I can’t deserve to share 
In a favour so divine, 
But since sin first fix’d thee there, 
None have greater sins than mine: 
And to this, my woeful plea, 
W itness thou, Gethsemane ! 


Sins against a holy God; 
Sins against his righteous laws ; 

Sins against his love and blood ; 
Sins against his name and cause ; 

Sins immense, as is the sea, 

Hide me, O Gethsemane! 


4 Here’s my claim, and here alone; 
None a Saviour more can need ; 
Deeds of righteousness 1’ve none ; 
No, not one good work to plead. 
Not a glimpse of hope for me, 
Only in Gethsemane ! 
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5 Saviour, allthe stone remove 
I'rom my flinty frozen heart ; 
‘Thaw it with the beams of love, 
Pierce it with a blood-dipt dart : 
W ound the heart that wounded thee, 
Melt it in Gethsemane ! 


6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One almighty God of love, 
Hymn’d by all the heav’nly host 
_ Inthy shining courts above ; 
We, poor sinners, gracious Turee, 
Bless thee for Gethsemane ! 


224. LL. M. 


Christ in the Garden. 


l (SOME hither ye, that fain would know 
lh’ exceeding sinfulness of sin ; 
Come, see a scene of matchless woe, 
And tell me what it all can mean. 


2 Behold the darling Son of God, 
Gow’d down with horror to the ground, 
Wrung at the heart, and sweating blood, 
His eyes in tears of sorrow drown’d ! 


3 See how the victim: panting lies, 
His soul with bitter anguish prest ! 
He sighs, he faints, he groans, he cries, 
Disinay’U, dejected, shock’d, distrest ! 


+ 
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4 What pangs are these that tear his heart? 
W hat burden’s this that’s on him laid ? 

W hat means this agony and smart? 
W hat makes our Jesus hang his head ? 


5 ’Tis Justice with its iron rod, 
Inflicting strokes of wrath divine ; 
’Tis the vindictive hand of God, 


Ineens’d at all your sins, and mine. 


6 Deep in his breast our names are cut; 
He undertook our desp'rate debt : 
Such loads of guilt were on him put, 

He could but just sustain the weight. 


7 Then let us not ourselves deceive, 
For, while of sin we lightly deem, 
W hatever notions we may have, 
indeed we are not much like him. 


CHRIST—HIS DEATH. 


995. L. M. 


| NJ OW from the garden to the cross 
Let us attend the Lamb of God ; 
i Be all things else accounted dross, 
Compar’d with sin-atoning blood. 


| 
«The Crucifixion. 
| 
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2 Sec how the patient Jesus stands, 
Insulted in his lowest case : 
Sinners have bound th’ Almighty’s hands, 
And spit in their Creator’s face. 


3 With thorns his temples gor’d and gash’d, 
Send streams of blood from ev’ry part : 
His back with knotted scourges lash’d, 
But sharper scourges tear his heart. 


4 Nail’d naked to th’ accursed wood, 
E-xpos'd to earth and heav’n above, 
A spectacle of wounds and blood, 
A prodigy of injur’d love! 
5 Hark! how his doleful cries affright 
Affected angels, while they view ; 
His friends forsook bim in the night, 
And now his God forsakes him too! 


6 O! what a field of battle’s here ! 
Veng’ance and love their pow’rs oppose; 
Never was such a miglity pair, 
Never were two such desp’rate foes. 


7 Behold that pale, that languid face, 
That drooping head, those cold dead eyes! 
Behold in sorrow and disgrace, 
Our conqu’ring Hero hangs, and dies! 


8 Ye that assume his sacred name, 


Now tell me, what can all this mean? © 
W hat was it bruis’d God’s harmless Lamb— 
W hat was it pierc’d his soul—but sin ? 


yd 
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9 Blush, christian, blush; Iet shame abound ; 
If sin affects thee not with woc, 

W hatever spirit be in thee found, 
The spirit of Christ thou dost not know. 


296. M. 


A Dying Saviour. 
l QTRETCH'D on the cross, the Saviour 


dies; 
Hark! his expiring groans arise ! 
See from his hands, his fect, his side, 
Runs down the sacred crimson tide! 


2 But life attends the deathful sound, 
And flows from ev’ry bleeding wound; 
The vital stream how free it flows, 

To save and cleanse his rebel foes! 


3 To suffer in the traitor’s place, 
To die for man, surprising grace! 
Yet pass rebellious angels by, 
O why for man, dear Saviour, why ? 


4 And didst thou bleed ?—for sinners blecd ? 
And could the sun behold the deed? 
No; he withdrew his sick’ning ray, | 
And darkness veil’d the mourning day ! 


5 Can I survey this scene of woe, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow, 
And yet my heart unmov’d remain, 
Insensible to love or pain! 


- 
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6 Come, dearest Lord! thy grace impart. 
‘To warm this cold, this stupid heart, 
’Tillall its pow’rs and passions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 


997. M. 
_ The attraction of the Cross,—Mark xv. 39. 


] Y ONDER (amazing sight!) I see 
Th’ incarnate Son of God 
Expiring on th’ accursed tree, 
And welt’ring in his blood! 


2 Behold, a purple torrent run 
Down from his hands and head : 
The crimson tide put out the sun ; 
His groans awake the dead ! 


3 The trembling earth, the darken’d sky, 
Proclaim the truth aloud ; 
And, with the amaz’d centurion cry, 


‘¢ This is the Son of God!” 


4 So great, so vast a sacrifice, 
May well my hope revive ; 
If God’s own Son thus bleeds and dies, 
Then surely I shall live. 


5 Oh! that these cords of love divine 
Might draw me, Lord, to thee ! 
Thou hast my heart, it shall be thine— 
Thine it shall ever be. 


T 
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228.. M. 
The Death of Christ. 
1 BY faith my Christ I now behold 


On yonder gloomy tree : 
He bleeds! he bleeds! he sighs! he groans! 
He dies, my soul for thee! 


2 O sce the bleeding Lamb of God 
On Calv’ry’s mount expire ! 
Muse on the wond’rous scene of love, 


And glow with holy fire. 


3 Stretch’d on the cross thy Saviour hung, 
Sustain’d thy heavy load ; 
Wash’d all thy dreadful crimes away, 
In streams of richest blood. 


4 Survey, my soul, the wond’rous Lamb, 
Slain for the chosen seed ; 
O! the amazing, matchless grace, 
That mov’d him thus to bleed! 
_ 5 Deeply affecting ’tis to see 
_ My Jesus bath’d in blood, 
To view in him the crimson path 
That leads my soul to God. 


6 Now in this precious bleeding road, 
O may | ever move ; 
Till heav’nly anthems fill my soul, 

In the pure realms above. 
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Behold, and see if there be any sorrow like unto my sorrow. 
Lam. 1. 12. 


] MM Ucu we talk of Jesu’s blood ; 

But how little’s understood : 

Of his suff’rings so intense, 

Angels have no perfect sense. 

Who can rightly comprehend 

Their beginning, or their end ? 

Tis to God, and God alone, 

That their weight j is fully known. 


2 O thou hidecus monster, sin, 
W hat a curse hast thou brought in! 
All creation groaus thro’ thee, 
Pregnant cause of misery! 
Thou hast ruin’d wretclied man, 
Ever since the world began ; 
Thou hast Christ afflicted too ; 
Nothing less than that would do. 


S Would we then rejoice indeed ? 
Be it, that from thee we’re freed, 
And our justest cause to grieve 
Is, that thou wilt to us cleave. 
Faith relieves us from thy guilt ; 
But we think whose blood was spilt ; 
All we hear, or feel, or see, 
Serves to raise our hate to thee. 

T 2 
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4 Dearly are we bought ; for God 
Bought us with his own heart’s blood ; 
Boundless depths of Jove divine ! 
Jesus, what a love was thine! 

‘Tho’ the wonders thou hast done 
Are, as yet, so little known ; 
Ilere we fix, and comfort take, 
Jesus dy’d for sinners sake. 


The Suffering Saviour, 
J (5 REAT High Priest, we view thee stoop- 


ing, 

With our names upon thy breast, 
In the garden, groaning, drooping, 

To the ground with borrors prest. 
Weeping angels stood confounded, 

T’o behold their Maker thus ; 
And can we remain unwounded, 

W hen we know ’twas all for us ? 


2 On the cross thy body broken, 

Cancels every penal tie ; 

Tempted souls produce this token, 
All demands to satisfy. 

All is finish’d, do not doubt it, 
But believe your gracious Lord; 

Never reason more about it, — 
Only take him at bis word. 
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$ Lord, wafain would trust thee solely, 
’*T was for us thy blood was spilt ; 
Bruised Bridegroom, take us wholly, 
‘Take, and make us what thou wilt: 
Thou hast borne the bitter sentence 
Pass’d on man’s devoted race ; 
True belicf, and true repentance, 
Are thy gifts, thou God of grace. 


231. 
Finished Redemption. 
l HARK! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 
is finish’d!” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


2 * It is finish’d”—O what pleasure 
-Dothese charming words afford! 
_ Heav’nly blessings without measure, 
Flow tous from Christ the Lord. 
* It is finish’d !” 
Saints, the dying words record. 


J Finish’d all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finish’d all that God had promis’d, 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
It is finish’d !” 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 
TZ 


if 
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4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All in earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name, 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


232. 


Crucifixion to the World by the Cross of Christ. 
Gal. vi, 14. 


1 WY HEN I survey the wond’rous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory dy’d, 
My richest gain ] count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood ! 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingl’d down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow mect, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 (His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree ; 

Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me!) 
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5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 


Glorying in the Cross.—Gal. vi. 14. 


| (PE cross! the cross! O that’s my gain, 
Because on that the Lamb was slain ; 
’T was there my Lord was crucify’d ; 
"T'was there my Saviour for me dy’d! 


2 What wond’rous cause could move thy 
heart 
To take on thee my curse and smart ; 
Well knowing that my soul would be 
So cold, so negligent of thee? 


S The cause was loye—I sink with shame 
Before my sacred Jesu’s name, 
That thou shouldst bleed and slaughter’d be, 
Because—because thou lovedst me! 


234. LL.M. 
Christ Dying, Rising, and Reigning.—Rom. iv. 25. 


] HE dies! the Friend of sinners dies! 
Lo, Salem’s daughters weep around f 
A solemn darkness veils the skies! 


A sudden trembling shakes the ground! 


ie 

| 

i 

5 


212 CHRIST. 


2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan’d beneath your load : 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood ! 


3 Here’s love and grief beyond degrec, 
- The King of glory dies for men! 
But lo! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 


4 The rising God-man leaves the tomb, 
--(In vain the tomb forbids his rise !) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 

And ‘shout him welcome to the skies! 


5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv’rer reigns! 
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster, death, in chains! 


6 Say, ‘* Live for ever, wond’rous King ! 
Born to redeem, and strong to save!” 
Then ask the monster, ‘‘ Where’s thy 
sting ?”" 
And ‘“where’s thy vict’ry, boasting 
grave ?”’ 


M. 
Christ, a Divine Person. 
1, gt E. Man who hung on Calv’ry’s tree, 
And there expir’d in blood, 


‘Was one of the Eternal Three, 
In the all-glorious God! 


‘ 
- 
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2 O see, ye saints, with great surprize, 
Jesus his life resigns! 
See—while his Manhood bleeds and dies, | 
His Godhead through him shines. 


83 O great Immanuel, Son of God! 
We lean on thy dear breast ; 
Amaz’d we view the streaming blvod, 
That gives the weary rest. 


4 Help us to triumph in thy name, : 
In thy salvation boast ; 
For thou art God, the great I am, 
The mighty Lord of Host! 


5 Why should we ever then despair, 
W hy tremble at our foes; 
Why tor a moment yield to fear, 
Tho’ thousands still oppose ? 


6 Jesus is God—his pow’r we fecl, 

We know his heav’nly voice ; 

Jesus is God—he conquers hell ; 
He’s God, and we'll rejoice. 


236. 


The Sufferings and Satisfaction of Christ. 


] -O! God’s eternal Son 
“Descends, and leaves his throne, 
To die, accurst, upon the tree ; 
He gave his life and blood, 
A sacrifice to God ; 
To set us guilty captives free. 
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Death’s keen envenom’d dart 
- Went deep into his heart ; 
Whence gush’d the baliny healing stream; 
To cure the plague of sin, 
To make the conscience clean, 
And souls, unnumber’d, to redeem. 


The Father bruis’d the Son, 

For crimes which we had done ; 
Our greatest sins were on him laid. 

And he, tho’ pure and just, 

Beneath our guilt was crush’d, 
Till he had full atonement made. 


The law demands no more, 
Nor shall its thunders roar, 

To fill believing souls with fear. 
‘Their peace is made with heav'n ; 
Their sins are all forgiv’n : 

Not one in judgment shall appear.. 


The Father smiles, and loves, 
And of his saints approves ; 

Ile views them perfect in his Son. 
With peace, and joy, and resf, 
They shall be richly blest, 

W hile everlasting years roll on! 
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937. Cc. M. 
‘ Christ’s Death, Victory, and Dominion. 


] T SING my Saviour’s wond’rous death ; 
He conquer’d when he fell; 
finish’d,” said his dying breath, 
And shook the gates of hell. 


2 finish’d,’’ our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is donc ; 
Hence, shall his sov’reign throne arise, 
His kingdom is begun. 


3 His cross a sure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
When thro’ the regions of the dead 
He pass’d to reach the crown. 


4 Exalted at his Father’s side, 

Sits our victorious Lord ; - 

To heav’n and hell his hands divide 
The yeng’ance or reward. 


9 The saints from his propitious eye 
Await their sev ral crowns, 
And all the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of his frowns. 


4 
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| 238., OM. 

The Death of ‘Christy the Effect of God’s Love te his 


] not to.make Jeboyah’s jlaye.. 


Towards tlie sinner flame, 
That Jesus, fromthe throne gheve, 
suff ring man became; 


@ T'was not the death. which 

Nor all thepangs.he bore, 

That God’s eternal love. procur’d, 
For God was lave before, . 


He lov’d the world of his elect, 
With Jove surpassing thonght;.. 
Nor’ will his mercy,c’er neglect 

The souls so dearly bought. 


4 The watmateetions of his breast 
Towards his Chosen burn; 
And 
Nor from his oath 
Still to confirm» his! oath 
Seelin the 
No fierce rebtikes; ‘but‘love-untold, it} 
Awaits his 


6 O could.my 
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of Christ. 


is led. to Caly’ry’s tree, 
There, there he bows his head ; 
Dies in the greatest agony, bad 
But rises from the dead. eR 


2 He broke-the bars of death, and rose; 
Rose from the conquer er’d: grave ; 

More than‘surmotinted all his foes, | 
And now to save.’ 


3 When Jesus speaks the quick’ning word, 
The soul aspires above; 

Receives new life from Christ the Lord, | 
And-glows with sacred love. 


4 Our glorious Jesus oft appears, on 
And shews his pard’ning blood 
Raises our souls above our fears, 
And makes us live to.God. 


5 Now, Lord, stretch forth thy mighty ar, é 

grace our‘spirits warm, 
And keep us more 

6 And inthe resurrectionmorn > 
While the ungodly: weep. and mourn, 
_ 


4 


+ OW 


Be 
hd 
5 
J > 
‘ 


218 


CHRIST 


‘240 Cc. M. 
Christ Rising from the Dead. 


] GEE, from the dungeon of the dead, | 
Our great Deliy’rer rise: 
While conquests wreath his heav’nly head, 
And glory glads his eyes. 


2 The struggling H ero, strong to save, 
Did all our mis’ries bear 
Down tothe chambers of the grave, 
And left the burden there. 


3 See how the well-pleas’d angel rolls 
The stone, and. opes the prison ; 
Lift up your heads, ye sin-sick souls, — 
And sing, The Lord is.risen!”” 


4. No more indictments justice draws, 
Itsetsthe'soulatlarge; 
Our surety undertook the cause, 
And faith’s a full discharge. 


5 Tosave us our Redeemer d y'd; 
To justify us, rose. 
Where's the condemning pow T beside 
Has right to interpose? — 


6 The Lord is tisen! thow trembling soul, 
Let fears no more confound ; 
Let heav’n and earth, from pole to pole, 
The Lord és risen! resound. 


241. 
Resurrection of Christ. 


I RELIEVER, lift thy drooping head, 
Thy Saviour has the vict’ry gain’d ; 
See all thy foes in triumph led, | 
And everlasting life obtain’d. 


2 God from the grave has rais’d his Son, | 
The pow’rs of darkness are despoil'd ; 
' Justice declares the work is done, 
And God and man are reconcil’d. 


$ Lo! the Redeemer leaves the tomb, | 
See the triumphant Hero rise : 
His mighty arms their strength resume, 
And conquest sparkles in his eyes. 


4 Death his death’s wound has now receiv’d, 
And end of sin entirely made ; a 
Pris’ners of hopeare quite repriev’d, 
And all the dreadful debt is paid. 


242. M. 
The Triumph of the Risen Saviour. 


l AIL! blessed morn, hail! glorious day 
H W hen Jesus rais’d his conqu ring head : 
He tore the gates of deathaway, .. .. 

W hen rising glorious from the dead. 
Ue 
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CHORUS. 
Praise him all ye saints above | 


Praise him for his wond’rous love ; 
Jesus once for us did die, 
| Rose again, and dwells on high. 


2 The angels roll’d the stone away, 
The guards into confusion felt 
Were fill’d with horror and dismay, 
When Jesus conquer’d death and hell. 
Praise, &c. 


S The rocks did rend, and mountains shake, 
When Jesus rose to live again ; 
The earth did totter and did quake, 
The grave no longer held its slain. 
Praise, &e. 


4 Thus Jesus rose his people’s head, 
tm whom they stand completcly clear ; 
Their num’rous sins, for which he bled, 
Against them never can appear. 
| Praise, &c. 


 Christ’s Resurrection and ‘Triumph. 
] PRISING from the darksome tomb, 
See the victorious Jesus come ! 
Th’ Afmighty Prisoner ae the prison, 
And angels tell the Lord is risen. 


Angels, angels, angels, angels, angels, tell the 
rd is risen! 


2. 


HIS RESURRECTION. 


2 Ye guilty souls that groan and grieve, | 
Hear the glad.tidings ; hear, a a hive ! 
| God’s righteous law is satisfy’d, 
And justice now is on your side. 
Justice, justice, &ec. 


3 Your surety, thus releas'd by God, 
Pleads the rich ransom of. his blood ; 
No new demand, no bar remains, | 
But mercy now triumphant reigns, 

Mercy, mercy, &c. 


4 Believers, hail your rising head, 
The first begotten from the dead ; 
Your resurrection’s sure thro’ his 
To endless life, and boundless bliss! | 

Endless, endless, &c. 


The Risen Saviour. 


] [Lu sing his dear his sacred name, 

That triumph’d when he rose ; 
assist me to proclaim 
is conquest o'er my foes. — 


2 I'll sing the glories of his grace, od 
And his dear name adore; 

But when I see him face toface, 
Pil praise him more, 


| 
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3 Heavenly thoughts create my song, — 
‘And set my soulon fire; 
They sweetly glide my thoughts along, 
To join the beav’nly choir. 
4 To sit beneath the throne, and view 
His dying marks appear, 
Afresh in all their glories new, 
To raise my praises there. 


M. 
~The Resurrection and Ascension of Christ. 


I HOSANN A to the Prince of light! 
cloth’d himself in clay ; 
Enter’d the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


2 ‘Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our [mmanuel rose ; | 
He took the tyrant’s sting away, 
And spoil’d our hellish foes. — 


3 See how the Cong’ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, . 
With scars of honour in his flesh, 
And triumph in‘his eyes. 
4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, — 
And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fillsthemercy-seat, 
And weats th’¢ternal crown. * 


| 
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5 [ Raise, your devotions, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bless*dabode; - 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our icarnate God. 


6 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 
Y our sweetest voices raise : 
Let heav’n, and all Greated things, 
Sound our immantel’s praise ! ] 


CHRIST—HIS ASCENSION. 
946. M. 


] Now for a theme of thankful praise, 
To tune the stamm’rer’s tongue; 
Christians your hearts and voices raise, 
And join the joyful song. 


2 The Lord’s ascended up on high, 
Deck’d with resplendent wounds; 
While shouts of vict’ry rend the sky, 
And heavy’n with joy resounds. 


3 See, from the regions of the dead, 
Thro’ all th’ ethereal plains, 
The pow’rs of darkness captive led, 
The dragon dragg’d in chains. — 
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4 Y’ eternal gates your leaves unfold, __ 
Receive the cunq’ting King; 
Ye angels strike your harps of gold, . 
And saints triumphant sing... , 
5 Sinners rejoice, he dy’d for you, 
For youpreparesaplace; 
Sends down his Spirit to guide you thro’, 
With every gift and grace. . 
‘ 6 His blood, which did your sins atone, 
For your salvation pleads ; 
And, seated on his Father’s throne, — 
He reigns, and intercedes. 


_Christ’s Ascension. 


our triumphant Head, 
Risen victorious fromthe dead 
‘fo tlie realms of glory gone, 
To ascend his rightful fal. 


2 Cherubs on the conqu’ror.gaze; 
Seraphs glow with brighter blaze ; 
Each brighter order of thesky _— 
Hail him as he passes by. 

3 Saints the glorious triumph meet, 
See their foes beneath his fect: | 

By his scars his toils are view’d,. 
And his garments.roll'd in blood. 
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4 Heav’n its King congratulates, 
Opens witle her golden gates ; 
Angels songs of victory sing ; 
All the blissful regions ring. 


5 Sinners, join the heav’nly pow’rs, 
For redemption all is our’s ; 
None but burthen’d sinners prove 
The sweetness of redeeming love. 


6 Hail! thou dear, thou worthy Lord; 
Holy Lamb, incarnate Word ! 
Hail! thou suff’ring Son of God! 
Take the trophies of thy blood. 


248. L. M. 


The Ascension of Christ. 


] (CHRIST is ascended up on high, 
~~ Far, far above the lofty sky, 
Having led captive ev’ry foe, 
And conquer’d hell while here below. 
2 Now he appears on yonder throne, 
To'send the Holy Spirit down, 
The faithful promise to fulfil, 
That God with man might ever dwell. 
3 Lord, may I view thy conqu’ring love, 
And thy ascension fully prove,” 


By feeling all my soul aspire 
To thee,'in flames of sacred fire. 


2 5 


4 My fervent pray’r, O Lord, receive, Ws 
Conie down, and on my spirit breathe ; 
O come, and ever dwell with me, 


Till I at last shall dwell with thee. 


L. 
Christ ascending to Glory.— Psalm xxiv. 7—10. 


] Q)UR Lord is risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 

“The pow’rs of hellare captive led, 
Dragg’dto the portals of the sky. 


2 There his triumphant chariot waits; 
And angels.chant the solemn lay : 
‘¢ Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates ! 


‘** Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 


3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene; 
He claims those mansions ashis right— 


Receive the King of Glory in! 


4 “ Whoisthe Kingof Glory, who?” |. 
The Lord that all his foes o’ercame ; 
The world, sin; death, and hell, o’erthrew ; 
And: Jesus is the conqu’ror’s name! 
5 Lo! his triumphant chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay : 
‘¢ Lift up your heads, ye heav’nly gates ! 
Yc.everlasting doors, give way!” 
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6 ‘* Whois the King of Glory, who?” 
The Lord, of boundless pow’r possess’, 
The King of saints and angels too— 
God over all, for ever bless’d! 


950. L. M. 
Christ’s Sufferings and Glory. 


] NOW for a tune of lofty praise 
‘To great Jehovah's equal Son ; 
Awake, my voice, in heav’nly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. : 
2 Sing, how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was his flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 


8 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 
Th’ almighty captive Para, lay ; 
Th’ almighty captive left the-earth, 
And rose to everlasting day! . 


4 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Up to his throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit 
Round the sweet beauties of his face } 


9 Amongst a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns : 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes thro’ th’ heav’nly plains ! 


CHRIST. 


201. M. 
Christ Adored by Angels.—1 Tim. iii. 16. 
] BEYOND the glitt’ring starry sky, 


Far as th’ eternal hills, 
There, in the boundless worlds of light, 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 


2 Legions of angels strong and fair, 
n countless armies shine 
At his right-hand, with golden harps, | 
To offer songs divine. | 


3 ** Hail, Prince!” (they cry) * forever bail! 
“ Whose unexampl’d love, 
“ Mov’'d thee to quit those blissful realms, 
And royalties above.” 


4 Thro’ all his travels here below, 
They did his steps attend ; 
Oft wond'ring how, or where, at last 
_ This mystic scene would end, 


5 They saw his heart transfix’d with wounds, 
His.crimson sweat and gore; _ 
They saw him break the bars of death, 
hich none e’er broke before. 


6 They brought his chariot from above, 
To bear him tohisthrone; 
Clapt their triumphant wings, and cry’d, 
The glorious work isdone!’?- 
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252. gs. M. 
Exaltation of Christ. 


1 (‘OME, all harmonious tongues, 
4 , 
Your noblest music bring, 
"Tis Christ, the everlasting God, 
And Christ, the man, we sing! 


2 'Tell how he took our flesh, 
To take away our guilt ; 
Sing the dear drops of sacred blood, 
‘L hat hellish monsters spilt ! 


3 Down to the shades of death 
He bow’d his gloriousshead ; 
Yet he arose to live and reign, 
When death itself is dead ! 


4 No more the bloody spear, 
The cross and nails no more ; 
For hell itself shakes at his name, 
And all the heav’ns adore! 


5 There his full glories shine 
W ith uncreated rays ; 
And feasts his saints and angels eycs, 
Thro’ everlasting days! 
x 
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233, L. M. 
Another. 


] NOW let us raise our cheerful strains, 
And join the blissful choirs above ; 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they sing his wond’rous love. 


2 Jesus, who once upon the tree, 
In agonizing pains expir’d, 
W ho dy’d for rebels ;—yes, ’tis he : 
How bright! how lovely! how admii’d! 


3 While angels tune th’ immortal song, 
O may we feel the sacred flame ! 
And ev’ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 

Adore the Saviour’s glorious name! 


254. M. 


The Exalted Saviour. 


1 F,XALTED Prince of Life! we own 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
Tis fix’d by God’s almighty hand, 
And angels bow at thy command. 


2 Exalted Saviour, we confess - 
The sov’reign triumphs of thy grace ; 
W here beams of gentle radiance shine, 

And shews us majesty divine ! 


- “ 
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S Mighty to vanquish and forgive ! 
Thine Isr’el shall repent and live : 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Which’ works their life who wrought thy 
death! | | 


203. San 


The Fruits of the Saviour’s Exaltation, 


1 Y ONDER sits my Prince and Saviour, 
On his glorious throne above ; 
Thence repentance and forgiveness, 

He transmits by sov’reign love, 
To the guilty, 
_And the harden’d sons of men. 


2 Thence he sends his Holy Spirit, 
Full of grace, and cloth’d with might, 

To translate from nature’s darkness, 
Into God’s amazing light, 

_ Those whoin he has 
Ransom'd with his precious blood. 


3 Chosen and ordain’d to glory, 
Call’d their Shepherd’s voice to hear; 
Led and guided by his counsel, 
They shall surely persevere. 
None shall hinder! 


Grace shall unto glory reign! 
x 2 


| 


932 CHRIST. 


A Sin, and death, and hell, beset them, 
And their fears their hearts confound ; 
But the Saviour’s arm’s almighty, 
Do their fearful souls surround : 
They shall triumph! 
More than congu’rors they shall be! 


5 Down the Saviour looks with pleasure, 
On his people here below ; 
New supplies of grace he sends them, 
And from strength to strength they go, 
Till in Zion 


They appear before their God. 
2 


6 [ There, with wonder and amazement, 
They behold their kindest Friend ; 
And begin the glorious anthem, 
W hich will never, never end : 
Hallelujah ! | 
Christ hath to the utmost sav’d! 


7 Satan now no more can teaze them; 
Sin no more torment their breasts : 
Each fatigu’d and weary pilgrim, 
W ith delightful pleasure rests, 
In the bosom 
Of eternal love divine! ] 


HIS KINGDOM, 233 


256. 148. 
The Kingdom of Christ.—Phil. iv. 4. 
EVOICE, the Lord is King! 


Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals give thanks, and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 


2 The Saviour, Jesns, reigns, 
Lhe God of truth and love; 
When he had purg’d our stains, 
He took his seat above: 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, | 
He rules o’er earth and heav’n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus giv’n: 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 


4 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
esus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home: . | 
We soon shall hearth’ archangel’s voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, rejoice! 
xX 


- 
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104. 
Christ on his Throne.—Rev. v. 6—14. 
W glorious the Lamb 


Is seen on his throne! 
His labours are o’er, 
His battles are won: 
A kingdom is giv’n 
Into the Lamb’s hand ; 
His children in heay’n 
For eyer shall stand. 


2 Then, pilgrims below, 
© trust in the Lord ; 
Look up to hisarm, 
His honour, his word : 
Athirst for his favour, 
His Godhead adore ; 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy evermore. 


258. 104. 
fer thine is the Kingdom, &c.—Matt. vi. 15. 


3 YF souls that are weak, 
And helpless, and poor, 
Who know not to speak, 
Much less to do more ; 
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Lo! here’s a foundation, 
For comfort and peace: 

In Christ is salvation, 
The kingdom is his. 


With power he rules, 
And wonders performs ; : 
Gives conduct to fools, 
And courage to worms. 
Beset by sore evils 
W ithout and within; 
By legions of devils, 
And mountains of sin. 


Then be not afraid, 
All power is given 
To Jesus, our head, 
In earth and in beaven. 
Thro’ him we shall conquer 
The mightiest foes : 
Our Captain is stronger 
Than all that oppose. 


Ilis power from above 
He’ll kindly impart; 
So free is his love, 
So tender his heart. 
Redeem’d with his merit, 
We’re wash’d in his blood ; 


~ Renew’d by his Spirit, 


We've power with Gad. 
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5 Thy grace we adore, . 

Director divine; 

The kingdom, and power, 
And glory, are thine. 

Preserve us from running 
On rocks, or on shelves, 

From foes strong and cunning, 
And most from ourselves. 


6 Reign o’er us as King, 
Accomplish thy will ; 
And powerfully bring 
Us forth from all ill: 
falling before thee, 
We laud thy lov’d name, 
Ascribing the glory 
To God and the Lamb ! 


259." M. D. 
Salvation to the Lamb. 


] poor sinner, come, cast off thy fear, 
And raise thy drooping head : 
Come, sing with all poor sinners here, 
Jesus, who once was dead. 
Salvation sing; no word more meet 
To join to Jesu’s name :. 
Let ev’ry thankful heart repeat, — 
Salvation to the Lamb! 
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2 Saints, from the garden to the cross 

Your conq’ring Lord pursue; 

Who, dearly to redeem your loss, 
Groan’d, bled, and dy’d for you : 

Now reigns victorious over death, 
The glorious great I am. 

Lord help us to repeat with faith, 
Salvation to the Lamb! 


S When we incurr’d the wrath of God, 

(Alas! what could be worse ?) 
He came, and with his own heart’s blood, 

Redeem’d us from the curse. 

This paschal Lamb, our heav'uly meat, 

Was roasted in the flame. 
Repert, ye ransom’d souls, repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamb! 
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260, 104. 


The Fulness of Christ.—Jobn i. 16.—Col. i. 19. 
] A FULNESS resides 


In Jesus our head, 


And ever abides, 
Toanswer our necd : 
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- The Father’s good pleasure 
Has laid up in store, 
A plentiful treasure 
‘To give to the poor. 


2 Whate’er be our wants, 

We need not to fear ; 

Our num’rous complaints 
His mercy will hear: 

His fulness shall yield us 
Abundant supplies ; 

His power shall shield us 
W hen dangers arise. 


3 The fountain o’erflows, 
Our woes to redress ; 
Still more he bestows, 
And grace upon grace : | 
His gifts in abundance 
We daily receive ; | 
He has a redundance 
For all that believe. 


4 Whatever distress 
Awaits us below, 
Such plentiful grace 
Will Jesus bestow, 
As still shall support us, | 
! And silence our fear ; 
For nothing can hurt us, 
While Jesus is near. 


HIS RICHES, 939 


5 When troubles attend, 
Or danger, or strife, 
His love will defend, 
And guard us thro’ life: 
And when we are fainting, 
And ready to die, 
W hatever is wanting 
His hand will supply. 
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261. &. 


The unsearchable Riches of Christ.—Eph. iii. 8. 


l How shall I my Saviour set forth ? 
How shall I his beauties declare ? 


O how shall | speak of his worth, 
Or what his chief dignities are ? 


His angels can never. express, 
Nor saints who sit nearest his throne, | 
How rich are his treasures of grace : 
No; this is a myst’ry unknown. 
2 In him, all the fulness of God 


For ever transcendantly shines ! 
Tho’ once like a mortal he stood, 


Te finish his gracious designs : 


. 
‘. 
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Tho’ once he was nail’d to the cross, 
Vile rebels like me to set free, 

His glory sustained no loss,— 
Eternal his kingdom shall be. 


S His wisdom, his love, and his pow’r, ) 
‘Seem’d then with each other to vie, 
W hen sinners he stoop’d to restore— 
Poor sinners condemned to dic! 
He laid all his grandeur aside, 
And dwelt ina cottage of clay ;_ 
Poor sinners he lov’d till he dy’d, 
To wash their pollutions away! 


CHRIST—HIS INTERCESSION. 


262. 
The Intercession of Christ. 


] HE lives ! the great Redeemer lives! 2 
( W hat joy the blest assurance gives!) 
And now, before his Father, God, 

Pleads the full merit of his blood. 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice arm’d with frowns appears ; 
But inthe Saviour’s lovelyface 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 
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3 Hence, then, ye black despairing thoughts ! 
Above our fears, above our faults, 
His powerful intercessions rise ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dics. 


4 In ev’ry dark distressful hour, 
When sin and satan jointheir pow’r, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 


5 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend ! 
On him our humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail! 


963. M. 


Christ’s Intercession typified by Aaron’s Breast-plate. 
Exod, xxviii, 29. 
l Now let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 


2 Tho’ rais’d to a superior throne, 
W here angels bow around, 
And high o’ér all the shining train, 
With matchless honours crown’d. 
3 The names of all-his saints he bears 
Deeply grav’n on his heart ; 


Nor shall the meanest Christian say 


That he hath lost his part. ° 
x 


{ 
| 
f 
A 
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A Those characters shall fair abide, 


Our everlasting trust, 
W hen gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Are moulder’d down to dust. 


5 So, gracious Saviour! on my breast 
May thy dear name be worn,— 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne ! 


264. c.M. 


Christ’s Intercession prevalent.—John xvii. 24. 


l AWAKE, our gratitude! and sing 
Th’ ascended Saviour’s love : 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His people’s cause above. 


2 With cries:and tears he offer’d up 
His humble suit below; 
But with authority he asks, 
Enthron’d in glory now. 


3 For all that come to God by him, 
Salvation he demands; 


Points'to their names upon his breast, 
And spreads his wounded hands. 


4 His sweet atoning sacrifice © 
Gives sanction to his claim: 
© Father, 1 will that all my saints 
‘© Be with me where I am.” 


| 
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5 Eternal life, at his request, 
To ev’ry saint is giv’n 
Safety below, and, after death, 
The plenitude of heav'n. 


6 Founded on right, thy pray’r avails ; 
The Father smiles onthee; 
And now, thou in thy kingdom art, 
Dear Lord, remember me! 


CHARACTERS, REPRESENTATIONS, AND 
OFFICES OF CHRIST. 


265. L. M. 
Advocate.—1i John ii, 1. 


1 JT OOK up, my soul, with cheerful eye, 
L, See where the great Redeemer stands; 
The glorious Advocate on high, 

With precious incense in his hands, 


2 He smiles on ev’ry humble groan, 
He recommends each brok’n pray’r ; 
Recline thy hope on him alone, | 
W hose pow’r and love forbid despair. 


3 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, 
With stronger faith to call thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the blissful word, — 
My Father, God, with joy divine. 
2 


266. M. 
All in All. 


1 COMPAR’ D with Christ, in all beside, 
No comeliness I see ; 
The one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with thee. 


2 The sense of thy expiring love, 
Into my soul convey ; 
Thyself bestow, for thee alone} 
My all in all I pray. 


3 Less than thyself will not suffice, 
My comfort to restore ; 
More than thyself I cannot crave, © 
Nor canst thou give me more. 


4 Lov’d of God, for him again 
With love intense I burn ; 
Chosen of thee, e’er time began, 
I choose thee in return. 


5 Whate’er consists not with thy will, 
O teach me to resign ; 
I’m rich to all th’ intents of bliss, 
Since thou, O God, art mine! 


CHRIST. 
| 
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267. S. Me 


Christ All, and in All. 


COME, my transported soul, 
With grateful wonder fall | 
Before the Lord, for now he shines, 
Thy everlasting All! 


2 My Jesus hath obey’d 
All the commands of God ; 
And all the blessings I enjoy, 
Stream thro’ his precious blood. 


3 All the dear names of love, 
Meet in my glorious Lord ; 


A father, husband, brother, friend, 
My shield, and great'reward. 


4 Prophet, and priest, and king, 
A Saviour, full and free ; 
All that a friend could e’er become, 
He’s now become to me. | 


3 He’s all that’s good and great, 
Al/ that I can admire ; 
All that’s endearing to my soul, 
And all my soul’s desire. 


6 To heav’n I soon shall rise, 
Shall rise, no more to fall ; 
There, with ten thousand flaming tongues, 
Praise my great Ali in Ali! 
3 
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268. 8, 7. 


Christ the Believer’s All, 


] 7 AMB of God! we fall before thee, 
Humbly trusting in thy cross; 

Thine alone be all the glory, 

All things else are dung and dross. 
Thee we own, a perfect Saviour, 

‘Only source of all that’s good ; 

Ev'ry grace and ev’ry favour, 

Come to us thro’ Jesu’s blood. 


2 Jesus gives true repentance, | 
By his Spirit sent from heav’n ; 
Jesus whispers this sweet sentence, 
“Son, thy sins are all forgiy’n.” 
laith he gives us to believe it ; 
Grateful hearts his love to prize : 
Want we wisdom ? he must give it, 
Hearing cars, and seeing eyes. 


3 Jesus gives us pure affections, 
Wills to do what he requires ; 
Makes us'follow his directions, 
And what he commands, inspires, 
All our pray’rs, and all our praises, 
Rightly offer’d in his name; 
He that dictates them is Jesus, 
He that answers is the same. 
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4 When we live on Jesu’s merits, 
Then we worship God aright ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we savingly unite. 
Hear the whole conclusion of it: 
Great'and good, whate’er we call, 
_ God, or King, or Priest, or Prophet, 
Jesus Christ is all in all! 


969. 8. 7. 


Christ precious to Believers, 


J é HRIST is precious to believers, 
“ Who their sinful state behold ; 
Far more precious than the ruby, 
Or the choicest finest gold. 
Precious as the Mediatar, 
W ho has made their peace with God ; 
And to him the way has open’d, © 
By his rich atoning blood. 


2 Precious as their endless lover ; 
Precious as their Priest and King ; 
Precious as their Lord and Saviour, 
W ho did full salvation bring. 
Precious as their Head and Husband, 
And their firm foundation strong ; 
Precious as their shield and buckler, 
W bo defends their souls from wrongs 


A 
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3 Precious as their Rock, their refuge, 
And their dwelling-place secure ; 
Precious as their Sanctitier, : 
W ho from sin has made them pure. 
Precious as their hidden manna, 
And the paschal Lamb divine ; 
Precious as their law fulfiller, 
In whose righteousness they shine. 


4 Precious as their Friend and Brother, 
W ho will ne’er from them depart; 
And their Advocate in heay’n, 
W ith their names upon his heart. 
Precious in his ev'ry office ; 
Precious in his ev'ry name ; 
Precious now, and precious will be, 
Thro’ eternal years the same! 


210. LL, M. 
Brazen Serpent.—Numb. xxi, 8, 9. 


1 W HEN Isr’el’s grieving tribes com- 
plain’d, 
With fi’ry serpents greatly pain’d, 
A serpent strait the prophet made 
Of molten brass, to view display’d. 


2 Around the fainting crowds attend, 
To heav’n their mournful Sighs ascend ; 
They hope, they look, while from the pole 
Descends a pow’r that makes them wholc. 
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3 But, Oh, what healing to the heart 
Doth our Redeemer’s cross impart ! 
W hat life, by faith, our sonls receive ! 
What pleasures do his sorrows give! 


4 Still may I view the Saviour’s cross, 
And other objects count but loss ; 
Here still be fix’d my feasted eyes, 
Enraptur’d with his sacrifice ! 
5 Jesus, the Saviour! balmy name! 
Thy worth my tongue would now proclaim ; 
atonement set me free ! 


By th 
My life, my hope, is all from thee! 


S71. 


Bread of Life.—Joln vi. 35-—48. 


] Jesus: thou art the living bread, 
By which our needy souls are fed ; 
In thee alone thy children find 
Enough to fill the empty mind. 


2 Without this bread | starve and die ; 


No other can my need supply : 
But this will suit my wretched case, 


Abroad, at home, in ev’ry place. 
3 ’Tis this relieves the hungry poor, 


Who ask for bread at mercy’s door ; 
_ This living food descends from heav’n, 


As manna to the Jews was giv’n. 
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4 This precious food my heart revives ; 
W hat strength, what nourishment it gives ! 
O let me evermore be fed | 
With this divine celestial bread ! 


272. M. 
Christ the Breaker.—Micah ii. 13. 


] sing the Saviour’s glorious fame, 
| Who bears the Breaker’s’” wond’rous 

name; 

Swect name! and it becomes him well, | 
W ho breaks downsin, guilt, death, and hell. 


2 A mighty Breaker sure is he, 
Who broke my chains, and set me free ; 
A gracious Breaker tp my soul— 
He breaks, and O, he makes me whole! 


‘3S He breaks thro’ ev’ry gloomy cloud, | 
Which can my soul with darkness shroud ; 
He breaks the ev’ry crafty snare, 4 

W hich hellish foes for me prepare. 


4 Great Breaker! O thy love impart, 
Daily to break my stony heart ; 
Break thou thy foes which lurk within, 
And break, O break the pow’r of sin! 


5 Break out, and shine upon my soul, 
One look from thee will make me whole ; 
Break thro’ my foes to my relicf, 
And break, O break, my unbelieft ©’ 
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§ Break down my self-sufficient pride, 
And let me at thy feet abide ; 
And there adore thee, mighty Lord! 
Who never, never, break’st thy word. 


7 By thee I'll break thro’ ev’ry foe, 
And joyful on my way [’ll go; 
By thee, l’ll break death’s cold embrace, 
And mount to heav’n, my destin’d place. 


8 There has my King pass’d on before ; 
And there for ever I'll adore ; 
And to eternity I'll raise 
My song to this great Breaker’s praise! 


Bridegroom and Husband; or, the Marriage between Clirist 
and the Soul, 
l JESUS, the heav’nly lover gave 
His life, my wretched soul to save ; — 
Resolv’d tomake his mercy known, 
He kindly claims me for his own. 


2 Rebellious I against him strove, 
’Till melted and constrain’d by love; 
With sin and self I freely part, 
The heav’nly bridegroom wins my heart. 


3 My guilt, my wretchedness he knows, 
Yet takes and owns me for his spouse ; 
My debts he pays, and sets me free, 
And makes hisricheso’ertome. 


| 

| 

| 

| 
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4 My filthy rags are laid aside, 
He clothes me as becomes his bride ; 
Himself bestows my wedding-dress,— 
The robe of perfect righteousness. 


5 Tost in astonishment, I see, 
Jesus! thy boundless love to me : 
With angels | thy grace adore, | 
And long to love and praise thee more. 


6 Since thou wilt take me for thy bride, — 
O Saviour, keep me near thy side! © 
I fain would give thee all my heart, 
Nor ever from my Lord depart! 


M. 


Bright and Morning Star —Rev. xxii. 16. 


l ye worlds of light that roll so near 
_*. The Saviour’s throne of shining bliss, 
Q tell bow mean your glories are,— © 
How faint and few, compar’d with his! 


© We sing the bright and morning Star, 
Jesus the spring of light and love: | 
See, how its rays, diffus’d from far, 
Conduct us to the realms above ! 
$3 Its cheering beams spread wide abroad ;— | 
Point out the puzzi’d christian’s way : 
Still, as he goes, he findsthe road 
' Kalighten’d with a constant day. 


t 
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4 When shall we reach the heav’nly place, 
Where this bright star shall brightest 
shine ? 
Leave far behind these scenes of night, 
And view a lustre sodivine? 


975. Cc. M. 


Builder.— Zech. vi. 13. 


] p&sus, how bright his glory shines 
*" all his works above ; 
On earth his kind and wise designs 
His church and people love. 


2 He plans the temple of the Lord, 
And all the building rears ; 
And be his holy name ador’d, 
He all the glory bears. | 


3 The vast materials all he forms, 

Nor love nor pow’r he spares; 

He guards the building from all harms, 
And all the glory bears. 


4 In this blest building may my soul 
A living. stone appear ; : 
And he, the builder of the whole, 
Shall all the glory bear. 


5 No, nota stone shall be remov’d, 
W hich his dear hand has laid; — 
Throughout the whole his glory’s shew’d, 
And all his grace display’d. 
Z 
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G6 When he the topmost stone shall bring 
To heav’n to see him there, 
We shall the builder’s praises sing, 
And he the glory bear! 


275. L. M. 


Christ the Chureh’s Beloved.—Cant. v. 9, &c. 


l yu E wond’ring world enquires to know, 
Why I should love my Jesus so: 
‘* What are his charms,” say they, ** above 
*¢ ‘The objects of a mortal’s love ?” 


2 Yes, my beloved to my sight, 
Shews a swect mixture, red and white: 
All human beauties, all divine, 
In my beloved meet and shine ! 


Red with the blood he shed for me : 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 
A sun amongst ten thousand stars t 


Whitcis his soul, from blemish free 


4 All over glorious is my Lord ; 
Must be belov’d, and yet ador’d : 
His wath, if all.the nations knew, | | 


Sure the whole world wou’d love him too! 


1 
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277. M. 
The Attraction of Beauty.—Cant. vi. 1, &c, 
] W HEN sinners stand and hear me tell, 


} W hat beauties in my Saviour dwell; 
“Where he is gone they fain wou’d know, 
That they might seck and love him too. 


2 My best beloved keeps his throne 
On hills of light, in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shews his face 
In the young gardens of bis grace. 


3 He has engross’d my warmest love, 

No earthly charms my soul can move: 

I have a mansion in his heart,— 

Nor death, nor hell, shall make us part! 


4 O! may my spirit daily rise 

, On wings of faith above the skies; 
Till death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell for ever with my love! 


218. M. 


_ I will not leave you comfortless.—John xiv. 18. 


1 (‘OME, ye who know the Saviour’s love, 
~ And his indalgent mercies prove ; 
In cheerfal songs his praise ex press» 
For he'll: not leave you comfortless !” 
z2 
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2 He ever acts the Saviour’s part, 
W ith strong compassion in his heart ; 
The least and weakest saint he’ll bless, 
Nor will he leave him comfortless ! 


3 His wisdom, goodness, pow’r, and care, | 
They largely, sweetly, daily share ; 
He will their ev’ry fear suppress, 
Nor will he leave them comfort/ess ! 


4 Whilethey are sojourners below, | 
And travel in this world of woe ; 
Thro’ storms, and floods of deep distress, 
He will not leave them comfortless ! 


5 Thanks to thy name, our dearest Lord, 
. For ev’ry promise in thy word ; 
But O, with this, our hearts impress, 
Twill not leave you comfortless !” 


Christ the Consolation of his People. 


l ro oft I am mourning below, + 
And find little permanent rest ; 

Yet this I assuredly know, 
There’s strong consolation in Christ! } 
Tho’ creatures all fail and depart, | 
And friendship appears as a dream, 
ToJesus | pourout myheart, 
And find consolation in him! 


| 
| 
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2 If under great darkness I groan, 
And painful temptations annoy; 
My Jesus soon shines from his throne, 

And comfort in him I enjoy. 

If grievous afflictions abound, 
1 fly to Immanuel’s breast, 

And still the same truth | resound, 
There's great consolation in Christ ! 


3 And tho’ I am tortur’d with sin, 

And strangely disturb’d is my rest ; 
By faith f would ever maintain, 

There’s yet consolation in Christ! 
And when | ascend to my God, 

And nothing again can molest ; 
With raptares |’ll then sing aloud, 

W hat vast consolation in Christi! 


280. M. 
Christ the Living Stone,—1 Peter ii. 4. 


(SOME, happy souls, who know the Lord, 
W ho love and trust his sacred word ; 

With songs address his gracious throne, 

| And Jesus sing, ** the living Stone !” 


2 With you my thankful soul shall join, 
In work so pleasant, so divine ; | 
A monument of grace, alone 
J stand on Christ, “ the, living Stone!” 

z3 
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3 Noother trust shall intervene, 
To him I'll look, on him Pll lean; 
And all foundations 1’7}] disown, 
But him, who is ‘* the living Stone !”’ 


4 ‘Tho’ sins and sorrows o’er me roll, 7 
He quickens and restores my soul ; | 
My life, and comforts all, | own, 
Flow only from this living Stone! | 


5 Tho’ death and dangers round me closc, 
Tho’ strong and subtle are my foes ; 
In strength divine I'll still press on, 
And to him come, * the living Stone! 


6 Here my salvation stands secure, 
This ** Rock of Ages” must endure ; 
Nor shall my hope be overthrown, 
Built upon * Christ, the living Stone !”’ 


281. 


Cornet xxviil. 18 


| J ORD, dostthou shew a corner stone 
For us to build our hopes upon, 
That the fair edifice may rise 
Sublime in light beyond the skics. 


2 Weown the work of sov’reign love: 
Nor death, nor hell, the hopes shall move, 
Which fix’d on this‘foundation stand, | 
Laid by thy own almighty hand. 
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3 Thy people long this Stoneytinve try’d, 
And all the pow’rs of hell defy’d ; 
Floods of temptation beat in vain, 
Well doth this rock the house sustain, 


~ 4 When storms of wrath around prevail, 
W hirlwind and thunder, fire and hail, 
"Tis here our trembling souls shall hide, 
And here securely they abide. 


5 While they that scorn this precious Stone, 
Fond of some quicksand of their own, 

| Borne down by weighty vengeance die, 

| And buried deep in ruin lie. 


282. 8.7. 4. 


Deliverer.—Cant. ii. 8. 


] HARK ! the voice of my beloved, 
Lo, he comes in greatest need, 
Leaping on the lofty mountains, 
Skipping over hills with speed ; 
To deliver, &c. 
- Me unworthy from all woe ! 


2 In a dungeon deep he found me, 
Without water, without light ; 
Bound in chains of horrid darkness, 
Gloomy, thick, Egyptian night ; 
He recover’d, 
Thence my soul with price-immense ; 


= 


CHRIST, 
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3 O for this, let men and angels, 
All the heav’nly host above, 
Choirs of seraphims elected, 
With their golden harps of love, 
Praise and worship, &c. 
My Redeemer without end! 


4 Let believers raise their anthems, 
All degrees in one accord, 
Join’d by angels and archangels, 
Chant their dear redeeming Lord ; 
Love thus humbl’d, &c. 
Suff’ring to redeem the lost. 


283. Cc. M. 


Desire of all Nations.—Hag. ii. 7.—Cant. i. 3. 


] TNEINITE excellence is thine, 
Thou lovely Prince of Grace! 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 


2 Sinners, from earth’s remotest end, 


Come bending at thy feet ; 


To thee their pray’rs and vows ascend; 
In thee their wishes meet. 


3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 
Delights the church around . 
Sweetly the sacred odours spread, 
Thro? all Immanuel’s ground. 
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4 Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 


5 Thou art their triumph, and their joy ; 

They find their all in thee ; 

Thy abs: will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity ! 


Christ the Door.—John x. 9. 


] Y soul, a joyful song prepare, ; 
M The Saviour’s wond’rous love declare, 
Praise his dear name for evermore, 

The only open, heav’nly door. 


2 Is Christthe door? Illenter in, 
Bless’d be his name! he saves from sin ; 
Tho’ loud the thund’ring law may roar, 
I shall find mercy at this door. 


3 Is Christ the door? let saints rejoice, 
And bless him with a cheerful yoice ; 
Loud let your grateful praises sound, 
For at this door you mercy found. 


4 May we, when death’s dark vail is past, 
Enter, by him, to heav’n at last ; . 
And there in songs for evermore, 

Exult in God, and bless this door! 
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285. 
Christ the End of the Law.—Rom. x. 4. 
] | Pat those who inhabit the rock, 


And out of his fulness receive, 
Proclaim him the tow’r of the flock, 
Still precious to them that believe: | 
Our prophet, our priest, and our king, 
"Tis life everlasting to know ; 
His blood, and his merits, we sing, 
For Christ is the end of the law. 


2 ’Tis here, when with sorrows oppress’d, 


Believers in Jesus should flee ; _ 
For those that are weary here’s rest, 

For sin-burden’d sinners, like me. 
If justice pursues thee for blood, 

His righteousness stands without flaw ; 
And he that redeem’d thee to God, 

Is Jesus, the end of the law. 


3 How sweet, and delightful the strain, 

Salvation by grace to repeat; _ 

Shalt sinners redeem’d, e’er refrain, 
Who stand as in Jesus complete ? 

From him, as the fountain of life, 
His saints their existence shall draw, 

And live, tho’ encompass’d with strife, 
lor Christ.is the endof the law. 


‘ 
1 
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286. L. M. 


Christ, our Example.—John xiii. 15. 


] AND is the gospel peace and love? 
Such let our conversation be; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
W isdom and meek simplicity. 
2 Whene’er the angry passions rise, 
And tem pt our thoughts or tongues to strife, 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 


3 O, how benevolent and kind! 
| How mild! how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rules by which we live. 


4 To do his heav’nly Father's will, 
Was his employment and delight ; 
Humility, and holy zeal, 
Shone thro’ his life divinely bright! 


5 Dispensing good where’er he came, 
The labours of his life were love ; 
O, if we love the Saviour’s name, 
Let his divine example move ! 


6 But, ah! how blind! how weak we are ! 
How frail! how apt to turn aside! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care, 
And ask thy Spirit for our guide. 
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7 Thy fair example may we trace, 
‘Yo teach us what we ought to be! 
Make us, by thy transforming grace, 
Dear Saviour daily more like thec! 


287. M. 
Christ, a Father. 


esus, the everlasting God, 
A father’s name doth bear ; 
And to his people ever shews 
A tender father’s care. 


2 But the dear object of his grace, 
needful, he’ll correct ; | 
Yet nought but love e’er moves his hand, 
W hen chast’ning his elect. : 


3 He’s much concern’d for his dear sons, 
Those will he e’er admire ; 
And ev’ry blessing he’ll bestow, 
‘Their wants can e’er require. 


4 And-when our Father views it right, 
_ Rich comfort he conveys ; 
Then we, his sons, with love inflam’d, 
Run gladly in his ways. 
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288. tL. M. 


Fortrunner.—Heb, vi. 20. 


] Pak, far beyond these lower skies, 
Up to the glories all his own ; 
W here we by faith lift up our eyes, 
There Jesus, our forerunner’s, gone, 


2 High on his throne of heav’nly light, 
Eternal glory he sustains ; 
While saints and angels bless the sight, 
There Jesus, our forerunner, reigns. 


3 He lives, salvation to impart, 
From sin and satan’s cursed wiles ; 
With love eternal in his heart, 
There Jesus, our forerunner, smiles. 


4 Before his heav’nly Father’s face, 
For ev’ry saint he intercedes ; 
And with infallible success, 
There Jesus, our forerunner, pleads! 


5 But, O!. ’tis this completes the whole, 
And all its bliss and glory proves ; 
That, while eternal ages roll, 
There Jesus, our forerunner, loves. 
Aa 
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3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood 
Shall sever lose its pow’r, 


’Tillall the ransom’d church of God 
Be sav’d to sin no more! 


4 I:’er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply ; 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die! 


CHRIST. 


5 But when this lisping, stamm’ring tongue, 


Lies silent in the grave ; 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy pow’rtosave! 


99] M. 
Friend.-Prov. 17. 


let our hearts and voices join, 
To praise the Saviour’s name ; 
W hose truth and kindness are divine, 
W hose love’s a constant flame. 
2 When most we need his gracious hand, 
This friend is always near; 
With heav’n and earth at his command, 
He waits toanswet pray’r. 
His love noend.nor measure knows, 
No change can turn its course ; 
Immutably the same it flows,» 
From one eternal source! 


| 
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4 When frowns appear to veil his face, 
And clouds surround his throne ; 
He hides the purpose of his grace, 
To make it betier known. 


5 And when our dearest comforts fall 
Before his sov’reign will ; 
He never takes away our all, 
Himself he gives us still! 


6 Our sorrows in the scale he weighs, 
And measures out our pains ; 
The wildest storm his word obeys, 

His word its rage restrains ! 


292. P.M. 


The best Friend.—Prov. xviii. 24. 


} (NE there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of friend : 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 
They who once his kindness prove, 
Find it everlasting love ! 


2 Which, of all our friends, to save us, 
W ould consent to shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus dy’d to have us, 
Reconcil’d in him to God: 
This was boundless love indeed! 
Jesus is a friend. in 
Aa 
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3 When he liv’d on earth abased, 
Friend of sinners was his name ; 
Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in the same : 
Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 


4 QO, for grace, our hearts to soften ! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas! forget too often, 
W hat a friend we have above: 
But, when home our souls are brought, 
We shall love thee as we ought! 
‘ 


293. 
Gitt of God.—John iii, 16. 


l RSUS, my Lord, my chief delight, 
For thee I long, for thee I pray ; 
Amid the shadows of the night, 
Amid the business of the day. 


2 ‘Thou art the glorious gift of God, 
_ ‘Fo sinners weary and distrest ; 
The first of all his gifts bestow’d, 
And certain pledge of all the rest. 


3 Could | but say, This gift is mine,”’ 
I’d tread the world beneath my feet ; 
No more at.poyerty repine; .. 
Nor envy sinners-rich and.great. 
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4 The precious jewel I would keep, 
And lodge it deep within my heart ; 
At home, abroad, awake, asleep, 
It never should from thence depart ! 


294. M. 


Head of the Clhurch.—Ephes. iv. 15, 16. 


] J ESUS, I sing thy matchless grace, 
*" That calls a worm thy own ; 
Gives me.among thy saints a place, 

To make thy glories known. 


2 Ally’d to thee, our vital Head, 
We act, and grow, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead, 
W hen most he seems alive. 


3 Thy saints on earth, and those above, 
Here join in sweet accord : 
One body all in mutual love, 
And thou our common Lord. 
4 O, may my faith each hour derive 
| Thy Spirit with delight ; | 
W hile death and hell in vain shall strive 
This bond to disunite, 
5 Thou the whole body wilt present 
Before thy Father's face 
Nor shall a wrinkle, or aspot, 
Its benutcous form disgrace. 
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295. 8.7. 
The Healer.—Psalm cxlvii. 3. 


l Bsus heals the broken-hearted, 
O! how sweet that sound to me; 

Once beneath my sin he smarted, 
Groan’d, and bled, to set me free. 

By his suff’rings, death, and merits, 
By his passion, blood, and pain, 

Broken hearts, and wounded spirits, 
Are at once made whole again. 


2 Broken by the law’s loud thunder, 
‘ To the cross for refuge flee ; 
O’er his pungent sorrows ponder, 
Tis bis stripes that healeth thee. 
Oil and wine to heal and cherish, 
Jesus still to Isr’el gives ; 
Nor shall e’er a sinner perish, 
W ho in his dear name belicves. 


3 In his righteousness confiding, . 

Shelter’d safe beneath his wing, 

Here they find a sure abiding, 
And of cov’nant mercy sing ; 

Seek, my soul, no other healing, 
But in Jesu’s balmy blood, 

He, beneath the Spirit's sealing, 
Stands thy great High Priest with God. 


‘ 
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296. M. 
Christ our Hiding-place.—Psalm xxxii. 2. 


] HAL, sov reign love! that first began 
The scheme to rescue fallen man! 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul an hiding-place ! | 


2 Against the God that rules the sky, 

I fought, with hands uplifted high ; 
espis’d his rich abounding grace, | 

Too proud to seck an hiding-place! 


3 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night, 

_ And fond of darkness more than light, 
Madly I ran the sinful race, 
Secure without au hiding-place ! 


4 But thus th’ eternal council ran— 
“« Almighty love, arrest that man !”’ 
I felt the arréws of distress, — 
And found 'T had no hiding-place ! 


5 Indignant justice stood in view, 
To Sinai’s fi’ry mount I flew ; 
But justice cry’d, with frowing face, 
*¢ This'‘mountain is no hiding-place !”” 
6 *Ere long an heav’nly yoice Lheard,.. 
And mercy’s angel soon appcar’d ; 
She led me on with gentle pace, 
To Jesus, asmy hiding-place! 
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7 Should storms of seven-fold thunder roll, 
And shake the globe from pole to pole, 


No flaming bolt could daunt my face, 
For Jesus is my hiding-place ! 


8 On him almighty vengeance fell, 
That must have sunk a world to bell ! 
He bore it, for the chosen race, 

And thus became their hiding-place ! 


9 A few more rolling suns, at most, 
Will land me safe on Canaan’s coast; © 
Where I shallsiug the song of grace, 
And see my glorious hiding-place! — 


297. c.M. 
| Christ, a Husband. 


I THE highly-favour’d church of God, 
To Jesus Christ is join’d; | 
A loving husband he will prove, 
’ His church shall ever find. 


2 Our Lord is tender to his spouse, 

He takes her in his arms ; 

Then his great beauty he displays, — 

In captivating forms, __ 
3 Then how the bride her lord admires, 
He’s gloriousin hersight;. 
And the dear Bridegroom loves the bride, 
And views her with delight... 


| 

| 

| 
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4 O what rich blessings he’s prepar’d 
For his refulgent bride! 
Soon will he take her on his throne, 


And seat her by his side. 


_ 5 Thenthe vast stores of heay’nly grace, 
He'll evermore display 
And with his honour’d bride he'll dwell 


In everlasting day ! V 


298. 7. 
Immanuel.—Matt. i. 23.—1 Tim. iii. 16. 


with us! O glorious name ! 
‘Let it shine in endless fame : 

God and man in Christ unite :— 

O, mysterious depth and height! 


2 God with us! Amazing love 
Brought him from his courts above ; 
Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
Swell the song with holy fire! 


3 God withus! But tainted not 
With the first transgressor’s blot ; 
Yet did he our sins sustain, 

Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain. 


4 | God with us! O, blissful theme! 
wet the impious not blaspheme ; 
Jesus. shall in judgment sit, 
)} Dooming rebels to the pit. | 
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5 God with us!  O wond’rous grace ! 
Let us see him face'to face’ 7 
That we may Immanuel sine 
As we ought, our God’ and Ki ing?’ 


Jesus precious to them that Believe.—1 Pet. ii. 7 


l love thy charming naine, 
Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would | sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heay’n might hear! 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my’ soul, 

My transport and my trust’; 

to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


3 All my capacious pow’rs can wish, 
In thee most richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear, aber 
Nor friendship hatf so sweet. - 


4 O may thy grace still cheer my'heart, ° 
-And shed tts fragrance there ! (400 Ons 
The noblest balm‘of ‘all its wounds; 
The eordial of ‘its care.’ 


speak'the honours of thy name, 
W ith my last fab’ring breath 
hen speechless, clasp my’ arms, 

The antidote of ‘death! 


| 
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300. Cc. M. 


The Name of Jesus.—Cant. i. 3. | 
] Hew sweet the name of Jesus sounds 


Ina believer’s ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
manna to the hungry soul, 

And to the weary rest. 


| § Dear name? the rock.on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place;/ 
My never-failing treas’ry fill’d © 
‘With boundless stores of grace ! 
4 Jesus! my shepherd, husband, friend, ° 
My prophet, priest, and king : 
My Last, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praise | bring. 
5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my, warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 


6 Till then I would thy love proclaim, - 
With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 
And may the musicof thy name 
Refresh my soul in death! 
B b 


CHRIST. 


30]. 8. 
Christ, a King. 


] [FO heaven’s bright palace is gone, 
Mount Zion’s most wonderful King ; 
And there he now sits on his throne, 
And millions his praises do sing. 


2 Our Jesus is King of the sky, 
He reigns over heav’n, earth, and hell: 
O see him exalted on high! 
O see him his glories reveal! 


S For kindly our King condescends 
To visit his courts here below : 
He treats his dear saints as his friends, 
And gives them his kindness to know. 


4 As King he gives out his own laws, 
And each is contain’d in his word 
And tliose shall e’er meet his applause, 
W ho all his commandments regard. 


302. Mm, 
Christ; a Kinsman. 


] Ye weeping saints, whose souls are lean, 
Seek in your kinsman’s field to glean ; 
Abundant store therein you'll find, 


The man is graciously imelin’d. 
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9 His name is Jesus! and you may 
Glean in his field from day to day ; 
Ye need not of his bounty doubt, 
He’s kind, and will not cast you out. 


3 Come, then, ye hungry souls, and fill 
Out of his store—for ’tis his will - 
That ‘all bis kindred should be fed, 
With wholesome grain, and living bread. 


4 But go not to another field, 
For none but his can plenty yield ; 
Close by his chosen reapers stand, 
And they will you from harm defend. 


5 With them you'll find a rich supply, 
To quench your thirst when you are dry ; 
With them you all may freely feed, 
And find supply for ev’ry need. 


6 Then you may to your brethren say, 
I’ve glean’d with pleasure all this day ; 
Out of my'heav’nly kinsman’s store 
l’ve plenty got, but still there’s more ! 


303. CoM 


Lord of All,—-Cant, iii. 11. 


] ALL hail the pow’r of Jesu’s name! 
Let angels prostrate fall: 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him, _ of all! 
B 
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2 Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 
W ho from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown him, Lord of all! 


3 Ye chosen seed of Isr’el’s race, 
A remnant, weak and small ; 
Hail him who sayes you by his grace,, 
And crown him, Lord of all! 


4 Ye gentile sinners, ne’er forget. 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him, Lord of all! 


5 [ Backsliders, who your mis’ ry feel, 
_. Attend your Saviour’s call; | 
Return, he'll your backslidings heal; 
Ocrownhim, Lordofall! 
6: Tho’ crimson-sin increase your guilt, 
And painful is your thrall; — 
For broken hearts his blood. was spilt, | 
O crown him, Lord of all! 


7 Take with you words, approach his throne, 
And low before him fall ; 
He understands the spirit’s groan ; 
O crown him, Lord of all! ] 
8 O that, with yonder sacredthrong, ._ 
We at his fect may fall; 
There join the everlasting throng, _. 
And crown him, Lord of allt: 


{ 
| 
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304. 8. 


‘The lamb that was slain. 


((OME all ye redeem’d, and unite, 
In high "hallelujabs to God ; 
And sing with increasing delight, 
O sing of the Lamb and his blood ! 
Sing, sing his superlative worth, 
Till we his full glory obtain ; | 
The chorus resound thro’ the earth, 
Of worthy the Lamb that was slain! 


2 We'll sing of a conquest complete, 

Obtain’d by his wonderful hand ; 

A cor.quest eternally great, 
And shall to eternity stand. 

We'll sing the grand conqueror'’s praise, 
And never, O never refrain ; 

The chorus to heaven we'll raise, 
Of worthy the Lamb that was slain ! 


3 We’d sing, and exult, and go on, 
And wonder, and love, and admire ; 
Still sing the atonement alone, 
And sing till our souls are on fire ; 
And when the high throne we surround, 
Releas’d from all darkness and pain, 
All heaven shall swell with the sound, 
Of worthy the Lamb that was slain! 
BbS 
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305. 8. 


The Lamb in the midst of the Throne. 


] OF all the dear objects belov’d, 
| ‘There’s none like the Saviour to me, 
His grace l’ve repeatedly prov’d, 
From guilt and from bondage set free. 
To him all my sorrows I bring, 
On him do I venture alone ; 
Upheld by his mercy, I’ll sing, 
The Lamb in the midst of the throne! 


2 Howe’er I am painfully try’d, 


W hate’er | may meet on my road, 
I’d cleave to Immanuel’s side, 

And feel my relief in his blood. 
Ah! soan shall my fears have an end, 

My sun never more shall go down ; 
Then how shall I gaze on my friend, 

The Lamb in the midst of the throne! | 


3 There, there with my Lord shall I sing, : 

Sing sweetly of Calvary’s blood ; 

Shall reign with my Saviour and King, 
Amidst all the grandeur of God. 

Then how shall the saints all unite 
To sing his high praises alone ; 

And shout with eternal delight, 
The Lamb in the midst of the throne! 


. 


| 
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306. s. M. 


Leader.— Exodus xiii. 21. 


Hou very paschal Lamb, 
Whose blood for us was shed, 
Thro’ whom we out of Egypt came ; 
Thy ransom’d people led. 


2 Angel of gospel-grace! 
Fulfil thy character ; 
To guard and feed the chosen race, 
In Israel’s camp appear. 


3 Throughout the desert-way, 

Conduct us by th igs : 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 


4 Qur fainting souls sustain, 
W ith blessings from above ; 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love ! 


307. M. 


Life of the Soul.—John xiv. 19. 


] \V HEN sins and fears prevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to thee | lift mine eyes— 
To thee I breathe my soul’s desires. © 


| 
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2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord? 
And can my hope, my comfort dic, 
F'ix’d on thy everlasting word— 
That word which built the earth and sky? 


3 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build and rest secure. 


4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Immoveable the promise stands ; 
Not all the pow’rs of earth, or hell, 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 


5 Here, O my saul, thy trust repose ! 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 
Not death itself, that last of foes, 
Shall break a union so divine! ! 


308. 8. 7. 
The true Light.—Isaiah ix. 2. 


1 LT Jour of those, whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and thy dear self revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
The new heay'n’s and earth’s Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise ! 
Scatt’ring all the night of nature, 


Pouring day upon our eyes! 
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2 Still we wait for thine appearing, = 
Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
? Every poor benighted heart : 
Come, and manifest the favour 
Thou hast for the ransom race ; 
Come, thou. dear exalted Saviour 
Come, and bring thy gospel grace. — 
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5 Save us, in thy great compassion, 
O thou mild pacific Prince! 
Give the knowledge of. salvation, 
Give the pardon of pur sins ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burden’d soul release ; Ve 
By the influence of thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 


309. . c. M,:D.. 


Melchisedec. 


THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb ! 
We love to hear of thee: : 
No music like thy lovely name, - 
Does sound so sweet tome! — 
O may we ever hear thy voice’ 
In merey to us speak ! 
And in our Priest will we rejoice, » 
Thou great Melchisedec! | 
Hallelujah. 
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2 Our Jesus shall be still our theme, 


W hile i in this world we stay ; 
We'llsing our Jesu’s lovely name, 
When all things else decay. 
W hen we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all his favour’d throng, 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Jesus be our song ! 
Hallelujah, 


310, c. M, 
Messenger of the Covenant.—Mal. iii. 1. 


1 jesus commission’d from above, 
Descends to men below ; 
And shews from whence the springs of love 
In endless currents flow. 


2 He, whom the boundless heay’n adores, 
W hom angels long to sce ; 
Quitted with joy those blissful shores, 
Ambagsador to me! 


3 To me, a worm, a sinful clod,. pies? 
A rebel all forlorn ; | 
A foe, a traitor to my God, 
And of a traitor born. 


4 To me, who never sought his grace, 
W ho mock’d his sacred. word ; 
W ho never knew or lov’d his face,» 
And all his will abhorr’d. 


| 
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5 Yet this redeeming angel came, 
So vile a worm to bless; 
He took with gladness all my blame, 
And gave his righteousness. | 


6 O that my languid heart might glow 
With ardour all divine! 
And, for more love than seraphs know, 
Like burning seraphs shine ! 


M. 
Messiah.—Gen. xlix. 10.—Dan. ix. 26.—Hag. ii. 9. 


] (, LORY to God! who reigns above, 
W ho dwells in light, whose name is love; 
Ye saints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of God to man. 


2 O what can more his love commend, — 
His dear, his only Son to send ! | 
That man, condemn’d to die, might live, 
And God be glorious to forgive ! 


3 Messiah’s come, with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold : 
Judah, thy royal sceptre’s broke ; 
And time still proves what Jacob spoke. 


4 Daniel, thy weeks are all expir’d,— 
The time prophetic seals requit’d ; 
Cut off for sins, but not hisown, 
Thy Prince Messiah did atone. 
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5 Thy famoustemple, Solomon, |. 
Is by the latter far ont-shone « 
It wanted not thy glitt’ring store, | 
Messiah’s presence, grac’d it more. — 


6 We see the prophecies fulfilld 
In Jesus, that most wond’rous child: © 
His birth, his life, bis death, combine 
To prove his character divine. 


7 Jesus, thy gospel firmly stands 
A blessing to these favour’d lands ; 
No infidel shall be dur dread, 


Since thou art risen, from the dead. 


Pearl of Great Price.—Matt. xiii. 


l PVE found the.pearliof greatest, price, 
My heart doth sing for joy;.... 
And sing.E must, a Christi have: 
O whata Christ have l!... 
2 My Christ heisthe Lord of lords, 
He isithe King of kings;. 
He is the Sun of ‘Righteousness, . | 


With healing injhis wings... | 
3 Christ is wy meaty Christ is my. drink, 
My physic, and my health ; ny. 
M peace, my strength, my. joy, my,crow!, 
y glory, and my, wealth, .,... 


| 

+ 
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4 Christ is my father, and my friend, 
My brother, and my love ; 
My head, my hope, my counsellor, 
My advocate above. 


5 My Christ he is the heav’n of heav’n, 
My Christ what shall I call ? 
My Christ is first, my Christ is last, 
My Christ is all in all! 


SiS. . 


Physician of Souls.—Jeremiah viii. 22. 


] [PEEP are the wounds which sin has 
made, 
W here shall the sinner find a cure? 
In vain, alas! is nature’s aid ; 
The work exceeds all nature’s pow’r. 


2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns 
W ith fatal strength in ey’ry part ; 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 
And spreads its poison tothe heart. 


3 And can no sov’reign balm be found ? 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
’Ere life and hope for ever fly ? 


4 See, in the Saviour’s dying blood, 
Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow ! 
’Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 
cc 
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Christ, a Physician. 


I yes US is a wise physician, 
“"- Skilfal, and exceeding kind ; 
Thro’ him, sinners find remission, 
And enjoy sweet peace of mind. 


2 Movy’d with tenderest compassion, 
He relieves the wounded heart ; 
And the richest consolation, 
His blest Spirit doth impart. 


3 O the blood of our dear Jesus . 
Proves an efficacious balm ; 
From soul troubles e’er doth ease us, 
Gives a sweet and heav’nly calm. 


4 This physician understandeth 
All disorders of the soul; 
_ And no payment he demandcth, 
W hen he makes the’ wounded whole. 


148, 


Our great High Priest.—Heb. vii. 25. 


l UR great high priest we sing, 
We hail our rising King, 

W ho lives for evermore : 
He only can our wants relieve, 
And sinners to the utmost save ! 


if 

L 
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2 Why, then, indulge despair, 
Tho’ sunk in deepest guilt ? 
We hear his voice declare, 
For such his blood was spilt : 
In his dear hands my soul L leave, 
For he can to the utmost save! 


5 Believing souls, rejoice ! 
On Jesu’s grace depend ; 
The objects of his choice, 
He loves you to the end: 
With holy boldness dare believe, 
Your Lord will to the utmost save ! 


316. 148. 
Praise to our Prophet, Priest, and King. 


& JOIN all the glorious names 
| Of wisdom, love, and pow’r, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
‘Too mean to set our Saviour forth. 


2 Great prophet of our God, 
Our tongues would bless thy name! 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiv’n, 
Of helf'subdu’d, and peace with heay’n. 
cc? 
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je "the t Redeemer cries, 


S Jesus; our great high priest, 
his blood and 
We, guilty sinners, seek 


No sacrifice beside ::.... . 
His. pow’rful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


4 ‘My dear Almighty Lord !. 
conq’ror and my King! 
Thy matchless pow’r. and love, . 


‘hy saving grace Ising: . 
Thine id the powr; Oma sit . 


in tae bonds beneath thy feet & 


317. 
The Ransom.—Issiah Ixi. 2. 


year of freedomto declare, 
*¢ From Pit and bondage to discharge ; 
And Jews and the shall 


2 A day of veng ’ance BAG: 4 
But noton man the storm shall fall; 
66 On me its thunders shall descend, 


my love sustains them 


3 pendous favour! grace ! 
esus has dy'd, that we might live: 

Not worlds below, nor, worlds above, — 
Could so @ ransom 


t 
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4 To him, who lov'd out riin’d race, | 


And for out lives laid down his own, 


Let songs of joyful praises rise — 
Sublime, éternal as his throne! 


Le Me 


» Iknéy that my Redeemer liveth.—Job xix. 25. 


I T KNOW, that my Redeemer lives, 


W hat comfort this sweet sentence. gives ! 


He lives! he lives, who once was dead, 
He lives, my ever-living Head ' ‘ 


2 He lives, triamphant from the grave ; Ltd 


He lives, eternally tosave;._. 


He lives, alf glorious in the sky ; ; acta | | 


He lives, éxalted there on high. 


3 He lives, to bless me with his love ; 


He lives, to plead for me above ; 
He lives, my hungry soul to feed ; © 
He lives, te help in'time of need. 

4 He lives, to grant mérich supply ; 
He lives, to guide me with:hiseye 
He lives, to comfortme faint ; | 
He lives, to hear my soul’s:coniplaint. 

‘5 He lives, crushtthe’ pow’rs0f Hell; 
He lives, that he may ui'me dwells. 
He lives, to heal, aad mé while’; 


He lives, to guard my feeble souk: 


cc 3 
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6 He lives, to silence all my fears ; 
He lives, to stop and wipe my tears ; 
He lives, to calm my troubled heart ; 
He lives, all blessings to impart. 


7 He lives, my kind, my heav’nly friend ; 
He lives, and loves me tothe end ; 
He lives, and while he lives. I'll sing ; 
He lives, my prophet, priest, and king. 
8 He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and | shall conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 
He'lives, to bring me safely there. 
9 He lives, all glory to his name! 
He lives, my Jesus still the same! 
O the sweet joy this sentence gives, — 
J know that my Redeemer lives! 


319. 104. 


The Refuge.—Deut. xxxiii. 27. 


I A REFUGE for sinners, 
The gospel makes known ; 
"Tis found inthe merits 
Of Jesusalone: 
The weary, the tempted, and 
Burden’d by sin, . 
Were never exempted 
From ent’ring therein. 


( 
| 
| 
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This refuge for sinners, 
His love did ordain, 

In Jesus the Lamb, from 
Eternity slain: 

And if God the Spirit 
Reveals this to you, 

Take refuge in Jesus, 
Tho’ hell should pursue. 


The soul that shall enter, 
In safety will dwell ; 
There’s no peradventure 
Of sinking to hell: 

The oath of Jehoval, 
Secures him from fear ; 

Nor shall the avenger 
Of blood enter there. 


Here’s refuge for sinners, 
Whose guilt shall appear 
As black as the confines 
Of endless despair ; 
Who, stript of all merit, 
W hereon to rely, 
Are taught by the Spirit, 
To Jesus to fly. 


Should conscience accuse Us, 
As oft times it may, 
Here’s blood that shall take its . 


Defilement away. 


zz 
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In Jesus the Saviour, 
The sinner shall view 
A city of refuge, 
And righteousness too. 


320. 6,8. 


Christ, a Resting-place, 


] T ORD, to thy arms we fly, 
And lean upon thy breast, 
Do not th y grace deny, 
But give the gospel rest ; 
Shew the sweet smiles of thy dear facc, 
And prove to us a resling-place ! 


2 Weary, and wounded sore, 
We eye our bleeding friend ; 
Mercy we now implore, 
May mercy now descend. 
Still may we pray, and never cease, 
Till we enjoy a resting-place! 


3 Bid us thy truth receive, 
And calm the throbbing breast, 
Say to the soul * believe, . 
r And enter into rest. 
** Behold my freely flowing grace, 
And find in mea resting-place 


| 
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Jesus, we hear thy voice, 
Thy kindness now adore, 
Now shall our souls rejoice, 
And praise thee evermore ; 
Shout thro’ the earth the healing grace, 
And sing the glorious resting-place ! 


7%. 


Kock smitten; or, the Rock of Ages.—1 Cor. x, 4, 


] Rock of ages, shelter me! 
Let me hide myself in thee! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side which flow’d, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 


2 Not the labour of my hands, 
Can fufil thy law’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and thou alone! 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross | cling; — 
Naked, come to-thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Black, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or | die! 


CHRIST. 
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4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
W hen my eye-strings break in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy jadgment throne,— 
thrist, the Rock, O shelter mec! 
Let me hide myself in thee! 


822. L. M 


| Triumphing in the Rock, Christ. 


1 (‘URIST is my rock, my hope, my stay 
C In him I triumph all the ae 
Who can conceive the pure delight, 

My soul enjoys when he’s in sight! 


2 Tho’ num’rous evils o’er me roll, 
And threaten ruin to my soul, 
Still in the strength my Jesus brings, 
My soul triamphant, loudly sings. 


S Sings in the midst of various woes ; 
Sings thro’ the host of all her foes ; 
Pursues her rapid course to God, 
Thro’ the rich plea of Jesu’s blood. 


4 For all the grace that makes me sing, 
I’ll ever thank my Godand King: 
"Tis he alone my triumphs raise, 
And he alone shall have the praisc! 


323, Le M. 
The Rose of Sharon.—Cgnt. ii. 1, &c. 


] BEHOLD the Rose of Sharon here, 
The Lily which the vallies bear ; 
Behold the ‘T'ree of Life, that gives 
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves. 


2 Amongst the thorns so lilies shine ; 
Amongst wild gourds the noble vine ; 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidst a thousand meaner loves. 


3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat, 
To shield me from the burning heat ; 
Of heav’nly fruit he spreads a feast, 
To feed my eyes, and please my taste. 


4 | Kindly he brought me to the place 
Vhere stands the banquet of his grace ; 
He saw me faint, and o’er my head 
The banner of his love he spread. 


5 With living bread, and gen’rous wine, 
He cheers this sinking heart of mine ; 
And op’ning his own heart to me, 


Ile shews his thoughts how kind they be. ] 


6 O never let my Lord depart, 
Lie down and rest upon my heart; 
Lord charge my sins not once to move, 
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve, my love. 
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148. 


Christ, the appointed Saviour. 


J NFINITE Lord of all, 
~ Who rul’st the worlds above; 
Thy saints before thee fall, 
And own that thou art love : 
Thou didst appoint thy Son to be, 
The sinner’s Saviour, rich and free. 


2 Before thy finger made 
The bright and burning sun, 
Or earth’s foundation laid, 


Or time his race begun, 
Thou, &c. 


3 Bright seraphs, with amaze, 
Behold thy wond’rous plan, 
Thy footsteps, and thy ways, 
To save rebellious man : 
Thou, &c. 


4 How bright thy mercy shines! 
How vast thy wisdom’s blaze! 
Thy grace’s golden lines 
| | e read in Jesu’s face : 
| Thou, &c. 


5 ‘Thy gospel’s joyful sound 
! Salutes our happy ears ; 
It spreads glad tidings round, 
And bauishes our fears. 
Thou, &c. 


| 

| 

| 
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f W ho is a God like thee! 
Who can such favours boast! 
So great, so rich, so free, 
For guilty sinners lost. 
Thou, &c. 


325. Cc. M. 


Shepherd.— Psalm xxiii. 
1 NAY Shepherd will supply my need, 
M JEHOVAH is his name: 


In pastures fresh he makes me feed 
Beside the living stream. 


2 He brings my wand’ring spirit back, 
W hen I forsake his ways; 
And leads me for his mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When I walk thro’ the shades of death, 
Thy presence is my stay ! 
A word of thy supporting breath, 
Drives all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 


5 The sure provisions of my God, 
Attend me all my days; 
O may thine house be mine abode, 
And all my aie praise. 
D 
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6 There would I find a settled rest, 
(W hile others go and come,) 


No more a stranger, or a guest, 


But like a child at memes. 


320. 7. 
The Good Shepherd.—John x. 14, 27. 


1 QUHEEP of Christ’s redeemed fold, 
"When their Shepherd calls them near, 
Need not of his voice be told: 

None but Christ can make them hear. 


2 Follow me, the Saviour cries, 
You on pastures green shall feed ; 
On your Shepherd fix your eyes, 
He'll your ev'ry need. 


3 He has mark’d them, ev’ry onc, 
W ith his own eternal name ; 
Tho’ they wander up and down, 
Still his care remains the same. 


4 While the wolf, with wishful eye, 
Overlooks the midnight fold, 
Isr’el’s Shepherd’s always nigh, 
Nor of one will lose his hold. 
5 In the dark and cloudy day, 
W hen the under shepherds faint, 
Jesus marks the wand’rer’s way, 
. Watchful over ev’ry saint. 


4 
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327. 


‘The young Lions do lack, and suffer hunger; but they that 
seek the Lord shall not want any good thing. —-Psalin 
\XKiv, 10. 


TE lambs of Christ’s fold, 
Ye weaklings in faith, 
Who long to lay hold 
On life by his death ; 
W ho fain would believe him, 
And in your best room 
W ould gladly receive him, 
But fear to presume. 


2 Remember one thing— 
(O may it sink deep !) 
Our Shepherd and King 
Cares much for his sheep. 
To trust him endeavour ; 
The work is his own; 
He makes the believer, 
And gives Inm his crown. 


3 Those feeble desires, 
‘Those wishes so weak, 
’Tis Jesus inspires, 
And bids you still seek. 
His Spirit will cherish . 
The life he first gave a 
You never shall perish, 


lf Jesus can save. 


~ 
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4 Proud lions that boast, 

When lusty and young, 
Soon find, to their cost, 

Self-confidence wrong : 
Tormented with hunger, 

They feel their strength vain ; 
famine is stronger, 

And gnaws them with pain. 


5 But lambs are preserv’d, 
‘Tho’ helpless in kind : 
When lions are starv’d, 
They nourishment find : 
Their Shepherd them, 
W hen faint in his arms; 
And feeds them, and folds them, 
And guards them from harms. 


6 Tho’ sometimes we see 

The case is not thus; 

Bad shepherds will flee ; 
Yet what’s that to us? 

The Shepherd that chose us, 
Must surely be good, 

Who, rather than lose us, 
W ould shed his heart’s blood. 


7 Blest soul, that can say, 
** Christ only I seek ;”’ 
Wait for him alway ; 
Be constant, tho’ weak. 
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The Lord, whom seckest, 
W ill not tarry long ; 
And to him the weakest 
Is dear as the strong. 


328. M. 


Christ, the Bright and Morning Star.—Rev. xxii. 16. _ 


] JOYFUL, ye saints, attend, and raise 
Your voices, in harmonious praise ; 
Bless’d Spirit! ev’ry heart prepare, 
Tosing “ the bright, the Star 
2 In glory bright the Saviour reigns, 
And endless grandeur there sustains ; 
We view his beams, and from afar 
Sing him the “ bright, the Morning Star!” 


83 Sweet Star! his influence’s divine ; 
Life, peace, and joy, attending shine : 
Death, hell, and sin, ‘before him flee, 
The bright, the Morning Star, is He! 


4 Most glorious Star! be thou our guide, 
Nor from our souls thy shining hide ; 
Let nothing thy sweet’ beams debar, 
Thou only bright, and Morning Star! 


5 Eternal Star !, divinely bright! 
Fill all our hearts with heav’aly light ; 
Eternal all thy glories are, 
Jesus, thou bright, a Morning Star ! 
D 
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6 Divinely sweet our songs shall rise, 
W hen we shall meet him in the skies ; 
And, in eternal anthems, there 
Sing him, the bright, the Morning Star! 


329. 104. 


Strong Hold.—Zech. ix. 12. 


I E pris’ners of hope, 
O'erwhelmed with grief, 

To Jesus look u | 
For certain relief : 
There’s no condemnation 

In Jesus'the Lord, 
But strong consolation 

His grace doth afford. 


2 ‘Then dry up your tears, 
Ye children of grief, 
For Jesus appears 
To give you relief : 
If you are returning 
To Jesus, your friend, 
Your sighing and mourning 
In singing shall end. 


3 ** None will I cast out, 

Who come,” saith the Lord; 
Why then do you doubt ? 
_ Lay hold of his word : 
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Ye mourners of Sion, 
Be bold to believe, 
For ever rely on 
Your Saviour, and live, 


330. L. M. 


Sun.—Psalm Ixxxiv. i1. 


] (;{REAT God! amid the darksome night, 

Thy glories dart upon my sight, 
While, wrapt in wonder, I behold 
The silver moon and stars of gold. 


2 But, when I see the sun arise, 

And pour his glories o’er the skies, 
In. more stupendous forms I view 
Thy greatness and thy goodness too. 


3 Thou Sun of suns, whose dazzling light, 
Tries and confounds an angel’s sight! 
How shall [ glance mine eye at thee, 
In all thy vast immensity ? 


4 Yet I may be allow’d totrace 
The distant shadows of thy face; 
As, in the pale and sickly moon, 
We trace the image of the sun. 


5 In ev’ry work thy hands have made, 
Thy pow’r and wisdom are display’d : 
But, O! what glories all divine 
In my incarnate Saviour shine! 
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G He is my Sun! beneath his wings 
My soul securely sits and sings ; 

1 And there enjoys, like those above, 

The balmy influence of thy love. 


| 7 Oh, may the vital strength and heat, 
| His cheering beams communicate, 
Enable me my course to run, 

- With the same vigour as the sun. — 


Christ our Substitute. 


(GREAT was the price to justice due, 
When Jestis would redeem his bride ; 
Nothing but precious blood would do, 

And that must flow from his own side. 


} 2 Yet from the heights of bliss he fled, 

{ On wings of everlasting love, 

| And groan’d, and sigh’d, and wept, and bled, 
T he mountains oF our guilt to move. 


| 

| -3 How glorious was the work he wrought, 

| 

| 


331. M. 


W hile dwelling in this earthly globe ; | 
W hen each good deed, and each pure 
thought, 7 
Conspir’d to weave our spotless robe! . 


4 Dress’d in this robe, wash’d i in this blood, 
F And ransom’d from the pow’r of hell, 

: We now have free access to God, 

And justice likes the payment well. 


| 
i 
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5 Thus Jesus wrought our righteousness, 
Our guilt sustain’d, our sorrows bore, 
Secur’d our everlasting peace, | 
And triumph’d o’er the serpent’s pow’r. 
6 And now in heav’n he lives to plead, 
Before his holy Father’s throne, 
W hat he has suffer’d in our stead; © 
And sends us gifts and graces down. 


7 And soon will this dear Saviour come, 
In majesty and glory dress’d, 
And take his ransom’d children home, 
To seats of everlasting rest. 


332. Cc. M. 


Christ our Surety.—1 Peter ti. 24. 


J (UR sins were laid upen his head ; 
From us the burden fell : 
Beneath our sorrows Jesus bled, 
And we are freed from hell! 
2 His Father’s all-pervading eye, 
That tries the reins and heart, 
Could in his soul no blemish see, 
Yet did he make him smart. 


3 For, tho’ within his holy breast 
No blemish could be found, 
With names that had the law transgress’d, 
His heart was graven round, 
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T here justice read our legal debt, 
And summ’d the vast amount ; 

And Jesus plac’d, without regret, 
All to his own account. 


5 Justice, that held the flaming sword, 
And found his bosom bare, 
No drop of mercy could afford, 
Because our guilt was there. 


333. c. M. 


The Vine.—John xv. 1—5. 


I _p ESUS, immutably the same ! 
Thou true and living vine! — 
Around thy all-supporting stem 
My feeble arms | twine. 


2 Quicken’d by thee, and kept alive, 
I flourish and bear fruit : 
My life | from thy sap derive, 
_ My vigour from thy root. 


3 I can do nothing without thee, 
My strength is wholly thine: 
W ither’d and barren should I be, 
If sever’d from the vine. 


4 Upon my leaf, when parch’d with heat, 


_ Refreshing dew shall dro 
Shall ne’er be rooted up. 


The plant which thy right-hand hath set, 


re 
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5 Each moment, water’d by thy care, 
And fenc'd with pow’r divine, 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear, 
The feeblest branch of thine. 


33%. 
The Way to Canaan.—John xiv. 6. 


esus, my all, to heav’n is gone, 
He whom | fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I’ll pursue 
‘The narrow way till him [ view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The king’s highway of holiness 
I'll go, oe all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourn’d because | found it not ; 
My grief, my burden long has been, 
Because | could not cease from sin. 


4 The more I strove against its pow’r, 
I sinn’d and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late | heard my Saviour say, 

‘** Come hither, soul, 1 am the way.” 


5 Lo, glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as lam; 
My sinful self to thee I give, 
Nothing but love shall] receive. 


a 
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6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour | have found; 
I’ll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, ** Behold the way to God!” 


339. Ss. M. 


I am the way, the truth, and the life.—John xiv 6. 


1] AM, saith Christ, the way! 
Now if we credit him, 
All other paths must lead astray, 
How fair soe’er they scem. 


2 I am, saith Christ, the truth ! 
Then all that lacks this test, 
Proceed it from an angel’s mouth, 
Is but a lie at best. 


3 I am, saith Christ, the life! 
Let this be seen by faith ; 
Jt follows, without further strife, 
That all besides is death. 


4 If what those words aver, 

The Holy Ghost apply, 
The simplest christian shall not err, 
Nor be deceiv’d, nor die. 


7 
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336. Cc. M. 


Who ef God is made unto us wisdom, and righteousness, 
and sanctification, and redemption.—1 Cor. i. 50. 


! BELIEVERS own they are but blind, 
They know themselves unwise ; 
But wisdom in the Lord they find, 
Who opens all their eyes. 


2 Unrighteous are they all, when try’d; 
But God himself declares, 
In Jesus they are justify’d ; 
His righteousness is their's. 


3 That we’re unholy, needs no proof, 
We sorely feel the fall; 
But Christ has holiness enough 
To sanctify us all. 


4 Expos’d by sin to God’s just wrath, 
We look tv Christ, and view 
Redemption in his blood by faith, 

And full redemption too. 


5 Some this, some that, good virtue teach, 
To rectify the soul ; 
But we first after Jesus reach, 
And richly grasp the whole. 


6 To Jesus join’d, we all that’s good 
From him, our Head, derive ; 


We eat his flesh, and drink his blood, 
And by and in him live. 
Ee 


| 
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337. 8. 
What think ye of Christ ?—Matt. xxii. 42. 


] WHat think ye of Christ? is the test, 
To try both your state and your 
scheme; 

You cannot be right in the rest, 
Unless you think rightly of him. 

As Jesus appears in your view, 
As he is beloved or not ; 

So God is disposed to you, 
And mercy or wrath is your lot. 


2 Some take him a creature to be, 
A man, or an angel, at most : 
Sure, these have no feelings like me, 
Nor know themselves wretched and lost! — 
So guilty, so helpless am J, 
I durst not confide in his blood, 
Nor on his protection rely, 
Unless I were sure he is God. 


$3 Some call him a Saviour, in word, 
.. But mix their own works with his plan ; 
And hope he his help will afford, 

When they have done all that they can. 
Some stile him the pearl of great price, 
And say he’s the fountain of joys; 

Yet feed upon-folly and vice, 
And cleave to the world and its toys. 


‘4 
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4 If ask’d what of Jesus I think? 

Tho’ still my best thoughts are but poor, 
I say, he’s my meat, and my drink, 

My life, and my strength, and my store. 
My shepherd, my husband, my friend, 

My Saviour from sin and from thrall ; 
My hope from beginning to end, 

My portion, my Lord, and my all! 


HOLY SPIRIT—HIS DIVINITY AND IN- 


FLUENCES, 
338. 8.8.6. 


To the Holy Ghost. 


] DESCEND from heav’n celestial dove, 
With flames of pure seraphic love 
Our ravish’d breasts inspire; | 
Fountain of joy, blest Paraclete, 
Warm our cold hearts with heav’nly heat, 
And set our souls on fire. 


2 Breathe on these bones, so dry and dead ; 
Thy sweetest softest influence shed 
In all our hearts abroad. 
Point out the place where grace abounds, 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds 
Of Jesus our — Lord. 
Ee 
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3 Conduct, blest guide, thy sinner train 
To Calv’ry, where the Lamb was slain, 
And with us there abide ; 
Let us our lov’d Redeemer meet, 
Weep o’er his pierced hands and feet, 
And view his wounded side. 


4 From which pure fountain, if thou draw 
Water to quench the fi'ry law, 
_ And blood to purge our sin, 
We'll tell the Father in that day, 
(And thou shalt witness what we say,) 
We're clean, just God, we’re clean.” 


5 Teach us for what to pray, and how ; 
And since kind God, ’tis only thou 
The throie of grace can move, 
Pray thou for us, that we thro’ faith 

May feel th’ effects of Jesu’s death,’ 
oT hro’ faith that works by love. 


6 Thou with the Father and the Son, 
Art that mysterious Three-in-One, 
God blest for evermore ; 
Whom tho’ we cannot comprehend, 
Feeling thou art the sinner’s friend, 
love and adore. 
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$39. c. M. 
Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 


l E, Holy Spirit, heavy’nly Dove, 
With all thy quick’ning pow’rs, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of our’s. 


2 Lord! how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go, 
‘To reach eternal joys: 


' 3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise, 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav’nly Dove, 
With all thy quick’ning pow rs, 
. Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love; 
And that shall kindle our’s. 
Ee3s 
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The Holy Spirit implored.—Rom. viii. 9. 


CoM E, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 


Convince us of our sin, 
Then lead to Jesu’s blood ; 

And to our wond’ring view reveal 
The secret love of God. 


Cheer our desponding hearts, 
Thou heav’nly Paraclete; | 
Give us to lie, with humble hope, 

At our RKRedeemer’s feet. 


Reviye our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove; | 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 

Of never-dying love. 


Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life in ev'ry part, | 
And new-create the whole. 


Dwell therefore in our hearts ; 
‘Our minds from bondage free ; 


Then shall we know, and praise, ang love, . 


The Father, Son, and ‘Thee. 


HIS DIVINITY, &c. $19 


S41. 7. 
The Spirit’s Influence songht.—John xvi. 14. 


1 GRACIOUS Spirit, Dove divine! 
Let thy light within me shine ; 

All my guilty fears remove, 

Fill me full of heav’n and love. 


2 Speak thy pard’ning grace to me, 
Set the burthen’d sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 


S Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest! 


4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way : 
Fill my soul with loye divine, 
Keep me, Lord, for ever thine ! 


342. Cc. M. 
The Spirit of Love and Comfort.—John xiv. 16, &c. 


! BLEST Spirit of Truth, eternal God, 
Thou as and lowly Dove, 
Who fill’st the soul, thro’ Jesu’s blood, 
With faith, and hope, and love : 


| 
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2 Who comfortest the heavy heart, 
By sin and sorrow prest ; 
W ho to the dead can’st life impart, 
And to the weary rest. 


S Thy stveet communion charms the soul, 
€ind gives true peace and joy, 
Which satan’s pow’r cannot controul, 
Nor all his wiles destroy. 


4 Come from the blissful realms above ; 
Our longing breasts inspire 
With thy soft flames of heav’nly love ; 
And fan the sacred fire. 


5 Let no false comfort lift us up 
To confidence that’s vain, 
Nor let their faith and courage droop, 
For whom the Lamb was slain. 


G Breathe comfort where distress abounds, 
Make the whole conscience clean, 
And heal, with balm from Jesu’s wounds, 
The fest’ring sores of sin. 


7 Vanquish our lusts—our pride remove ; 
| Lake out the heart of stone ; 
Shew us the Father’s boundless love, 
And merits of the Son. 


8 The Father sent his Son to die; 
The willing Son obey’d; 

The witness Thou, to,ratify 
The purchase Christ has made. 
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F343. L. M. 


The Operations of the Spirit.—John xvi. 8—14, 


l TERNAL Spirit! we confess, 
And sing the wonders of thy grace; __ 
Thy pow’r conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlighten’d by thy heav’nly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings ‘make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too, 


3 The troubled conscience knows thy voice, 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the surges of the mind. 


344. c.M. 
The Witnessing and Sealing Spirit.—Eph. i. 13, 14. 
1 W HY should the children of a king 


Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter! descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heay’n; 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And shew my sins forgiv’n? 
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3 Assure my conscience of her part 


In the Redeemer’s blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 


4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 


345... LM. 
The leadings of the Spirit.—Rom. viii. 14. 


] ((OM E, gracious Spirit, heav’nly dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide ! 
O’er ev’ry thought and step preside. 


2 The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in ev’ry heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 


3. Lead us to holiness—the road 


That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way ; 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 


4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 

In his enjoyment to be blest ; 

Lead us to heav’n, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 
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346. L. M. 
A propitious Gale longed for. 


1 AT anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, I cry, “ Sweet Spirit, come! 
“ Celestial breeze, no longer stay, 
‘¢ But swell my sails, and speed my way ! 


2 ** Fain would [ mount, fain would [ glow, 
‘* And loose my cable from below : 
*¢ But | can only spread my sail ; 
“ Thou, thou must breathe th’ auspicious 
gale.” 


347. 104. 


The Promise of the Spirit.—John xvi. 7, &c. 


1“ VWV/HEN I,” saith the Saviour, 
‘** Ascend to my throne, 

** The Spirit to comfort, 
surely send down ; 

‘¢ And this,” saith Jehovah, 
** His mission shall be, 

** Of sin to convince, and 
“ To glorify me. 


2 To the foundation, 
“* Whereon they have stood, 
‘* And shew them the worth of 
Salvation by blood; 


| 


HOLY SPIRIT. 


*¢ And when to Mount Sinai 
** For refuge they flee, 

** Shall point them to Calv’ry, 
And glorify me. 


-*€ Shall shew them my Godhead, 
** My blood, and my fame, _ 
‘© And how, as the ransom 
Jor sinners, I came; 
*¢ And when their demerit 
** And vileness they see, | 
*¢ Shall teach them my fulness, 
And glorify me. 


‘¢ ‘The stout-hearted rebels 

— © His pow’r shall subdue, 

Not mending old nature, 
‘¢ But forming a new ; 

** And when they acknowledge 
‘¢ Salvation as free: 

s¢ As mine he shall seal them, 
And glorify me. 


‘¢ In truth, all essential, 
** My chosen shall guide, 
'W hose Surety am, and 
‘¢ For whom I have dy’d ; 
“¢ And when from the sheep-fold 
“ They wand’ring shall be, 
‘¢ Shall lead them to Zion, | 
‘¢ And glorify me.” 
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348. LM. 
Faith, 


is'a precious heay'nly grace, 
Bestow’d on all the chosen race ; 
A hand to take the blessing giv’n, 
An eye to sce their way to heay’n. 


2 A mouth to feed on Christ, the bread, 
For ’tis by. faith our souls are fed ; 
By faith we live, and grow, and thrive, 
By faith our drooping hopes revive. 


3 By faith we walk the ways of God, 
And travel in the heay’nly road ; 
We walk by faith, and not by sight, 
Without it all is dark as night, 


4 Faith soothes our rough and rugged way, 
And helps our weary souls to say— 
We'll cast our burden on the Lord, 

And rest upon his faithful word. 


5 Faith fixes on Christ’s righteousness, 
Which brings us.comfort, joy, and peace ; 
Faith claims the Saviour as its own, 
And grasps the slarry crown. 
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To thee our all we owe ; 
The precious Saviour, and the pow’r 
That makes him precious too. 


5 We praise thee, and would praise thee more, | 


351. 


True and precious Faith. 


1 PRUE faith believes the word divine, 
And with swift wings she flics 
To Jesu’s cross, and doth recline, 
On his rich sacrifice. 


2 Faith looks to Calv’ry’s lofty tree, © 
Discerns the Saviour’s face; _ 

And with delight she doth survey, 
The wonders of his grace. _ 


3 This precious faith, which comes from God, 
Leads always to the Lamb; — 
And is much pleas’d with pard’ning blood, 
And drinks the healing balm. 


4 Faith says, my Jesus still is mine, 
Tho’ gloomy clouds arise ; 
Fastens on promises divine, 
And soars above the skies. 


5 Delights in great Jehovah’s voice, 
Dwells on the Saviour’s blood; 
In truth eternal doth rejoice, 


And ventures all with God. 
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6 Jesus, subdue my ev’ry foe, 
My little faith increase ; 
Soon from this dreary waste below 
Take me to realms of bliss. 


352, 
Faith in Christ, our Sacrifice, 


] NOt all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2 But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away : 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


S$ My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of thine ; 
W hile, like a penitent, I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 
4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst bear, 
W hen hanging on th’ accursed trec, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 
5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his love. 
F 
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$538. 104. 
The Trial of Faith. 


EHOVAH hath said, 
Tis left on record, 
‘¢ The righteous are one, 
‘¢ With Jesus, the Lord ;”’ 
At all times he loves them, 
Twas for them he dy’d ; 
Yet oft-times he proves them, © 
For grace must be try’d. 


When faint in the way, : 
Or lifeless and cold, | 
Or sunk in dismay, | 
And none to uphold ; 
Yet firm to his promise, 
Thy God shall abide ; 
But grace, tho’ the smallest, 
Shall surely be try’d. 


Temptations and sins, 
legions shall rise, 
As thorns in thy side, i 
Or pricks in thine eyes ; 
And oft, to thy sorrow, 
His face he shall hide: 
For God hath determin’d 
His grace shall be try’d. 
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4 He'll ne’er thee forsake, 

But surely perform 

His word, tho’ he take 
His way in the storm; 

Yea, oft in the clouds of 
Dejection he'll ride ; 

For he hath determin’d 
His grace shall be try’d. 


5 As gold from the flame, 
He’ll bring thee at last 
To praise him for all 
Through which thou bast past; 
Then love everlasting, 
Thy griefs shall repay, 
And God from thine eyes, wipe 
All sorrows away. 


354. 8, 
Faith fainting. —Psalm Ixxvii. 7—10. 


] FLNCOMPASS’D with clouds of distréss, 
Just ready all hope to resign, 
I pant for the light of thy face, 
And fear it will never be mine: — 
Dishearten’d with waiting so long, 
I sink at thy feet with my load 
All plaintive I pour out my song, 
And stretch forth my hands unto God. 
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2 Shine, Lord! and my terror shall cease ! 
The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace— 
The Rock that is higher than L: 
Speak, Saviour! for sweet is thy voice, 
Thy presence is fair to behold ; 
Attend to my sorrows and cries, 
My groanings that cannot be told. 


3 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn, 

My hold of thy to keep,. 

The billows more fiercely return, 
And plunge me again in the deep : 

W hile harrass’d, and cast from thy sight, 
The tempter suggests, with a roar,— 

‘* The Lord has forsaken thee quite ; 
‘¢ Thy God will be gracious no more.” 


4 Yet, Lord, if thy love hath design’d 
No covenant blessing for me, — 
Ah } tell me how is it | find 
Such pleasure in waiting for thee ? 
Almighty to rescue, thou art, 
Thy grace is my shield and my tow r; 
Come, succour and gladden my heart, 
Let this be the day of thy pow Te 
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355, 8, 8.6. 
Faith Reviving. 


] FROM whence this fear and unbelief? 
Hast thou, O Father, put to grief 
Thy spotless Son for me ? 
And will the righteous Judge of men 
Condemn me for that debt of sin, 
Which, Lord !. was charg’d on thee? 


2 Complete atonement thou hast mace, 
And to the utmost farthing paid 
Whate’er thy people ow’d ; 
How, then, can wrath on me take place, 
If shelter’d in thy righteousness, ~ 


And sprinkled with thy blood ? 


3 Turn, then, my soul, unto thy rest! 
The merits of thy great High Priest 
Speak liberty and peace : 
Trust in his efficacious blood ; 
Nor fear thy banishment from God, 
Since Jesus dy’d for thee. 


350. 8, 
The Confidence of Faith. 


] FUTERNALLY lov’d of my God, 
Elected in Jesus, my head, 
And ransom’d by covenant blood, 
To glory my soul shall be led : 


334 


Tho’ sinful, and fearful. and weak, 
Hard-hearted, ungrateful, and vile, 
My Father will never forsake, 
But on me continue to smile. 


HOLY SPIRIT, 


2 Should satan, my enemy, try 

My faith and my hope to o’erthrow, ° 
His malice and rage I’ddefy, 

My God will preserve me, I know: 
He’ Tf never forsake nor neglect 

His people, his children, his heirs ; 
His arm shall defend his elect, 

His goodness will answer their pray’rs. 


3 His cov’nant well order’d and sure, 
His faithfulness, mercy, and love ; 
His promise and oath shall endure, 
His counsels no power can move. 
Then trust, O my soul, in the Lord, 
Thy true and unchangeable friend, 
He cannot depart from his word, 
On him thou may’st safely depend. 


oof. 
Faith Conquering. 


1 "HSHE sinner who truly believes, 
And trusts on the dear Lamb of God, 
His justification receives, 
Redetaption in fall thro’ his blood ; 


‘ 
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Tho’ thousands and thousands of foes 
Against him in malice unite, 
Their rage he thro’ Christ can oppose, 


Led forth by the Spirit to fight. 


? The faith that unites to the Lamb, 
And brings such salvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name ; 
The work of God’s Spirit it is: 
A principle active and young, 
Thatlives under pressurg and load, 
That makes out of weakness more strong, 


And draws the soul upwards to God. 


3 It treads on the world, and on hell ; 
It vanquishes death and despair ; 
And (what still is stranger to tell) 
It overcomes heaven by pray’r; 
Permits a vile worm of the dust, 
With God to commune as a&friend ; 
To hope his forgiveness is just, 
And look for his love to the end. 


4 It says to the mountains, depart, 

That stand betwixt Ged and the soul ; 
It binds up the broken in heart, 

And makes their sore consciences whole ; 
Bids sins of a crimson-like dye, 

Be spotless as snow, and as white ; 
And makes such a sinner as I, 

As pure as an angel of light. 
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358. 8. 
Faith Trivmphing.—TIsai. xlix. 16. 
] A DEBTOR to mercy alone,— 


Of covenant mercy | sing ; 
Nor fear, with thy righteousness on, 
My person and offering to bring. 
The terrors of law and of God, 
With me can have nothing to do; 
My Saviour’s obedience and blood 
Hide all my transgressions from view. 


2 The work which his goodness began, 
The arm of his strength will complete ; 
His promise is yea and amen, 
And never was forfeited yet: 
Things future, or things that are now, 
Not all things below nor above, 
Can make him his purpose forego, 
Or sever my soul from his love. 


3 My name from the palms of his hands, 

Eternity will not erase ; 

Impress’d on his heart it remains, 
In marks of indelible grace: 

Yes I to the end shall endure, 
As sure as the earnest is given ; 

More happy, but not more secure, 
The glarify'd spirits in heaven. 


< 
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359. M. 


Weak Believers encouraged. 


l vy our harps, ye trembling saints, 
“- Down from the willows take ; 
Loud, to the praise of love divine, 
Bid ev’ry string awake. 


2 Tho’ in a foreign land, 
We arc not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above, 
We ev’ry moment come. 


5 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 


4 Fasten’d within the vail, 
Hope be your anchor strong ; 
His loving Spirit, the sweet gale, 
That wafts you smooth along. 
5 Or should the surges rise, 
And peace delay tocome ; 
Blest is the sorrow, kind the storm, 
‘That drives us nearer home. 
6 ‘The people of his choice 
He will not cast away; © 
Yet do not always here expect 
On Tabor’s mount to stay. 


| 
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7 


10 


When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heav’nly flame : 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 


Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his controul : 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. | 


( Pause.) 


No wonder when God’s love 
Pervades your kindling breast, 
You wish for ever to retain 
The heart-transporting guest. 


Yet learn, in ev’ry state, 
‘To make his will your own ; 
And when the joys of sense depart, 
To walk by faith alone. 


By anxious fears depress’d, 
When from the deep ye mourn, 
*¢ Lord, why so hasty to depart, 
So tedious in return.” 


Still on his plighted love, | 
At all events rely ; 

The very hidings of his face 
Shall train thee up to joy. 


4 
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IS Wait, till the shadows flee ; 
W ait thy appointed hour ; 
Wait, till the bridegroom of thy soul 
Reveals his love with pow’r. 


14 ‘The time of love will come, 
W hen thou shalt clearly sce, 
Not only that he shed his blood, 
But that it flow’d for thee. 


15 Tarry his leisure then, 
Altho’ he seem to stay ; 
‘A moment’s intercourse with him, 
Thy grief will over pay. 


16 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays bimself on thee ; 
W ho wait for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see, 


360, 104, 


I will trust and not be afraid.—Isaiah xii. 2, 


l FE GONE unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
~~ And, for my relief, will surely appear ; 
By pray’r let me wrestle, and he will per- 

form ; 
With Christ in the vessel, 1 smile at the 
storm. | 
Gg?2 
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2 Tho’ dark be my way, since he is my guide, 
"Tis mine to obey, ‘tis his to- provide : 
Tho’ cisterns are broken, and creatures al 

fail, | 
The word he hath spoxen shall surely 
prevail. 

3 Ilis love in time past forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
Each sweet Ebenezer, | have in review, 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quife 

through. 


4 Why should | complain of want and distress, 
Temptation, or pain? he told me no less : 
‘The heirs of salvation, | know from his word, 
Thro’ much tribulation must follow their 


Lord. 


5 Since all that I meet shall work for my good, 
‘The bitter is sweet, the med’cine is food, 
Tho’ painful at present, twill cease before 

long 
And then, ‘O how pleasant the conqueror’s 
song ! 


361.  L. M, 
Happy are they who fear God, 


l FyAbPy the men who fear the Lord, 
~ They from the paths of sin depart ; 
Rejoice and tremble at his word, | 
And hide it deep within their heart. 
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2? They in his mercy hope, thro’ grace ; 
Revere his judgments, not contemn : 
In pleasing him their pleasure’ s place ; 
And his delight is plac’d in them. 


This fear, a rich and endless store, 
Preserves the soul from pois’nous pride : 

The heart that wants this fear is poor, 

(Whatever it possess beside. 


4 This treasure was by Christ possest, 
ln this his understanding stood ; 
And ev’ry one that’s with it blest, 

Has free redemption in his blood. 


362. Ss. M. 


Blessed are they who fear the Lord. 


] (Purl m men who fear the Lord, 
In ey’ry state are blest ; 
‘Lhe Lord will grant whate’er they want ; 
‘Their souls shall dwell at rest. 


2 His secrets they. shall share ; 
His covenant shall learn: 
Guided by grace, shall walk his way, 
And heav’nly truths discern. 


pities all their griefs ; 
‘When sinking, makes them swim : 
He dries their tears, relieves their fears, 
And bids them trust in him. 
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4 In his remembrance book 
The Saviour sets them down, 
Accourting each a jewel rich, 
And calls them all his own. 


5 ‘This fear’s the spirit of faith ; 
A confidence that’s strong : 
An unctious light to all that’s right, 
A bar to all that’s wrong. 


6 It gives religion life, 
To warm as well as light ; 
Makes mercy sweet, salvation great, 
And all God’s judgments right. 


363. M. 
Hope. 


] QU R Jesus is the God of hope, 
He works it by his pow’r ; 
It holds the weak believer up, 
~ In the distressing hour. 


2 The darkest cloud, hope pierces through, 
And waits upon the 
pects to prove that all is true, 
Throughout. the sacred word. 
S True hope looks out for blessings great, 
And tho’ they’re long delay’d, — 
Yet hope will ever humbly wait, 
Until they are convey’d. 
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4 Hope long will wait, and wait again, 
And ne’er can give it up, 
Till the bless’d Lamb, who once was slain, 
Appears the God of hope. 


364. 
Who can tell; or, hoping against Hope.—Jonah iii, 9. 


J (RE AT God! to thee Pll make 
My griefs and sorrows known ; 
And with an humble hope 
Approach thy gracious throne: 
Tho’ by my sins deserving hell, 
Iil net despair ;—for, who can tell ? 


2 ‘le thee, who by a word 
My drooping soul canst cheer, 
And by thy Spirit form 
Thy glorious image there— 
My foes subdue, my fears dispel, 
Pil daily seek tor, who can tell 2 


5S  Endanger‘d, or distrest, 
‘Po thee ‘atone I'll fly, 
Implore thy powerful help, 
And at thy footstool lie ; 
My case bemoan, my wants reveal, 
And patient wait ;—for, who can tell? 


' 
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4 My heart misgives me oft, 
And conscience storms within ; 
One gracious look from thee, 
Will make it all serene : 
Satan suggests that | must dwell 
In endless flames ;—but, who can tell ? 


5 Vile unbelief, be gone ; 
Ye doubts, fly swift away ; 
God hath an ear to hear, 
. While I’ve an heart to pray: 
If he be mine, all will be well— 
For ever so;—and, who can tell? 


365. Cc. M. 
Door of Hope.—Hosea lie 15. 
] A WAK E, our souls, and bless his name, 


W hose mercies never fail ; 
W he opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor’s gloomy vale. 


2 Behold the portal wide display’d, 
The building strong and fair ; 
W ithin are pastures fresh and green, 
And living streams are there! 


3 Enter my soul, with cheerful haste, 
For Jesus is the door ; 
fear the serpent’s wily arts, 
Nor yet the lion’s roar. 


~ 
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366. c.M. 


Desertion and Hope.—Psalm x lii. 1—5. 


I VV ttl earnest longings of the mind, 
My God, to thee | look ; 
So pants the hunted hart to find 
And taste the cooling brook. 


2 Temptations vex my weary soul, 
And tears are my repast; 
The foes insult without controul, 
*¢ And where’s your Ged at last 2” 


S Tis with a mournful pleasure now, 
{ think on ancient days ; 
Then, to thy house did numbers go, 
And all our work was praise. 


4 But why, my soul, sunk down so far 
Beneath this heavy load? 
Why do my thoughts indulge despair, 
And sin against. my God? _ 


5 Hope in the. Lord, whose mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove ; 
For I shall yet before him stand, 
And sing restoring love, 
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367... C. M. 


Fear not.—Isaiah xliii. 1, 2. 


I Ye trembling souls! dismiss your fears; 
Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which, like a river, flows 
In one continued stream. 


2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell; 
God will these powers restrain ; 
Ilis mighty arm their rage repel, — 
And mé@ke their efforts vain. 


3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 
He will for his provide, 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And all they need beside. 


4 Fear not that he will e’er forsake, 
Or leave bis work undone; 


He’s faithful to his promises,— 
And faithful to his Son. 


5 Fear not the terrors of the grave, 
Or death’s tremendous sting ; 
He will from endless wrath preserve— 
To endless glory bring. : 
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368. s. M. 


Charity never faileth.—1 Cor. xiii. &. 


1D AITH in the bleeding Lamb, 
O what a gift js this! 
Hope of salvation in his name, 
How comfortable ’tis! 


Knowledge of what is right ; 
How we are reconcil’d ; 

A foe receiv’d a favourite, 
An alien made a child. 


Blessings, my friends, like these, 
Are’very, very great: 
But soon they ev’ry one must cease, 

Nor are they now complete. 


Faith will to bliss give place, 
In sight we hope shall lose ; 

For who needs trust for things he has, 
Or hopes for what he views? 


Bat love shall still remain, 
lis glories cannot cease ; 

No other change shall that sustain, 
Save only to increase. 


In earth, or heav’n above, 
The best gift saint or angel knows, 
Or e’er will know is love. 


| 
5 
| 
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7 Love, all defects supplies, 
Makes great obstructions small ; 
pray’r, praise, ‘Lis sacrifice, 
Tis holiness, all. 


$ Descend, celestial Dove, 
With Jesu’s flock abide ; 
Give us that best of blessings, love, 
W hate’er we want beside. 


369. c. M. 


Love to God. 
the heart where graces reign, 


* Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 


2 Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear: 

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


8 This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease: 
’Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 


4 When join’d to that harmonious throng 
That fills the choirs above, 
Then shall we tane our golden harps, — 
And ev'ry note be love. 


' 
4 
4 
| 
| 
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370. c. M. 


‘The Love of Christ. 
] LOVE is the sweetest bud that blows, 


Its beauties never dies ; 
On earth among the saints it grows, 
And ripens in the skies. 


2 Pure glowing red, and spotless white, 
Its perfect colours are ; 
In Jesus all its sweets unite, 
And look divinely fair. 


$3 The finest flow’r that ever blow’d, 
Open’d on Calv’ry’s tree, 

~ When Jesu’s blood in rivers flow’d, 
For love of worthless me! 


4 Its deepest hue, its richest smell, 
No mortal sense can bear : 
Nor can the tongue of angels tell 
llow bright the colours are. 


¢.M. 
The Love of Christ desired. 


l (PHE soul that with sincere desires, 
Seeks after Jesu’s love ; 
That soul the Holy Ghost inspires 


W ith breathings + above. 
H 2 
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2 Not ev’ry one in like degtec — 
The Spirit of God receives Z 
The christian often cannotksee 
His faith, and yet believes.: 
3 Blest God! that once in fi’ry 
Cam’st down 1 mopenyiew, 
Come, visit ev’ry heart that sie if 
To entertain thee too. 


4 We pray to be renew’d within, 
And reconcil’d to God ; 
To have our consciente wash’d from sin,’ 
In the Redeemet’s blood. 
5 We pray to liave our faith 
And O, celestial’ 


“wi to be completely blest; 
th that tich ing 


3 


378, 


on the Love of Chtist. 


] O MY Lotd! I've fused.’ ae 
On thy, wond’rousloyetome; 

How Lhave the sa abused, . wht 
Slighted, thee! 

withi what displeased thee; 


yet could perceive no danger; 


7 
‘ 


Vy 


2 “<I deliver’d thee when bound, 


2 But 9 

Still my calls ated came;;;) 

Till on Calv’ry’sanount-I view'’d thee, 

_ Bearing myreproach and shame: 

Then o'erwhelm’d. with shame and sorrow,» 
Whilst I view.each pierced limb, 

Tears bedew. the scourgesfurrow, 
Mingling with the purple stream. 


3 Ino more atMary'wonder, 


Drapping-tears upon the grave; 
Earmest asking all-around her, 

Where is he whody’dtosave? 


Soon she felt itgxising pow’: 
He who Mary.thus affected, .., 
Bids his mourners weep no more. 


1 FAARK! my.soul, itis the 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his word 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to theo— 
Say, poor,sinner, loy’st thou mic? 


if 


GRACES, 
Hh? 
| 
| 


3 ** Cana woman’s tender care, 
‘* Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
“¢ Yet will | remember thee. 


4 * Mine is an unchanging love, 
** Higher than the heights above ; 
*¢ Deeper than the depths beneath, 
“ Free and faithful, strong as death. 


5 ** Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
‘¢ When the work of grace is done ; 
‘* Partner of my throne shalt be, 
‘* Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?” 


6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet | love thee and adore— 

O for grace to love thee more ! 


7. 


| Lovest thou me xxi. 16. 


1 EIS a point I long to know, 

Oft it‘causes anxious thougbt, 
i Do I love the Lord, or no? 
Am his, or am I not? 
2 If Llove, why am I thus? 
: Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 
Hardly sure, can they be worse, 
W ho have never heard his name! 


we 

j 
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3 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Pray’r a task and burden prove ; 
Ev’ry trifle give me pain, 
If 1 knewa Saviour’s love? 
4 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Fill’d with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child ? 


5 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix’d with all I do: 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you ? 


6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If | did not love at all? 


7 Could I joy his saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I once abhorr’d, 


Find, at times, the promise sweet, 
if I did not love the Lord ? 


8 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 
Thou who artihy people’s sun ; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 
9 Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, | pray; 
If I have not lov’d before, 
Help me to begin to-day. 
HAS 
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C. M. 
Brotherly Love.—Psalm cxxxili, 


aon | O! what an entertaining sight 

"4 4 Are brethren that agree— 

/ Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite 
. In bands of piety. 


2 When streams of love from Christ they spring, 
Descend to ey’ry soul, 
And heav’nly peace with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole. 


3 ’Tis like the oildivinely sweet, 
On Aaron’s rev’rend head ; 
The trickling drops perfum’d his feet, 
And o’er his garments spread : 


4 ’Tis pleasant as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion’s hill; 
W here God his mildest glory shews, 
And makes his grace distill. 


Joy. 
ee (OME, all ye saints of God, 
| Your grateful tongues employ ; ; 


Sing of a Saviour’s pard’ning blood, 
And shout aloud for joy. 


4 

| 

| 
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Once were ye sunk in earth, 

But now ye dwell on high, 
Partakers of a glorious birth, 

Then shout aloud for joy. 


Tho’ evils still arise, 
And many fears annoy, 

Up ta the Saviour lift your eyes, 
And shout aloud for joy. 


View the eternal crown, 
The pow’rs of hell defy ; 

Keep in full view the Saviour’s throne, 
And shout aloud for joy. 


Lord, raise our hearts above 
Ev’ry delusive toy ; 
May we thy full salvation prove, 
And shout aloud for joy. 
Soon may thy tender hand, 
Wipe ev’ry weeping eye ; 
Soon may we enter Canaan’s land, 
And shout aloud for joy. 


377, $s. M. 
Heavenly Joy on Earth. 


COOME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 


356 


2 The sorrows of the mind 
de banish’d from this place ; 
Religion never was design’d 
To make our pleasures less. 


3 Let those refuse to sing 
That never ktiew our God, 
But fav’rites of the heav’nly King 
Will speak their joys abrdad. 


4 Lene men of grace have found 
slory begun below; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
if From faith and hope may grow. | 


5 [The hill of Zion yields 


HOLY SPIRIT. 


A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav’nly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 
. 6 Then let our songs abonnd, 


And ev’ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro’ [mmanuel’s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. | 


378. 7, 


Joyful Expectation.—Luke xii. 32. 


HILDREN of the heav’aly King, 
As ye journey sweetly sing; | 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


a 
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2 Ye are trav’ling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 

Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Shout ye little flock, and blest, 
You on Jesu’s throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepar’d, 


There your kingdom and reward. 


4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undisinay’d go on. 


5 Lord! submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 

And we still will follow thee. 


379. Cc. M. 


Doubts scattered ; or, Joy and Peace restored. 


1 HZENCE from my soul sad thoughts be 


gone, 
And leave me to my joys; 


My tongue shall triumph in my God, 


And make a joyful noise. 


2 Darkness and doubts had veil’d my mind, 


And drown’d my head in tears 


Till sov’reign grace, with shining rays, 


Dispell’d my gloomy fears. 


a 


3 O, whatammortal joys Titelt 
And raptures all divine, int 
When Jesus told:me; I was his,’ Ly a8 

And my Beloved; mine!)) oo 


4 In vain the tempter frights my sdul, 
And breaks my peace’ in vain 
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy hie 


' Return of Joy and Peace. 


I VV HEN darkness long has yeil'd my 


mind, 
And smiling ‘day once more :Appeats 
Then, m my Redeemer, fi 
~The folly of my doubts bind fen rs. 
2 Strait I wpbraid. my wand’ring hearty 
And blush that«l should ever be 
Thus) prone:to act\sobase a part)... | 
| Or harbour one‘hard: thought of | 


3 O let.me then at he taught, 
What J am still so soy 
aod chang not, . 

Nor the shadow. of 

4 and easy to repeat! tks 


fal, weak, and apt 
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859 


5 But, O my Lord.! one look from thee 


Subdues the disobedient will, 


Drives doubt and disconient away, 


And thy rebellious worm is still. 


6 Thou av@as teddy to forgive, 


As am’ready to repine; 


Thou, théeréfore,; all the praise receive ; 


Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. 


Rejoicing iu Clirist. 


] OF Jesus, my Saviour, I'll sing, | 


No'nanie under heaven so sweet; . 
He raisés'my 86ul on the wing, 
O? lays ie down low at his feet. 
Come, sianers, unite in his prise; — 
His:hame; ‘O'ye ransom’d, extol! 
The Fist, andthe Anctsnt of Days, 


Whose love has restor’d my lost soul. 
on his heatt he doth bear; 


e sotightime when ftom him I stray’d; 
He found me, and madé me his care; 
tims and not be afraid: 


tes in Jesus lisees 


The Lamb, without blemishyor spot, — 


Is God, and the Saviour of 


~ 
‘ 
i 
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382, Cc. M. 


Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chvist. 
| Psalm li. 14, 17. 


I () God of mercy! hear my call, 
My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this separating wall, 
That bars me from thy love. 


2 Give me the presence of thy grace, 
Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 
And make thy praise my song. 


3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 
For sin could e’er atone ; 


The death of Christ shall still remain 
Sufficient and alone. 


4 A soul opprest with sin’s desert, 
My God will ne’er despise ; 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 
_ Is our best sacrifice. 


383. M. 
God's various Dealings with his People. 
hard and rugged isthe way 
‘To some poor pilgrims’ fect ! 
Ip all'they de, or think, or say, 
‘ They opposition meet. 


| 
| 
r 


| 
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2 Others, again, more smootlily go, 
Secur’d from hurts and harm ; 
The Saviour leads them gently thro’, 
Or bears them in his arms. 


3 Faith and repentance all must find ; 

But-yet we daily see 
They differ in their time assign’d, 

Duration, and degree. | 

4 Some long repent, and late believe, 
But when their sin’s forgiv’n, 

Aclearer passport they receive, 
And walk with joy to heav’n. 


5 Their pardon some receive at first, 
And then, compell’d to fight, 
They feel their latter stages worst, 
And travel much by night. 
6 But be our conflict short, or long, 
This commonly is true, 
That, wheresoever faith is strong, 
Repentance is so too. 


384. 8. 7.4. 


Humility.—Matt. v. 5. 


I BLESSED are the poor in spirit, 
W ho their‘native vileness see ; 
They are taught all sin’s demerit, 
Gladly own salvation free, 
And from Sinai, 
To the wounds of Jesus flee. 
1 i 
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2 Stript of all their fancy’d meetness, 
To approach the dread | am! 
They are led to see all fitness, 
Cent’ring in the worthy Lamb ; 
And, adoring, 
Sing his Godhead, blood, and name. 


_ 3 Self renouncing, grace admiring, 
Made unto salvation wise, 
Matchless love their bosoms firing, 
O! how sweet their songs arise ; 
None but Jesus, 
From his blood their hopes arise. 


4 At his throne their sins confessing, 
Now in shame they veil tlicir face, 
Weeping, loving, praising, blessing, 
On his head tbe crown they place ; 
Shouting glory, 
To the God of sov’reign grace. 


(385. 
For he shall not speak of himself.—John xvi. 15. 


1 ‘WV HATEVER prompts the soul to pride, 
Or gives us room to boast, 
(Except in Jesus crucify’d), ) 
Js not the Holy Ghost. 


aa 
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2 That blessed Spirit omits to speak 
Of what himself has done ; 
And bids th’ enlighten’d sinner seek 
Salvation in the Son. 


 § He never moves a man to say, 
‘© Thank God, Lam so good ;” 
But turns his eye another way, 
To Jesus and his blood ! 


4 Great are the graces he confers, 
But all in Jesu’s name ; 
He gladly dictates, gladly hears, 
Salvation to the Lamb!” 


C. M. 
Resigning All to the Lord. 


THOU, whose providence divine 
' Fulfils thine own decrees, 
' And overturns the schemes of men, 
r prospcrs if thou please. 


2 Controlling all, by none controll’d, 
Thine arm is ever strong ; 
All-just, all-holy, and all-wise, 
‘Thou canst do nothing wrong ! 


3 Nothing, I absolutely ask, 
Except thy grace, to be 
With thy rc, pleasure satisfy’d, 
Resigning all to we 
1i 
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387. Cc. 


Resignation ; or, God our Portion.—Psalm xxxi. 15. 


] MY, times of sorrow and of joy, 
Creat God! are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy command. 


2 If thou shouldst take them all away, 
Yet let me not repine ; 
Before they were possess’d by me, 
They were entirely thine. 


3 What is the world with all its store ? 
Tis but a bitter sweet ; 
W hen | attempt to pluck the rose, 
A pricking thorn | meet. | 


4 Here perfect bliss can ne’er be found, 
The honey’s mix’d with gall; 
*Midst changing scenes, and dying friends, 
Be thou my all in all! 


388. c. M. 
Submission. 


] Q) LORD, my best desire fulfil, 


And help me to resign , 
Life, health, and comfort, to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 


| 


| 
| 
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@ Why should I shrink at thy command, 

W hose love forbids my fears? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 


3 No; let me rather freely yield 
W hat most | prize, to thee, 
Who never bast a good withheld, 
Or\wilt withhold from me. 


4 Thy favour, all my journey thro’, 
Thou art engag’d to grant ; 
W hat else I want, or think I do, 
Tis better still to want. 


5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way, 
Shall I resist them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crush’d before the moth ! 


6 But ah! my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 


389. Cc. Me 


Filial Submission.—Heb. xii. 7. 


J AND can my heart aspire so high, 
To say My Father, God!” 
Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiss ape. 
1i 
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2 I would submit to all thy will, 
»] For thou art good and wise ; 
‘A Let ev’ry anxious thought be still, 
&§ Nor one faint murmur rise. 


3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 
And bid me wait serene, 

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 

r And brighten all the scene. 


4 My Father !”—O permit my heart . 
yi To plead her humble claim, : 

‘i And ask the bliss those words impart, | 
4 In my Redeemer’s name. 


Cc. M. 
It is the Lord, &e. —1 Sam. iii. 18. ' 


] Tt is the Lord !—enthron’d in light, 
W hose claims are all divine ; 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern me and mine. 


2 It is the Lord !—should I distrust, 
Or contradict his will? | 
W ho cannot do but what is just, — 
And must be righteous still. 


3 Itis the Lord !—who can sustain tg 
Beneath the heaviest load ;' 
From whom assistance [ obtain a 


To tread the thorny road. ° 
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4 It is the Lord !—whiose matchless skill 
Can from afflictions raise, 
Matter eternity to fill, 
With ever-growing praise ! 


‘5 It isthe Lord !—my cov’nant God, 
Thrice blessed be his name ! | 
W hose gracious promise seal’d with blood, 
Must ever be the same. 


6 His cov’nant will my soul defend, 
. Should nature’s self expire ; 
And the great Judge of all descend 

In awfal flames of fire. 


7 How can my soul, with hopes like these, 
Be sullen, or repine? 
My gracious God, take what you please, 
But teach me to resign. : 


391, LM. 


Good Works... 


J JN vain men talk of living faith, | 
W hen all their works exhibit death ; 
When they indulge some sinful view — 
In all they say, in all they do. 


2 The true believer fears the Lord, 
Obeys his precepts, keeps his word ; 
Commits bis works to God alone, 

And seeks hkis'will before his own. 


> 
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3 A barren tree, that bears no fruit; 
Brings no great glory to its root; 
W hen on the boughs rich frait wesee, 
"Tis then wecry, A goodly tree !”’ 


4 Never did men, by faith divine, | 
To selfishness and sloth incline ; , 
The christian works with all his power, , 
And grieves that he can work no more. 


392. c. M. 
Good Works the Fruits of Faith. 
l W HEN filthy passions, or unjust, ° 


Professors minds controul : 
W hen men give up the reins to lust, 
And int’rest sways the whole; 


2 Or when they seek themselves to please, 
Decline each thorny road, 
Indulge their sloth, consult their ease, 


And slight the fear of God; _ 


83 The faith is vain, such men profess, 
It comes not from above 
The righteous, man doth righteousness, — 
And true faith works by love.. 


4 Men’s actions with their minds will suit, 
By them the heart is view'd; . 
A tree that bears corrupted fruit, bia 
Cannot be 
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5 The christian 'seeks his brother’s good, 
Sometimes beyond his own ; 
Or, if self-int’rest will intrude, 
it does not reign alone. 


6 Help us, dear Lord, to honour thee, 
Let our good works abound : 
Thou art that green, that faithful tree, 
F'rom thee our fruit is found. 


393. $s. M. 


Faith without Works is dead. 


] VAIN man, to boast forbear, 
| The knowledge in thy head ; 
The sacred scriptures this declare, 
Faith without works is dead.” 


2 When Christ, the judge, shall come, 
To render each his due, | 
He'll deal thy deeds their righteous doom, 
And set thy works in view. | 


3  Foodto the hungry give ; 
Give to the thirsty drink: 
To follow Christ, is to delieve, 
Dead faith is but to think. 
4 . man’that loves'the Lord, 
Will mind ‘whate’er lie bid; 
Will pay regard to'all his word, 
as Jesusdid)) 
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5 The dead professor counts | 4 
Good works as legal ties: | | 
His faith to action seldom mounts, . 
On doctrine he relies. 


G6 But words engender strife, 
Behold the gospel plan ; 
Trust in the Lord alone for life, 
; - And do what good you can. 


SCRIPTURE—THE PROPERTIES OF IT. 


394. c. Mm. 
The Excellency of the Scriptures. 


I FATHER of mercies, in thy word 
Whatendless glory shines! 
For ever be thy name ador’d, 
For these celestial lines! 


2 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads lieav’nly peace around ; 
And lifeand everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sbaind, 


3 © may these heav’nly pages be...) 
My ever deardelight! 
And still new beauties may I see, 

And still increasingJight. 
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4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord ! 


thou for ever. near; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour near. 


395. Pp. M. 


The Preciousness of the Word of God, by the power of 


the Spirit. 


l PRECIOUS bible! what a treasure 
-» Does the word of God afford ! 


All I want for life or pleasure, 

Food and med’ cine, shield and sword; 
Let the world account me poor, 
Having this I need no more. 


Food to which the world’s a stranger, 
Here my hungry soul enjoys ; 

Of excess there isnodanger, 
Though it fills, it never cloys : 

On a dying Christ I feed, 

He is meat and drink indeed ! 


W hen my faith is faint and sickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 


mi 

Cordials to revive me quick > 
Healing med’cines here I find : | 

To the promises I flee, 

Each affords a remedy . 


| 
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4 In the hour of dark temptation 
Satan cannot make me yield ; 
For the word of consolation’! 
Is to me'a mighty shield: 
While the scripture truths are sure, 
From his malice ]’m secure. 


i 5 Vain his threats to overcome me, 
, W hen in faith I take the sword ; 
’ Then with ease I drive him from me, 
: Satan trembles at the word : 
Tis a sword for conquest made, | 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 


6 Shall I envy then the miser, 
Doating on his golden store? — 
Sure I am, or should be wiser, 
Iam rich! ’tis he is poor: 
“4 Jesus gives me in his word 
4 Food and med’cine, shield and sword. 


3 96 s . M 
Reverence for the Word. 


l QAy christian, would’st thou thrive, 
In knowledge of thy Lord? 
Agaioy no scripture ever strive, 
ut tremble at his word. 

2 Revere the sacred page,,, ©... 
| To injure any, patty 
Betrays with blind and feeble,rage, 

A hard and haughty heart. 


. 
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3 If aught there dark appear, 
Bewail thy want of sight: 
No imperfection can be there, 
For all God’s words are right. © 
4 The scriptures and the Lord. 
Bear one tremendous name, 
The written and th’ Incarnate Word 
In all things are the same. 
5 For Jesus is the truth, 
As well as life and way, 
The two-edg’d sword that’s in his mouth, 
Shall all nies reasoners slay. 
Why dost thou call me Lord, 
And what he says resist ? 
The soul that stumbles at the word, 
Offended is at Christ. 
7 The thoughts of men are lies, 
‘The word of God is true : 
To bow to that, is to be wise ; 
Then hear, and fear, and do. 


SCRIPTURE—THE. LAW. 


397. M. 
Conviction of Sin by the Law. 
] LORD, how secure my conscience was, 
And felt no inward dread ? 


was alive without’ the law, 
And thought my es were dead. 
| 
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2 My hopes of heav’n were firm and briglit, 
But since the precepts came : 
With a convincing pow’r and light, 
I find how vile | am. 


3 My guilt appear’d but small before, 
Till terribly I saw | 
_ How perfect, holy, just, and pure, 
Was thine eternal law. 


4 Then felt my soul the heavy load, 


sins reviv'd again; 
I had provok'd a dreadful God, 
7 all my hopes were slain. 


5 Thy gracious throne I bow beneath, 
rd, thou alone canst save! 
O break the yoke of sin and death, © 
And thus redeem the slave! 


398, M. 
The Law and Gospel distinguished. 


1 vu FE. law commands and makes us know, 
W hat duties to our God we owe ; 
But ’tis the gospel must reveal, | 
_ Where lies our strength to do his will. 


2 ‘The law discovers guilt and sin, © 
And the pollution that’s within ; 
Only the gospel can express ett 
Forgiving love and gtace. 


THE LAW. 375 


3 What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once ? 
But in the gospel Christ appears, 
Pard’ning the guilt of num’rous years. 


4 My soul no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law : 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives ; 

‘The man that trusts the promise lives. 


399. . M, 
No Salvation by the Law. 


1 (HE law was ne’er design’d to give 
* New strength to man’s lost race ; 
We cannot act before we live ; 
And life proceeds from grace. 


2 Legal obedience were complete, 
Could we the law fulfil; 
But no man ever did so yet, 
And no man ever will. 
3 But grace and truth by Christ are giv’n, 
To him must Moses bow ; 
Grace fits the sons of God for heay’na, 
And truth informs us how. 
4 By Christ we,enter into.rest, 
And triumph o’erthe fall; 
W hoe’er would, be completely blest, 
Must ugh to Chet for 
K 


® = 
4 


- 


«© 


« 
‘ 
= 


> 


a 


4 Here I behold thy wonders, Lord, 
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400. 


The Lawful Use of the Law. 


l H ERE, Lord, my soul convicted stands, 

“™ Of breaking all thy ten commands ; 

And on me justly might’st thou pour 
Thy wrath in one eternal show’r. 


L. M. 


2 But, thanks toGod! its loud alarms 
Have warn’d me of approaching harms ; 
And now, O Lord, my wants [ see, 
Lost and undone, I come tothee. 


3 I see my fig-leaf_righteousness | 
Can ne’er thy broken law redress ;_ 
Yet in the gospel planI ‘see, 
There’s hope of pardon here for me. 


How Christ hath to thy law restor’d 
Those honours,’on th’ atoning day, © 
Which guilty sinners took away. 
5 Amasing wisdom, pow’r, and love, 
Display’d to rebels ftom'‘above : 
Dothou, O Lord, my faith increase, 
To love and trust thy plan of grace." 


fyi 
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A401. L. M. 


The Law and Gospel compared. 


CyURST be the man, for ever curst, 
‘¢ That doth one wilful sin commit : 
‘¢ Death and damnation for the first, | 
Without relief, and infinite.”’ 


2 Thus Sinai roars, and round the earth 
Thunder, and fire, and yeng’ance flings ; 
But, Jesus, thy dear gasping breath, 
And Calvary say gentler things. 


S “ Pardon and grace, and boundless love, 
*¢ Streaming along a Saviour’s blood ; 
*¢ And life and joys, and crowns above, 
*€ Obtain’d by the incarnate God !” 


4 Go, you that rest upon the law, 
And toil, and seek salvation there ; 
Look to the flame that Moses saw, 
And shxink, and tremble, and despair. 


5 But I'll retire beneath the cross, _ 
‘Saviour, at thy dearfeet.t lie; 
And the keen sword that justice draws, 
Flaming and rennsinpey pass me by. 
K 
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402. 

Iilegal Obedience followed by Evangelical. 
Ht I N O strength of nature can suffice, _ 
To serve the Lord aright: 


And what she has she misapplics, 
For want of clearer light. 


2 How long beneath the law I lay, 


dill 
» ~A 


| In bondage and distress; | 
I toil’d the precept to obey, 
4 But toil’d without success. 


3 Then to abstain from. outward sin, 
Was more than | could do; 
Now if | feel its pow 'r within, ir 
I feell hate ittoo. 


4 Then all my servile works were done, ' fe 
A righteousness to raise; 
Now freely chosen inthe Son, 

I freely chose his ways. 


5 ** What shall | do,” was then the nil, 
That I ma worthier owh 
<< ‘What shall 1 render to the Lord 2?” 
Is my enquiry now. 
6 To see the law by Christ fulfill’d, 
And hear his’ pard’ning 
a slave intoa child, 
Gaty tate choice. 
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403. 8. . 
The Gospel glad Tidings.—Isai. lii: 7. 
THE gospel’s glad tidings indeed, 


To those, who by sin are undone ; 
It came from Jehovah, we read, 
The Father, the Spirit, and Son ; 
Here, Jesus, who came to redeem, 
Shines bright as the fountain of day ; 
The promises center in him, 
The Truth, and the Life, and the Way, ° 


2 Here wisdom her pillars shall hew, 
Her fatlings sliathalso prepare ; 
Not Sinai such glory could shew, 
W hen God in his terror was there. 
In threat’ning, in thunder, and flame, 
Jehovah once utter’d his will; 


But, glory to Jesus, he came, 
Lhe whole of the law to fulfil... . 


S He suffer’d' but once for his own, 

Redemption’ was finish’d’ complete ; 

By him-was‘all hell overthrown, 
And satan in chains at his feet. 

The concave of heaven resounds 
With glory to Jesus the Son, 

[fis blood, and his life-giving wounds, 
And all that he suffer’d-and done. 


- 


| 
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4 Tis life everlasting.to know, 


His Godhead, his blegds and his pain ; 
He ives us this foretaste below, . ilo | 


slain : 

Come,, ye; who your vileness bemoan, _ 
With music, and odours divine, 

‘The glorify’d Lamb’s‘on the throne, 


The Nata of 
THOUS great eternal Jesus; 


High might Prince of! Pes 


How thywenders 
In the4gospebofthy graces!) 
Sov’ reign good in vast min 
Flows fromahié pure word of, 
Num’rous 
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‘Nothing brit Ti don; 
plion, ace. 
“Thank to Gad for such’ plat tidings,’ 
Thanks tod great Immanuel’s love; 


“Sing we now the freé salVation, 


Te) 


Then wis 4 | 
‘The Excelleney Gospel Rom. i 


ET everlasting glories crown 
oThy head; and, my 


Thy bhntls:bhye brought salvation dow, 


d writihe, in thy word. | Te 
2 What, if (he globe around, 


ftom Britain to Japan, 
There shalt religion found 
So just to safe Hic 

3 In vainthetrémbling conscience vem 
Some solith ground toitest upon 

With longdespaintheispirit breaks, 

4 How welpth ‘ 


comfort’ stands 
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382 SCRIPIURE. 


5 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault ny faith with treach’rous art, 

I’d call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart... 


406, Cc. M. 


The blessed Gospel.—Psalm Ixxxix. 15, 16. _ 


l BRLEsT are the souls that hear and know 


‘The gospel’s joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, | 
And ligit their steps surround, .. 


2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Thro’ their Redeemer’s name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
satan dares condemn. 


3 ‘The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives ; 
Isr’el, thy King for ever reigns, 
God forever lives! 


Cc. M, . 
Not ashamed of the Gospel.—e Tim, i. 42, 
l not asham’d to awn:my Lord, 
Or to defend his CAUSES) 
Maintain the honour of his word, iv 
Lhe glory of hig cross}... 


‘ 


THE GOSPEL. 383 


2 Jesus, my God, I know his name ;— 
His name is all my trust : 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


8 Firm as his throne his promise stands ; 
And he can well secure 
W hat I’ve committed to his hands, 
’ Lill the decisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father’s face ! 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 


408. s. M. 
The Gospel Pool.—Johu v, 2—4. 


] BESIDE the gospel pool; 
Appointed for the poor, 
From year to year my helpless soul 
Has waited for a cure. 


2 How often have | seen 
The healing waters move ; 
And others round me stepping in, . 
Their eflicacy prove! 
3 How often have I thought, 
Why should I longe? he? 
Surely the mercy I have sought, 
Is not for such as 1? 
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4 But whither can I go? 
There is no other pool 
W here streams of sov’reign virtue flow, 
‘To make a sinner whole. 


5 Here, then, from day to day, 
I'll wait, and hope, and try ; 
Can Jesus hear a sinner pray, 
Yet suffer him to die ? 


6 No; he is full of grace, 
He never will permit 

- A soul that fain would see his face, 
To perish at his feet. 


. GOSPEL DOCTRINES, AND CHRISTIAN 
| EXPERIENCE. 
A409. 104,06 
Divine Provision... 


l BREVORE the wide earth, 
Or heavens were made, 
Our covenant God. 
Did amply provide;. 
His covenant fulness 
O’erflow’d with free grace, _ 
Free mercy, salvation, = 
And blessings of peace. ~~ 


| 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


Our God did provide, 
millions of men, 
Provide arich Lamb, 


The Lamb that was slain; 


The flesh we have tasted, 
And drank of the blood, 
And own the provision 
Is worthy of God. 


The gospel at large, 
Is fraught with all good ; 
Tis rich, full, and free, 
excellent food; 
Tis milk, and ’tis honey, 
"Tis oil, and ’tis wine ; 
"Tis food all immortal, 
Tis food all divine. 


Our covenant God 

Doth all things impart, 
He shews to the saints | 

His generous heart ; 
All temporal favours, 

W ith Jesus he gives, 
In each tribulation 

He kindly relieves. 


The children of God . 
Oft hear his sweet voice ; 
They see him appear, | 
And then they weymace ; 
L 
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And tell of the promise 
To all, far wide, 
That God in rich mercy, 
Will surely provide. 


6 Yes, loudly they raise 
This song to the sky, 
“ The Lord will support, 
The Lord will supply ;” 
The Lord will continue 
His care for his bride; 
The Lord will for ever, 


For ever provide. 


410. c.M. 


Doctrines of Grace. 


l A FORM of words, tho’ e’er so sound, 
Can never save a soul; 
The Holy Ghost must give the wound, 
And make the wounded whole, 


2 Tho’ God's election is a truth, 
Small comfort there [ see; . 
Till 1 am told by. God’s own. mouth 
That he has 


Sinners, read aire justify’d 
By faith in Jest’s blood ; 
But lo me that Bloods apply’d, 
‘Lis then it does mé good, 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


4 To perseverance I agree; 
The thing to me is clear, 
Because the Lord has promised me | 
That I shall persevere. 


5 Imputed righteousness | own, 
A doctrine most divine ; 
For Jesus to my heart makes known, 
That all his merit’s mine. 


6 That Christ is God, I can avouch, 
And for his people cares, 
Since | have pray’d to him as such, 
And he has heard my prayers. 


7 That sinners, black as hell, by Christ 
Are sav’d, | know full well ; 
For | his mercy have obtain’d, 
And I am black as hell. 
8 Thus christians glorify the Lord ; 
His 8. irit joins with our’s, 
In bearing witness to his word, 
With all its saving powers. 


All. 6.8. 


The Covenant of Grace.—Psalm Ixxxix. 3, 28, $4. 
I WHITH David’s Lord, and our’s, 


"A cov’nant once was made, 
W.hase- bonds are firm and sure, 
~ “W hose glories ne’er shall fade ; 
LI2 


388 


Sign’d by the sacred Three in One, 
In mutual love, e’er time begun. 
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2 Firm as the lasting hills, 
This cov’nant shall endure, 
W hose potent shalls and wills, 
ev’ry blessing sure ; 
W hen ruin shakes all nature's frame, 
Its jots and tittles stand the same. 


3 Here the vast seas of grace, 
Love, peace, and mercy flow, 
That all the blood-bought race’ 
Of men or angels know: | 
O, sacred deep, without a shore, 
Who shall thy limits e’er explore ? 


4 Here, when thy feet shall fall, 
Believer thou shalt sce 
Grace to restore thy soul, | 
And pardon fulland free; 
Thee, with delight, shall God behold, 
A chosen sheep in Zion’s fold. 


And when thro’ Jordan’s flood, 
God shall bid go, 
His arm shall thee defend, 
And vanquish ey’ry foc; 
And in this cov’nant, thou shall yiew, 
Sufficient strength to bear thee through. 


§ 
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412, L. M. 


Hope in the Covenant; or God’s promise unchangeable.— 
Heb. vi. 17, 19. 


1 Hew oft have sin and Satan strove 
To rend my soul from thee, my God? 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his blood. 


2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to contirm the wond’rous grace ; 
Eternal pow’r performs the word, 
And fills all heav’n with endless praise. 


3 Amidst temptations sharp and long, 
My soul to this dear refuge flies : 
nope is my anchor firm and strong, 
W hile tempests blow and billows rise. 
4 The gospel bears my spirits up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and promises, and blood! 


AIS. M. 


Electing Grace. 


] JESUS we bless thy Father’s name ; 
Thy God and our’s are both, the same! 
W hat heav’nly blessings from his throne 
Flow down to sinners through his Son. 
| L13 
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2 * Christ be my first elect,” he said ; 
Then chose our souls in Christ, our licad, 
_. Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth. 


S Thus did eternal love begin 
To raise us up from death and sin ; 
Our characters were then decreed, 
‘© Blameless in love, a holy seed. a 


4 Predestinated to be sons, 
Born by degrees, but chose at once ; 
A new regenerated race, 4 
To praise the glory of his grace! iT 


5 With Christ our Lord we share our part, 
In the affection of his heart; .. .. 
Nor shall our souls be thence remov ‘d, 
Till be forgets his first beloy'd!. al: 


414. plu. 
Electing Love.—Acts si 48. 


1 OW happy are we, | 
H Our election who +: 


And venture, O Lord, for salvation on thee! 
In Jesus a prov'd, 
Eternally lov’d, 


Upheld by thy power we ‘cannot be mov a. 


| 
> 
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9  ’Tis sweet to'recline 
On the bosom divine, 
And experience the comforts sevtlies to 
thine: 
While, born from above, 
And upheld by thy love, 
With singing and triumph to Zion we move. 


3 Our seeking thy face, 
Was all of thy grace ; 
Thy mercy demands and shall have all the 
praise : 
No sinner can be 
Beforehand with thee, 
Thy grace is eternal, almighty, and free! 


4 Our Saviour and friend 
His loye shall extend, 
It knew no béginning, and never shall end =. 
W hom once he receives, 
His Spirit ne’er leaves, 
Nor ever repents of the grace that he gives. 


5 This proof we would give 
To thee we receive; 
Thou art precious alone to the souls that 
believe: 
_ Be precious to us! 
All besides is as dross, 
Comper with thy love and the blood of 
th NY 


> 
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Thro’ mercy we taste 
The invisible feast, 
The bread of the kingdom, the wine of the 
bless’d! 
W ho grants us to know, 
His drawings below 
Will endless salvation and glory bestow! 


Al 5, | L. M. 
Election Union with Jesus, 


WIXT Jesus and the chosen race, 
BSubsists a bond of sov’reign grace, 
That hell, with its infernal train, , 
Shall ne’er dissolve, or rend in twain. 


ry | rol welt 
? This sacred bond shall never break, 
Tho’ earth should to her centre shake ; 
Rest, doubting saint, assur’d of, this, 
For God. has pledg’d his holiness. 


3S He swore but once, the deed was done, 
"Twas settled by the Great Three One ; 
Christ was appointed to redeem | 
All that the athéer lov d in him. 


4 Hail sacred union! firm and strong, | 
How great the grace, iow swect the song, 
That worms of earth should éver be 
One with Incarnate Deity! 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 393 
5 One in the tomb, one when he rose, ° 
One when he triumph’d o’er his foes; 
One when in heav’n he took his seat, 


While seraphs sung all hell’s defeat. 


6 This sacred tie forbids their fears, 
For all he is or has is their’s; 
With him, their head, they stand or fall, 
Their life, their surety, and their all. 


7 The sinner’s peace, tle days-man he, 
W hose blood should set his people free ; 
On them his fond affections ran, 
Before he drew creation’s plan. 


8 Bless’d be the wisdom and the grace, 
Tl’ eternal love and faithfulness, 
That’s in the gospel scheme reveal’d, 
And is by God the Spirit seal’d. 


108. 
Unchangeable Love.—Isaiah liv, 7, 8, 9, 10. 


Jesus is our’s, 
We have a true friend, 
W hose goodness endures 
The same to the end: . 
_ Oar comforts may vary, 
frames may decline; 
We cannot miscarry,. » 
Our‘aid is divine, 
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2 Tho’ God may delay 
_ To shew us his light, 
And heaviness may 
Endure for a night ; 
Yet joy in the morning, 
Shall surely abound, 
No shadow of turning 
In Jesus is found. 


3 The hills may depart, 
And mountains remove, 
But faithful thou art 
Q fountain of love! 
The Father hath grayen 
Our names on thy hands; 
Our building in heaven 
Eternally stands. 


4 A moment he hid 
The light of his face ; 
Yet firmly decreed 
To save us by grace; | 
And tho’ he reprov’d us, : 
And still may reprove, 
For ever he lov’d us, . mn. 
Andeverwilhlove. 
5 Then tune ev'ry string’ 
ToJesussnmamet 
With angels we'll sing 
The song of Lamb: 
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Then ev’ry believer 
Shall joyfully praise, 

Thou bountiful giver 
Of glory and grace. 


Al7. 148. 


Immutable Love.—2 Tim. ii. 13. Phil. i. 6. 


] O MY distrustful heart, 
How small thy faith appears! 
But greater, Lord, thou art, 
Than all my doubts and fears : 
Did Jesus once upon me shine ? 
Then Jesus is for ever mine. 


2 Unchangeable his will, 
W hatever be my frame, 
His loving heart is still 
Eternally the same ; 
My soul through many changes goes, 
His love no variation knows. 


3 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on, 
And perfectly perform 
The work thou hast begun 
In me a sinful worm: 
’Midst all my fear, and sin, and woe, 
Thy Spirit will not let me go. 


~ 
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4 The bowels of thy grace, . 
At first did freely moye ; 
J still shall see thy face, , 
And feel that God is love! 
My soul into thine arms I cast; 
I know | shall be say’d at last. 


M. 


The. Elect one in Christ. 


] Wu Y should thesaints be fill’d with dread, 
Or yield their joys to slavish fear? 
Heav’n can't be full, that holds the head, 


Till ev’ry member’s present there. * 
2 In heav’n the head—the members here,— 
Ten thousand, thousand, yet but one! 
So far asunder, yet so near! < 
Some yet unborn,—some round the throne! 
3 How brigl:t eternal wisdom shines 
W hen it displays eternallove, | 
Instructing by those dazzling lines, | 
The earth beneath and heav’n above. 


8. 7. 
The comfortable consideration of Sovereign and Electing 
Grace.— Eph, i. 
1 GONS we are, thro” God’s election, 
Who inJesus Christ believe : 


By eternal destination, 
Sovercign grace we here receive : 

Our Redeemer, _. 

Does both grace and-glory give. — 
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2 Every fallen soul, by sinning, 
Merits everlasting pain; 
But thy love without beginning, 
Form’d and fix’d salvation’s plan. 
Countless millions, 
Shall in life thro’ Jesus reign. 


3 Pause, my soul! adore and wonder! 
Ask, ** O why such love to me 2” 
Grace hath put me in the number 
Of the Saviour’s family : 
Hallelujah! 
Thanks, eternal love, to thee! 


4 These are springs of consolation 
To converted sons of grace, 
Finish’d, free, and full salvation, 
Shining in the Saviour’s face. 
Free grace only | 
Suits the wretched sinner’s case. 
5 When in that blest habitation, 
W hich my God for me ordain’d ; 
When in glory’s full possession, 
I with saints and angels stand ; 
Free grace only | 
Shall resound through Canaan’s land. 
6 When I quit this feeble mansion, 
And my soul returns to thee ; 
Let the pow’r of thy ascension 
Manifest itself in me. 
Thro’ thy Spirit, — | 
Give the final victory. 
M m 


| 
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4920. c. M. 
Elected to Holiness.—2 Tim. i. 9. 


] H OW vast the benefits divine, 
W hich we in Christ possess ; 
We're sav’d from guilt, and ev’ry sin, 
And call’d to holiness. 


2 ’Tis not for works which we have done, 
Or shall hereafter do; 
But he, of his abounding love, 
Salvation does bestow. 


3 The glory, Lord, from first to last, 
Is due to thee alone: 
Aught to ourselves we dare not take, 
Or rob thee of thy crown. 


4 Our glorious Surety undertook 24 
Redemption’s wond’rous plan ; 
And grace was given us inhim, 
Before the world began. 


‘5 [Safe in the arms of sov’reign love 


We evershall'remain; - 
Nor shall the rage of earth or bell 
Make thy wise counsels vain. | 


6 Not one of all the chosen race, 
But shall to heav’n attain; 
Partake on earth the purpos’d grace, 
And then with Jesus reign. 
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M. 


Adoption.—Rom, viii. 17. 


l ADOPTION is a sov reign act, 
W hich pass’d from God on the elect ; 
The date of which we find doth ran, 
With their election in the Son. 


2 This act must always pass on one 
Who is a stranger, not a son; 
Such a¢t with man was never known, 
T’ adopt a son which was his own. 


3 The Father did them strangers take, 
And children by adoption make ; 
And by. that act they were made one 
With Christ, the Father’s eldest Son. 


4 Were heirs with him, and joint heirs made, 
They are the members, he the head; 
As sons, io him they all were giv’n, 
To educate and bring to heav’n. 


5 This was the errand of the Son, 
The children to collect in one : 
Tho’ in a state of sin and thrall, 
He hath engag’d to bring thew all. 


6 And at the last he’ll have to say, 
Behold the children, (these are they), 
W hich thou, O Father, didst me give ; 
I’ve brought them here, with thee to.live. 


Mm 2 
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422. s. M. 


Adoption.—1 John iii. 1. 


1 EHOLD what wond’rous grace 
The Father hath bestow’d 
On sinners of a mortal race, 


To call them sons of God! 


2 ’Tis no surprising thing, 
That we should be unknown: 
The Jewish world knew not their king, 
God’s everlasting Son! 


S Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 


4 A hope so much divine; 
May trials well endure ; 
lor we, as sons in Christ, are made 
As pure as he is pure. 


5 If in my Father’s love 
I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


6 We would no longer lic | 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall:Abba, Father, cry, ~ 
And thou the kindred own. — 


| 

| 

| 


\ 
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423. 


Predestination. 


] "Tw AS fix’d in God’s eternal mind,. 
When his dear sons should mercy find ; 
From everlasting he decreed 


When ev’ry good should be convey’d. 


2 Determin’d was the manner how 
Eternal favours he'd bestow ; 
Yea, he decreed the ev’ry place, 
Where he would shew triumphant grace. 


3 Also, the means were fix’d upon, 
‘Thro’ which his sov’ reign love should run ; 
So time, and place, yea, means, and mode, 
Were all cl termin’d by our God. 


4 Vast were the settlements of grace, 
On millions of the human race ; 
Aud ev’ry favour richly giv’n, 
_ Flows from the high decree of heav’n. 


5 In ev’ry mercy, full and free, 
A sov’reign God | wishto see ; 

' To see how grace, free grace has reign’d, 
In ev’ry. blessing heordain’d. 


6 Yes, dearest Lord, ’tis my desire, 
Thy wise appointments to admire ; 
Aud trace the footsteps of my God, 
Thro’ ev’ry path in road. 

m 
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M. 
Effectual Calling. 


] ONCE, as the friend of sinners dear, 
A man of sorrows sojourn’d here ; 
Eternal love ordain’d it so, 
That thro’ Samaria he must go. 


2 But what could his dear fect incline, 
Unless compell’d by love divine : 
From whence salvation’s blessings flow, 
That he must thro’ Samaria go. 


3 There, wand’ring from the fold of God, 
He saw the purchase of his blood: | 
And o’er this wretch, to lust.a slave, 
Did sov’reign grace her banner wave. 


4 Herein discrimimating grace 
Shone with a bright refulgent blaze ; 
W hile dead in sin ten thousand lie, 
Grace brought this rebel barlot nigh. 


5 Rous’d from her fond delusive dream, 
As Istrael’s God, she worshipp’d him ; 
Drank of; that living water pure, — 
That shall: to endless. years endure,’ 


6 This object of eternal loye, | 
Ordain’d to filLa throne above, | 
Shall in the gospel annals shine, 
And prove election allidivine. 


} 
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7 Jesus, our Shepherd, God, and King, 
Thy guardian care and love we sing; 
And hail that grace both rich and free, 
That brings thy wand’ring sheep to thee. 


8 Glory to God, ’till this takes place, 


Bulwarks of fire, and walls of grace, — 


Keep all his blood-bought flock secure, 
Till calling proves election sure. 


425, L. M. 
God’s immense Love displayed in Christ. 


] ‘PHOU great Supreme, whose lofty height 
~ No flight of finite thought can reach ; 
Thine awful grandeur, and thy grace, 
Humility to angels teach. 


2 Far, far below thy lofty feet, 
The highest seraphs bend and fall! 


While their melodtous, notes ascend 
To thee, thou great eternal all ! 
3 Thy love is equalto thy height! = 


The mighty deep can ne’er be known 
Yet something of this vast profound, 


Thou hast in our great Saviour shewn. 


4 His incarnation, and ‘his birth; 
His deep humility and shame ; 
His agony and bloody sweat, 
Thy love immense aloud proclaim ! 
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§ His streaming eyes ; his wounded fect ; 
His pierced hands; his pungent paia ; 
His open wounds: bis dying cries ; 
Thy love to rebel man explain. | 
6G May thy good Spirit daily lead 
_ My wand’ring heart, and roving mind, 
Into this bottomless abyss ; 
There purest happiness to find. 


426. Ili. 


The Love of God shining in the Work of Christ. 
I Jp EHOVAH, thy infinite name I adore, 


Thy love is a sea without bottom or shore ; 
It had no beginning, it never shall end ; — 
And thou to commend it the Saviour did 


send. 


2 The Saviour, thine equal, thine infinite Son; 
W ho lay inthy bosom, and with thee is one; 
W ho said, “ here am I, all thy will to per 
form, 
** In heart and in life to thy law I’Il con- 
form, 


3 “The precept ’ll honour, the curse I'll 

“ And to thee will offer, quite spoiless and 


ii 


| 
| 
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‘© My whole human nature, which I shall 
assume, 
An odour of rich and delightful per- 


fume.”’ 


‘ The sins of thy people on him thou hast 


laid, 
He suffer’ d, he dy’d, and atonement he 
made ; 
Thy justice is honour’d, and thou art well 
pleas’d, 
Thy grace is triumphant, thy wrath is ap- 
peas'd, 
5 Thou wilt not impute to thy people their 
guilt, 
But pode the rich blood which Immanuel 
spilt; 
Dost freely forgive them, and say, go in 
peace, 


I grant you a full everlasting release. 


427. 
Redeeming Love.—Psalm cxi.9 
New begin the heav’nly 


Sing in Jesu’s name ; 
Ye; who Jesu’s kindness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love! 
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2 Ye, who see the Father’s grace 


Beaming in the Saviour’s face ; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love ! 


Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears : 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell’d by redeeming love! 


Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop, and taste redeeming love! 


Welcome all by sin opprest, 
Welcome to the Saviour’s breast; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love ! 


Hither, then, your music bring, 


Strike aloud each joyful string; 


Mortals, join the hosts above, | 
Join to praise redeeming love { 


A428; 


Redemption and Protection from Spiritual Enemies. 


AR 


Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 


And triumph in my God ; 


His glorious grace abroad. 


ISE, my sonl, my joyful pow’rs, 


| 4 

| 
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2 He rais’d me from the depths of sin, 
The gates of gaping hell, 
And fix’d my standing more secure 
Than ’twas before | fell.* 


3 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he plac’d, 
And on the Rock of Ages set 
My slipp’ry footsteps fast. 


4 The city of my blest abode 
Is wall’d around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwa.« stands, 
To shield the sacred place. 


5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite, 
And all his legions roar ; 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds his raging pow’r. 


6 Arise, my soul, awake, my voice, 
And tunes of pleasure sing ; 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my King. 


* Our standing in Adam, was conditional; but in Christ, 
unconditional and sure. 


i that I hed. e:sexap 
His.ra Boldew lyre, & 


2 Here's ful, fog,sine that’s past, 
It matters k'theiricast ; 
And, Dy: afy aon}, with: wonder view, - 
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Effect of the,Atonement. HT" 
are they whose guilt is. gone ; 
Whose sins are wash'd away with blood ; 

is. Gix’d oneChrist alone ; 


Who, Oi his Savibar’s' word, 
Of faith enjoys the peaceful: 
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Thus may we all e’er travel on, 

Till we ascend the heav’nly throne; 

Then shall the Lamb be all our theme, 

W hile all his glories on us stream. 
Hallelujah, praise the Lamb! 


2 O what pure transporting grace, 
We shall see in Jesu’s face ;. 
There be ever gazing — 

O how wond’rous pleasing, 

Will appear the Prince of Peace! 
How shall we prize the cleansing blood, 
And glow with holy raptures, 

And all the life of God. 
Then what a bright and glorious train, 
Shall sing with grandeur all divine ; 
Loud shall we shout redeeming love, 
O’er all the blissful plains above. 
Hallelujah, praise the Lamb! 


432. c.M. 
Justification.— Rom. iii. 19—22. 


l VAIN are the hopes the sons of men 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. va 


2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their months 
Without a murm ring word; / 

And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


j 
H 
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S In vain we ask God’s righteous law 
To justify us now; 
Since to convince and to condemn, 
Is all the law can do. 


4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace! 
W hen in thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 


433. L. M. 
- The Believer’s Dignity and Safety. 


] ARRAY’D the true believer stands, 
In Jesu’s perfect righteousness ; 
Before his God complete he shines 
In that all-radiant God-like dress. 


2 The Father’s eye, with high delight, 
- Beholds his people in his Son : 
In him belov’d, adopted, blest, 
Ere earth, or skies, or time began! 


3 Jesus has made them kings to God, 
And heirs of an immortal crown ; 
From dust and death he'll raise them high, 
To deathiess honours and renown. 


4 Fix’d on the Rock of Ages strong, 
Securethey rest, secure they dwell ; 
Though oft assail’d by restless sin, 
And oft besieg’d by raging hell. 
wn? 
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» 5 The arms of everlasting love 
| Surround them in the trying hour; 
Their refuge is the mighty God: 

He shields them by his matchless pow’r. 


G6 Defended by eternal flame, 
In Zion's sacred height they rest ; 
And feed, and triumph, and rejoice, 
For ever loy’d, for ever blest! 


434. LL. M. 


The Lord our Rightcousness.— Jer. xxiii. 6, 


1 JESUS, thy blood and righteousness _ 
“" My beauty are my glorious dress ; 
’Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


2 When, from the dust of death, I rise 
To take my mansion in the skies ; 
E’en then shall this be all my plea, 

‘¢ Jesus hath liv’d and dy’d for me!” 


8 Bold shall I stand in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge shall lay? © 
While, thro’ thy blood, absolv’d fam _ 
From sin’s tremendous curse and shame. 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
1 Thus all the atmies bought with blood, | 
Saviour of sinners, thee proclaim! 
Sinners—of whom the chief I am. ° 


a 
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5 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruin’d nature sinks in years : 
No age can change its glorious hue ; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


6 O let the dead now hear thy voice! 
Bid, Lord, thy banish’d ones rejoice ; 
‘Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness ! 


435. M. 
Spiritual Apparel.—Isaiab Ixi. 10. 
] AAs E, my heart, arise, my tongue, 


epare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will | rejoice. 


2 ’Tis he adorn’d my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 


3 And, lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 


4 How far the heay’nly robe exceeds 
What earthly princes wear! | 
These ornaments, how, bright they shine! 
white the are! 
N 


Ge 
. 


414 GospEL pocrrRINEs, AND 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith, and love, 
And hope, and ev’ry grace ; 

But Jesus spent his lite to work 
The robe of righteousness. 


6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array’d 
By the great sacred ‘Three ! 
In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all thy pow’rs agree. 


436. c.M. 


The Converted Malefactor.—Luke xxiii. 49. 


l As on the cross the Saviour hung, 
And wept, and bled, and dy’d, 
He pour’d salvation on a "wretch 
‘Lhat languish’d athis side. 


2 His crimes, with inward grief and shame, 
‘The penitent confess’d ; 
Then turn’d his dying eyes to Christ, 
And thus his pray’r address’d : 


3 * Jesus, thou Son and heir of heav’n! 
** ‘Thou spotless Lamb of God! 
see thee bath’din sweat and tears, 
*¢ And welt’ring in thy blood! 


4 ‘ Yet quickly from these scenes of woe, 
‘¢ In triumph thou shalt rise, 
‘¢ Burst thro’ the gloomy shades of death, 
And shine above the skies. 


| 
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5 * Amid the glories of that world, 
‘© Dear Lord remember me; 
‘* And in the vict’ries of thy death, 
‘ Let me a sharer be.”’ 


6 His pray’r the dying Jesus hears, 
And instantly replies, 
* 'l'o-day thy parting soul shall be 
With me in paradise.” 


A437. Ss. M. 


God Ali, and in All.—Psalm Ixxiii. 25. 


] TY God, my life my love 
M To thee, to thee I call, 


I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 


2 [T hy shining grace can cheer 
‘This dungeon where I dwell ; 
Tis paradise when thou art here, 
If thou depart, ’tis hell.j 


3 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford ; 
No, nota drop of real joy, 
W it hout thy presence, Lerd. 


4 ‘Thou art the sea of love, 
W here all my pleasures roll ; 


The circle where my passions mawey» 


And centre of my soul, 


415 
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5  [Tothee my spirits fly 
W ith infinite desire : 
And yet how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Jesus raise me higher. | 


438. Cc. M. 
The Pilgrim’s Wish.—Job xxix. 2—4. 


l FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav’uly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road 
‘That leads me tothe Lamb! 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 
W hen first I saw the Lord ? 
W here is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word? 


3 What peaceful hours 1 once enjoy’d! 
How sweet their mem’ry still! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


5 The dearest idol I,have known, . 
W hate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy thronc, 
And worship only thee. 


| 
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6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
‘hat leads me tothe Lamb, 


439. LM. 


Christ made unto us Sanctification, &e.—1 Cor, i. 50. 


] BRURY'D in shadows of the night, 
We lie, till Christ restores the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 


2 Our guilty souls are drown’d in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep distress, 
And sing, ** The Lord our righteousness !” 


3 Jesus beholds where satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains ; 
He sets the pris’ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


4 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, pow’, and righteousness 
Thou art our mighty all, and we hed 
Give our whole selves, 0 Lord, to thee. 


. 
4 


~ 
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440. c.M. 


Flesh and Spirit.—Rom. vii. 


] Wu AT diff’rent pow’rs of grace and sin 
Attend our mortal state ! 
I hate the thoughts that work within, 
And do the works I hate. 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and sigh, 
W hile sin and satan reign ; 
Now raise my songs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again. 
3 So darkness struggles with the light, 
Till perfect day arise ; 
Water and fire maintain the fight, 
Until the weaker dies. 


4 Thus will the flesh and spirit strive, 
And vex, and break my peace ; 
But I shall quit this mortal life, 
And sin for ever cease. 


441. c. m. 
Create in me a Clean Heart.—Psalm li. 10. 


] LORD, when thy Spirit descends to shew 
‘The badness of, our hearts, if 
Astonish’d at th’ amazing view, | 
Lhe soul with horror starts. 


| 
| 
i 
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2 The dungeon op’ning foul as hell, 
Its loathsome stench emits ; 

And, brooding in each secret cell, 
Some hideous monster sits. 


3 Swarms of ill thoughts their bane diffuse, 
Proud, envious, false, unclean ; 
And ev’ry ransack’d corner shews 
Some unsuspected sin. 


4 Our stagg’ring faith gives way to doubt; 
Our courage yields to fear ; 
Shock’d at the sight, we straight cry out, 
** Can ever God dwell here 2?” 


5 But he that shews, can purge the filth 
Of each polluted soul ; 
Restore the putrid parts to health, 
And purify the whole. 


6 None less than God’s almighty Son 
Can move such loads of sin; 

The water from his side must run, 
To wash this dungeon clean. 


7 O come, thou much-expected guest, 
Lord Jesus, quickly come! 
Enter the chamber of my breast, 
Thyself prepare the room. 


8 For should’st thou stay till thou canst meet 
Reception worthy thee, 
With sinners thou would’st never sit— 
At least 1’m sure with me. 


> 
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9 When, then, will that blest time arrive, 
W hen thou wilt kindly deign 
W ith me to sit, to lodge, to live, 
And never part again. 


A422. p.m. 


Final Perseverance of the Saints.—Job xvii. 9. 


1 VY E pilgrims of Zion, and chosen of God, 
W hose spirits are fill’d with dismay, 

Since ye have eternal redemption thro’ 
blood, 


Ye cannot but hold on your way. 


2 As Jesus in covenant love did engaze 
A fulness of gracc to display, 
The powers of darkness in malice may rage, 
The righteous shall hold on his way. | 


3 This truth, like its author, eternal shall 
stand, 
Though all things in nature decay, 
Upheld by-Jehovah’s omnipotent hand, 
The righteous shall hold on his way. 


4 They may on the main of temptation be 
Their sorrows may swell as the sea ; 
But none.of the ransom’d shall ever be lost, 
The righteous shall bold on his way. 


| 
| 
it 
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5 Surrounded with sorrows, temptations, and ~ 
cares, 
This truth with delight we survey ; 
And sing, as we pass thro’ this valley of 
tears, 
The righteous shall hold on his way. 


A43. M. 


Final Perseverance.—1 Pet. i. 5. 


l THE sinner that by precious faith, 
Has felt his sins forgiv’n, 
Is, from that moment, pass’d from death, 
And seal’d an heir of heay’n. 


2 Tho’ thousand snares enclose his feet, 
Not one shall hold hini tast; 
Whatever dangers he may meet, 
He shall get safe at last. 


3 Not as the world the Saviour gives, 
He is no fickle friend ; 
W hom once he loves, he never leaves, 
But loves them to the end. 


4 The spirit that this truth withstands, 
W ould pull God’s temple down, 
Wrest Jesu’s sceptre from bis hands, 
And spoil bim of his crowa, 
0 


- 
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— 


5 Satan might then full vict’ry boast, 
The church might wholly fall; 
E If one believer may be lost, 
i It follows, so may all. 
; 6 But Christ, in ev’ry age, has prov’d 
His purchase firm and true ; 

If this foundation-be remov’d, 
/ What shall the righteous do? 
| 7 Brethren, by this, your claim, abide, 
i This title to your bliss ; 
Whatever loss you bear beside, 
| O! never give up this! 


444, M. 
1 Persevering Grace.—Jude 24, 25. 
I 1 [To God, the only wise, 


Out Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
| Their hum ble praises bring. 
2 ’*Tis his almighty love. 
| His counsel, i his care, 
Préserves us safe from sin and death, 
| | And ev’ry hurtful snare. 


3 He-will present our souls, 
1 Unblemish’d and complete, 
1} Before the glory of his face, 
With joys-divinely great. 


423 
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4 Thenall the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, , 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


5 To our Redeemer, God, 
- Wisdom and pow’r belongs ; 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 


445. c. M. 


Salvation.—Psalm iii. 8. 


1 @ALVATION! O the joyful sound ! 
W hat pleasure to our ears! 
A sov’reign balm for ev’ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 
Blessing, honour, praise, and power, &c. 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly : 
The spacious earth around, e. 
While all the armies of ‘the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound ! | 
Blessing, honour, praise, and power, &c. 


5 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. : 
Blessing, honour, praise, and power, &c. 
00 
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446, 104. 


Fle will rest in his Love.—Zeph. iii. 1%. 


QALVATION by grace, 
How charming the song, 
With seraphims join, 
The theme to prolong ; 
*T was plann’d by Jehovah 
In council above, © 
W ho, to everlasting, 
Shall rest in his love. 


This cov’nant of grace, 
All blessing secures, 
Believers rejoice, 
For all things are your’s ; 
And God from his purpose, 
Shall never remove, 
But love thee, and bless thee, 
And rest in his love. 


But when like a sheep, 

That strays from the fold, 
To Jesus thy Lord, | 

‘Thy love shall grow cold, 

Think not he'll reject thee, 
But rather reprove, 

Yet, tho’ he correct thee, 
He'll rest in his love. 


2 
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4 When sold under sin, 
A slave to thy lust, 
- Deep sunk in the fall, 
Of Adam the first; 
And oft in rebellion, 
With God thou hast strove, 
Yet wonder, O heavens, 
He rests in his love. 


5  InJesus the Lamb, 
‘The Father’s delight, 
The saints without blame, 
Appear in his sight; 
And while he in Jesus, 
‘I heir souls shall approve, 
So long shall Jehovah 
Abide in his love. 


447. 


Salvation by Grace in Christ,—2 Tim. i. 9, 10. 


] Now to the pow’r of God supreme, 
Be everlasting honours giv’n ; 
He saves trom hel!, (we bless his name) 
He calls our wand’ring feet to heav'n. 


2 Not for our duties, or deserts, 
But of his own abounding grace, | 
He works salvation in-our hearts, 
And forms a people for:his praise. 
008 
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3 ’Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doom’d to die; 

He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 


4 Jesus the Lord appears at last, 
And makes his Father’s.counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 


5 He dies; and in that dreadful night — 
Did all the pow’rs of hell destroy; _ 
Rising, he brought our heav’n to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 


448. 104. 


Freeness of Grace. 


] I children of God, 
*- By faith in his Son, 
Redeem'd by his blood, | 
And with him made one; 
This union with wonder 
And rapture be seen, 
Which nothing shall sunder 
Without or within. © 
2 This pardon,thispeace, 
W hich none can destroy, 
This treasure grace, 
This heavenly joy; — 
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™, 


The worthless may crave it, ag 
It always comes free; 4 
The vilest may have it, 
*I'was given to me. 


$ ’Tisnot for good deeds, 
Good tempers, nor frames, 
From grace it proceeds, 
And all is the Lamb’s: 
No no fitness, 
| cts he from us; 
This can well witness, 
For none could be worse. 


4 Sick sinner, expect 
in o balm but Christ’s blood 3 
own works reject, 
"Whe bad and the good : 
None ever miscarry, 
That on him rely, 
Though filthy as Mary, 
Manasseh, or J. 


Free Grace. 


] PREEg race to ev’ry heav’n-born soul, 
W i be their constant theme ; 
Long as eternal ages roll, 


They'll still adore the Lamb. 
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2 Free grace alone can wipe the tears 
From our lamenting eyes ; 
Can raise our souls from guilty fears 
To joy that never dies. . 


3 Free grace can death itself out-brave, 
And take its sting away ; 
Can souls unto the utmost save, 
And them to heav’n convey. 


4 Our Saviour by free grace alone 
His building shall complete ; 
With shouting bring forth the head-stonc, 
Crying, grace, grace to it. | 
5 May I be found a living stone 
In Salem’s streets above, 
And help to sing before the throne 
Free grace and dying love! | 


450. 8. Me 
Salvation by Grace from first to last.—Eph. ii. 5. 


1 (GRACE! "tis a charming sound! 
Harmonious to the ear! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


2 Grace first contriv’d the way © 
| P To - ve rebellious man ; 
nd all the steps that grace display 
W hich drew the wond'rous plan. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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first inscrib’d my name 
n God’s eternal book ; 
’T was grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
W ho all my sorrows took. | 


4 Grace led my roving feet 
To-tread the heav’nly road ; 
And new supplies, each hour, I meet 
W hile pressing on to God. 


[Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made my eyes O’erflow 

’T was grace which kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go. } 


G Grace all the work shall crown, 
Thro’ everlasting days ; 
It lays in heav’n the topmost stone, 
And well deserves,the praise. 


AD]. s. M. 
Admiration of Sovereign Grace. 


(GRACE mov’'d the triune Gad, 
Lost sinnersto’redeem ; 
Grace is the source of ev’ry good, 
And grace shall be my theme. 


2 Grace, what a pleasing suund, 
How it delights my.ear, 
How it revives my languid hope, 
And drowns my,ev’ry fear. 


A30 


3 Thro’ grace, I conquer hell, 
And break infernal chains ; 

‘ Thro’ grace, my soul aspires to heay’n, 
W here the Redeemer reigns. 


4 Grace the good work begins, 

: And grace completes the same ; 
Grace shall constrain my soul to raise 
Hosannabs to the Lamb! 


5 From his abounding grace, 

: Daily 1 draw supplies ; 

Grace is the never-ceasing spring 

Of all my sacred joys. 

6 And when I meet my Lord, 
And join the gracious throng, 


| Grace shall inspire my soul to sing, 
| And grace be all the song. 
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} 452. 
Manifested Grace. 


i 1 Vj ILE asthe vilest once | lay, 
Bury’d in‘allmy guilt; 
But Jesus spake, and bid me pray, 
Then what a change I felt. | 


2 Still a much greater, when his love 
Shone from the radiant throne ; 
Then did wy spirit mount above, © 
And praise tis name alone. 


| 
| 
| 
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Y Bat why did Jesus shew to me 
The beauties of his face ; 
Why to my soul did he convey 
TT he blessings of his grace ? 


4 O how could he so sweetly smile 
On such a wretch as I; 
I, who his name did so revile, : 
And his dear truth deny! 


5 But ’twas because he lov’d my soul, 
Because he dy’d for me, 
Because that nothing could controul 
His great, his firm decree. 


6 Lord, for thy manifested grace, 


I'll raise a cheerful song, 
Till I shall see thy brighter face 


’Midst the celestial throng. 


453. 
Evangelic Repentance. 


1 esus, omnipotent to saye! 
Exalted Prince of Grace ! 
Light, life, and love, thou dost bestow 
On men of vilest race. 


2 The heart of steel to thee must yield, 
The adamant give way ; 
The stoutest rebel bow and kneel, 
And own thy sov’reign sway. 
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3 Thy dying love, thy melting grace, 
Makes godly sorrow rise ; 
And tears of penitential rrief, 
Gush from the sinner’s eyes. 


4 Pardon thro’ thy dear wounds and blood, 
Thy gracious hand reveals, 
And thy good Spirit on the heart 
The gracious pardon seals. 
5 hate my sins, loath myself, 
O Lord!” the sinner cries: | 
‘* © quell my lusts, nor let me fall :” 
He prays with lifted eyes. 


ADA, M. 


Son, be of good cheer, thy Sins be forgiven ‘een 
Matt. ix: 


J H OW high a privilege ’tis to know | 
Our sins.are all forgiv’n! | 
To bear about this pledge below, | 
This special grant of heav’n! 


2 To look: on:this; whén sunk in fears, 
W hile each repeated sight, 


Like some reviving cordial 
And makes temptations light! 
3 Ob! what+is honour, wealth, ormirth, 
To this:wellegroanded peace! 


How poor are albthe: goods of earth 
do such a gift as 


iz 

i 

il 

| 
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4 This is a treasure rich indeed, 
Which none but Christ can give: 
Of this the best of men have need ; 
This I, the worst, receive. 


455. M. 


The joy of Pardoned Sin. 


Il AND now my doubts and fears subside, 
And peace in crystal streams abound ; 
] joy in him who bled and dy’d, 
To heal my ev’ry mortal wound, 


2 What hath God wrought, my soul, for thee! 
Extol his name, his love adore ; 
Tho’ sin aboundeth like a sea, 
And with tremendous billows roar. 


3 His love a boundless ocean is, 
- That neither shore nor bottom knows ; 
W here solid and perennial peace 
In waves of full salvation flows. 


4 Tell what the Lord for thee hath done; 

The Father’s cov’nant be thy boast : 
E-xalt the love of Christ the Son, 
And graces of the Holy Ghost. 


Pp 


. 
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456. M. 


The Grace of Jesus. 


1 great Immanuel! 

: How wond’rous is thy grace ! 

Its heighis no angel’s tongue can (cll; 
its depths no thoughts can tracc. 


2 ~=Eternal as thy name, 

| Its prime shall ne’er decay ; 

| Nations unknown shall hear its famc, 
_ And own its sov’reign sway. 


S  Inthy fair face it beams 
W ith soul-delighting rays ; 
How little all creation seems, 
W hen faith beholds it blaze. 


4 To guilty dying worms, 
ith misery replete, 
It comes in the most lively forms, 
To make their bliss complete. 


5 It seals their pardon sure, 
Their souls it justifies ; 
And their empoison’d hearts to cure, 
iH Thy balmy blood applies. 
6 Whorcan its worth declare? 
; W ho can its beauties jpaint ? 
Its charms admit of no compate ; 
Adore it ev’ry saint. 


| 
| 
| 
|| 
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Christ the best Treasure, 


J VV ERE India’s fruitful isles my own, 
And rich FPeru’s bright golden ore, 
“ God, without thy darling Son, 
should in ey’ry sense be poor, 


2 But of that precious pearl possess’d, 
Though little worldly store is mine, 
I’m with the choicest treasure blest, 
My wealth is great, ’tis all divine. 
3 Great God! this glorious gift of thine, 
Beyond ten thousand worlds | prize ; 
Thy love, thy grace, have made it mine! 
To thee my songs Of praise shall rise. 
4 I'll praise thee while a pilgrim here, 
And when I reach thy bright abode, 
I'll praise a long forever there, 
My Friend, my Father, and my God! 


458. ©. M. 
Surrender of the Heart. 
my poor heart' just as it is, 
Set up therein thy throne ; me 
So shall | love thee above all, 


And live to thee alone. 
Pps 


4 

4 

é 
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2 Complete thy work, and crown thy grace, 
That | may faithful prove ; 
And listen to that small still voice, 
W hich only whispers love ; 


3 Which teaches me what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do; | 
W hich covers me with shame, when I 
Do not thy will pursue. 


4 This unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my Lord! 
And learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy soul-reviving word ! 


8. 
The Believer’s Walk, 


] AS Jesus, the Lord, he receives, 
So walks the believer in him, 
Convine’d that the blessings he gives, 
Deserve his most cordial esteem ; 
He loves him for what he hath done, 
And grieves that he loves him no more, 
Yet still in the Lord he goes on, 
His mercy and love to adore. 
2 He’s deeply convinc’d of his sin, © 
And taught by the Spirit tosee, 
Ile stands, in himself, all unclean, 
A leper, inev’ry degree: 


} 

| 
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He feels himself thankful to God, 
For all that the gospel declares, 

W hile Christ, and his peace-speaking blood, 
The chief of ten thousand appears. 


5 Thus walking in Jesus, the way, 
He’s taught to be harmless and wise ; 
And tho’ he delights to obey, 
Salvation by works he denies: 
No merit he claims of his own, 
But shame and confusion of face, 
And low in the dust, at his throne, 
Receives a salvation of grace. 
| 


460. s. Me 
The Pilgrim’s Journey. 


ROM Egypt lately freed, 
By the Redeemer’s grace, 
A rough and thorny path we tread, 
In hopes to see his face. 


2 The flesh dislikes the way, 
But faith approves it well ; 
This only leads to endless day, 
All others lead to hell. 


3 The promis’d land of peace 
Faith keeps in constant view ; 
How diffrent from the wilderness 
We now are passing thro’! 


rps 
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4 Here, often from our eyes 
‘Clouds hide the light divine ; 
There we shall have unclouded skies, 
Our sun will always shine. 


| 5 Here, griefs, and cares, and pains, 
And fears distress us sore ; 

But there, eternal pleasure reigns, 
And we shall weep no more. 


6 Lord, our complaints, 
We follow at thy call mu 

he joy prepar’d for suff’ring saints 

ill make amends for all... 


461. M. 
The Pilgrim's Song.—Micah ii. 10. 


1 RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace; 
| Rise, from transitory things, 
| Towards heav’n, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars, decay, 
1) Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
] Rise, my soul, and haste away > ie 
i To seats prepar’d above. 
2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course ; 
i. Fire ascending seeks the sun, 
_ Both speed them to their source: 


ii 
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So a soul that’s born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upwards tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Savioypr will return 
‘Triumphant in the skies. 

Yet a season, and ye know 
Happy entrance will be giv’n; 

All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchang’d for heav’n. 


462. LL.M. 
The Christian Race. 


] A WAK E, our souls, (away our fears, 
Let ev’ry trembling thought be gone), 
Awake, and run the heav’nly race, 
And puta cheerful courage on. 


2 True, ’tisa strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of ev’ry saint. 


3 The mighty God, whose matchless pow’r 

Is ever new, and ever young, | 

And firm endures while endless years 
‘Their everlasting circles run. 


| 


4 From thee, the prarroning spring, 


5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
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Our souls shall drink a fresh supply : 
While such astrust their native strength, 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heav’nly road. 


M. 


The Christian Warfare. 
I wy TA ND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 


And gird the gospel armour on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where thy great Captain-Saviour’s gone. 


2 licll and thy sins resist thy course, 
But hell and sin are vanquish’d foes ; 
Thy Jesus nail’d them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 


3 Then letmy soul march poy on, 
Press forward to the heav’nly gate : 


There peace and joy cternal reign, . 
And glitt’ring robes for conq’rors wait. 


4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, | 
W hile all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


| 

| 
| 
Tt 

| 
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464, c.M. 
The Good Fight. 


] TN this dark world of sin and woe, 
This land of toil and care ; 
I am beset on ev'ry hand, 
Assail’d in front and rear. 


2 The world without, and sin within, 
I hear the lion’s yell! 
And at my breast in vollies fl 
The flaming darts of hell. 


S Yet, midst the furies of the lake, 
Great God | need not fear, | 
Altho’ their rage and force were more, 
For thou, my God, art near. 


4 Faithful thou art, thou’lt ne’er forsake; 3 
Thou wilt my soul defend ; 
Thy timely aid thou wilt afford, 
And still new succour send. 


5 The shining armour of thy grace 
Shall force my foes to yield ; 


Thy helmet, shield, and sword, shall make 


Me masters of the field. 


6 Ye hosts of hell desist! give back! 
Your malice | defy : 
My God is strong, he'll by me stand, 
His arm shall make you fly! — 


a 
! 


Twas and Kit 


é 


Tee 
BY whom was 
To aim the dreadful blow,” 
‘When he Goliath fought, 


And laid the Gittite low? 
No sword, nor.spear, the stri g 
‘But chose a pebble from the 


Who sent liior'to the fig 
Who ve‘him stre Biting,” 

Ye feeble:saints: your strength aid 
Because young’ wid’ s God is your's. 


 § “Who order'd Gideon forth 


To 

“With atmsof little worth, 

A 
he trumpetsjuade his coming known, 
And allthe Rost wasoverthrown., 

. Dhave seca the 

When witha smglé wordy: 
God i» a 
“My trestis in the, 

souk has qpell’d a thomsand foes, 


‘ ‘ 
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5 But: dnbvlict, self-will,,: Ay 
Sel f-ri pele, 
do they steal 
Yet David's Lord; and’ Gideon’s 
Wilt his servants to the:ead. 


"466. 
Christians Spiritual 


JESUS, ak thy command, 
J* launch into the deep ; 
And leave my,native land, 
Where sin Julls ali, asleep. 
For theé L fain would all resign, 
And sail;to heayeu with thee and, 


2 W hat tho’ 4he:seas are-broad ? | 


W hattho’ the waves are 
W hat the’ tempesttions winds; - 
: Distress me alkaleng?; 
Yet what are:seas, orstormy 
Com par’d:to. Christ, the:sinnes "sifeiend? 


Christ is lot Wise: 

hile J -have'suach Lord 

1 at pow, 

To save hour, 


‘ 
- 
- 
. 
‘ 
‘ 
i ‘ 
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Though rocks, and quicksands deep, 
Thro’ all my passage lie ; 
Yet Christ will safely keep, 
And guide me with his eye. 
How can I sink with such a prop, 
‘That bears the world and all things up? 


Come, heavenly wind, and blow 
A prosp’rous gale of grace ; 
And waft me, from below, 
To heav’n, my destin’d place : 
Then in full sail my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 


467. 7. 


- Tempted—but flying to Christ the Refuge. 


] Jesus, lover of my soul, 


Let me to thy bosom fly, 
W hile the nearer waters roll, 
W hile the tempest still is high : _ 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 


O receive my soul at last. 


2 Other refuge have I none; 


Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 


Still support and comfort me: 
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All my trust on thee is stay’d, 

All my help from thee | bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

W ith the shadow of thy wing. 


$ Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind : 
Just and holy is thy name; 
[ am all unrighteousness ! 
Vile, and full of sin 1 am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace in thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make, and keep me pure within; 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


s. 


The Christian Walking in Darkness.—Psalm civ. 29, 


l Tu E, Saviour hides his face ! 
~My spirit thirsts to prove 
Renew'd supplies of pard’ning grace, 
And never-fading love. 


Q q 
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2 The favour’d souls who know 
W hat glories shine in him, 

Pant for his presende, as the roe 
Pants for the living stream ! 


3 How dull the sabbath-day, 
W ithout the sabbath’s Lord! 
How toilsome then to sing and pray, 
And wait upon the word ! 


4 Yet let me, dearest Lord, 
Still hope to be supply’d ; 
Grant me the joy thy smiles afford, 
Nor let me be deny’d. 


5 Tho’ Iam but a worm, 
Unworthy of his care, 
The Lerd will my desire perform, 
And grant me all my pray’r. 


469. M. 
Darkness and Desertion. 


1 W HEN darkness long had veil'd my mind, 
And all my comforts had declin’d ; 
My soul distress’d, cast down, and try’d, 
For Jesus had withdrawn aside : ic 


2 Then my:corrupt, deceitful heart, 

With satan did agree in part; 
(O thought desponding !) wretched man, 
That cannot trustthe Great Am! 


a 

4 

1. 
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S But when my Lord his face did shew, 
And give me to possess anew 
That peace and joy | long had sought, 
But griev’d because I found it not: 


4 And when he said, ** My precious blood 
* For thee ou Calvary was shed ;” 


My heart rejoin’d, ** Dear Lord, for me!”’ 
Again he said, “ Poor soul, for thee !” 
5 Lord, take possession of my breast, 
In thee for ever let me rest ; 
Thy love so'great, thy grace so free, 
-Emboldens such a wretch as me! 


6 Should doubts and fears again resume, 
And keep me from thy gracious throne ; 
Should darkness fill my soul with pain, 
And I, sad mourner, ‘still complain : 


7 O do not long from me depart ! 
Remove the veil—the clouds, O part! 
And let me hear thy small still voice, 
W hich bids my soul in thee rejoice. 


A770. .c. M. 


Longirg for God in Darkness. 


1 (‘OME, give me wings! and let me fly 
Far from this earthly clod ; 
My soul would cleave the upper sky 
To see thy face, my God! 
aq 


a 

| 
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Long lengths of wther lie between 


_ My mourning soul and thee, 
And clouds and darkness intervene 
‘To hide thy love from me. 


8S When will the darkness all remove ! 
_ Lord! pierce it with thine eye! 
Send thro’ the radiant beams ot love, 
Or | shall faint and die. 


4 I cannot live without thy smile 
In this dark dismal hell, | | 
W here serpents hiss, and monsters vile, 
Incarnate devils, dwell. 


5 @ sink with dread, my dearest Lord! 
O! let me feel thee near! 

Let thy bright shine, and thy sweet word, 

Slay my tormenting fear. 


G6 Thou wilt return, and I shall feel 
Thy love's reviving flame ; 
And feel thy Spirit’s quick’ning seal, 
And sing thy wond’rous name. 


7 Orthou wilt call my soul above, 
Far from this darksome night, 
To see thy glories, and thy love, 

In bright celestial light. 


ite 
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hon 
471. wu ™M. 


Hope encouraged, 


l Wily sinks my weak desponding mind ? 
Why heaves my heart the anxious sigh? 
Can sov’reign goodness be unkind ? 
Am | not safe if God | is nigh ? | 


2 He holds all nature in his hand: 
That gracious hand on which I live, 
Does life, and time, and death command, 
And has immortal joys to give ! 


3 ’Tis he supports this fainting frame ; 
On him alone my hopes recline : 
The wond’rous glories of his name, 
fiow wide they spread, how bright they 


shine. 


4 Infinite wisdom, boundless pow’r! - 
Unchanging faithfulness and love ! 
Here let me trast, while I adore, 
Nor from my refuge e’er remove ! 


5 My God, since thou art mine indeed, 
| now have all that heart can crave ; 
A present help in time of need,— 
“till kind to hear, and strong to save. 


4 
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M. 
Holy Mourning. 


-I JT ORD, while I wander here below, 
~~ What ills my soul annoy ; 

But O! of thee | little know, 

_ And still I less enjoy. 


2 I often hear the word of /ife, 
And all seems death within; 
I feel a strange mysterious strife . 
Between my soul and sin. 


3 I read the truth and think it o’er, 
And long to know thy will ; 
And rani for thy Spirit’s pow’r; 
But, ah! how barren still. 


4 But shall I from thy throne retreat, 
And, hopeless, yield to fear ; 
No; in the strength of God I’1l wait, 
*Till mercy shall appear. 


5 And mercy ne’er an tarry long, 
For, O! at Calv’ry’s voice, 
Mercy shall wing her way along, 
And I shall soon rejoice. 


6 Then still my soul, fresh cries lift up, 
Stand firm in Zion’s ways, | 
Thy God shall shortly crown thy hope, 
And fill thee with his praise. 


‘ 

> 
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io. M. 


The Mourner’s Plea.—Psalm xxv, 16. 


] (52? of my life, to thee I call, 
Afflicted, at thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-tloods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


2 Friend of the friendless, and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless, and the poor? 


3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And theu refuse that mourner’s plea? 
Does not the word still fix’d remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain? 


A Poor though [ am, despis’d, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; ~ 
And he is sate, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 


ATA, M. 


Prayer for Heart. Religion. 
I pksos, my Lord, meltdown my heart, | 


And open clear mine eyes ; 
The purest knowledge now impart, 
And make me truly wise. 


4 
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2 Dear Savioar, sutely now | fecl 
Heart-breathings after thee : 
O that my Lord would now reveal 
His tender heart to me. 


3 In me, dear Jesus, now increase 
Heart-faith, that’s pure and true ; 
Heart-knowledge of thy pard’ning grace, 
And heart-experience tov. 


4 O, for a heart that rises up 
In all-prevailing pray’r ; 

A heart that e’er abounds in hope, 
"Till Jesus shall appear. 


5 A heart that’s mercifal and kind, 
That glows with warmest love; 
That e’erabhors the rising sin, 
Nor would from Jesus move. 


6 A heart that ever freely swells - 
In songs to Calv’ry’s blood » 
That sweetly moves, and ever. dwells 
In all the love of God. 


AT>. c. M. 


Praying for the Redeemer’s Miudfuluess. 


my kind and gracious friend, 
Simply | look to thee ; 
Now in the bowels of thy love, 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 


| 
4 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 4.53 


2 Remember thy word of grace; 
Remember Caly’ry’s tree ; 
Remember all thy dying groaus ; 
' And then remember me! 


S Thou wond’rous Advocate with God, 
_T yield my soul to thee ; 
W hile thou art pleading on the throne, 
Dear Lord, remember ine! 


4 | own I’m guilty, own I’m vile, 
Yet thy salvation’s free; 
Then, in thy all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord, remember me! 


5 Howe’er forsaken, or despis’d, 
Howe’er oppress‘d | be, 
Howe’er forgotten here on earth, 
Do thou remember me! 


6 And when I close my eyes in death, 
And human help shall flee ; | 
Then, then my dear redeeming God, 
O then remember me! 


476. M. 


Knowledge of Christ. 
1 my Jesus crucify’d | 
i By far excels all things beside ; 


Allearthly good count but loss, 
And triumph in my Sayiour’s cross. 


| 
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2 Knowledge of all terrestrial things, 
Ne’er to my soul true pleasure brings ; 
No peace, but in the Son of God, 

No joy, but thro’ his pard’ning blood. 

3 O could I know and love him more, 
And all his wond’rous grace explore, 
Ne’er wou’d I covet man’s esteein, 
But part with all, and follow him, 


4 Lord, may I bear my ev’ry loss, 
Be patient under ev'ry cross; 
Never may I my Jesus blame, 
Tho’ I’m despis’d for his dear name. 


5 Altho’ my trials shall increase, 
Ne’er may I wish their number less ; 
But e’er be bold in thy grand cause, 
And feel my heay’n in thine applause. 


G6 Thus make me willing, glorious Lamb, 
_ To suffer all things for thy name; | 
At last be where my Jesus is, 

And rise to everlasting bliss. 


ATT. s. M. 
Peter Walked on the Water. 


] ORD, bid me come to thee, 
Ner raging billows dread ! 

Speak, and I walk the foaming deep, 
Nor doubt thy certain aid. ‘ 
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2 Jesus, I hear thy call, 
Behold, | venture near; . 
But, O, the stormy winds rise high, 
And, lo! I sink with fear. , 


S The Saviour looks, and loves, 
And all his bowels move ; 
Kindly he takes me to his arms, 
And thus he speaks in love : 


4 **Q wherefore didstthou doubt, 
** Or heave the fearful sigh ? 
“ How could this heart of mine say come 
*¢ And coming, see thee die? 
Though unbelief chide, 
“ And gently now reprove, 
‘* My weakest lamb shall never fail, 
Por all my heart is love.” 


6 Lord, L abhor my fears, 
But thy free grace adore ; 
_ Now give the confidence of faith, 
And bid me doubt no more. 


ATS. M. 


Looking upwards in a Storm. 


1 "RHE billows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast my wint’ry sky ; 
Out of the depths to thee 1 call, | 
My fears are great, my strength is small. 
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2 O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 
And guide and guard me thro’ the storm ; 
Defend me from each threat’ning ill, 
Controul the waves : say ** Peace,! be still 


S Amidst the roaring of the sea, | 
My soul still hangs her hope on thee: 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 


4 Dangers of ev’ry shape and name 
Attend the follow’rs of the Lamb, 
| Who leave the world’s deceitful shore, 
And leave it to return no more, 


5 Though tempest-toss’d, and. half a wreck, 
My Saviour thro’ the floods [ seck ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main | 
Force back my shatter’d bark again. 


A779. c.™M. 
| The Believer in Tears. 


gracious God, to whom I pray, 
Now to my soul] appear ; 
Speak in compassion, Lord, and say, 
‘¢ I’ve seen thy ev’ry tear.” 


2 Give me clear views of thy rich love; 
Of thy paternal care; ne 

Give me to know thou dost approve | 
The penitential tear. 


— 
1, 
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3 Surely wy Jesus clearly sees 
‘The sorrows of my heart; 
O that he now would give me ease, 
And strength divine impart. 


4 But the sore trials of the way, 
Fill me with gloomy fear ; 
Renew’d afflictions, day by day, 
Renew the streaming tear. 


5 But in the midst of all my gricf 
I cannot cease to pray : 
** Lord, give my throbbing heart relief, 
** And wipe my tears away.” 


6 Soon may the happy period come 
W hen I shall see thy face ; 
Enter my everlasting home, 
And tears for ever cease. 


ASO. s. M. 


Hiding of God’s Face. 


fa ESUS, my loving friend, 
“Why hidest thou thy face; 
While trials fierce on ev’ry side 
O’erwhelm me in distress ? 


2 QO-come, my dearest Lord, 
From me'no longer stay ; 
For num’rous foes do now surround 
The soul that waits on thee. 


4 
4 
7 
4 


— 
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Be not so very far 

From my poor troubled heart ; 
But, O make haste, and soon, appear, 

Thy comforts to impart. 


4 Wilt thou for ever, Lord, 
} Thy love from me conceal ? 
O wilt thou never, never more, 
Thy lovely face reveal? 
» 5 Yes, Lord, thou surely wilt, 
4 Thou art a faithful friend ; 
And all thy gospel word proclaims, 
ie Thou lovest to the end. 


6 Then, O my soul, still wait 
Upon the God of grace ; 
Soon from his throne he will descend, 
And shew his glorious face. 


48]. 8. 


None upon Earth I desire besides thee.—Psalm Ixxiii. 15. 


] H° W tedious, and tasteless the hours, 
W hen Jesus no longer I see ; 
Sweet tospects, sweet birds, and sweet 
OW TS, te 

Have all lost their sweetness to me. 

The midsummer sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay, 

But when | am happy in him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 


en 

+ 
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2 Ilis name yields the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music his voice ; 

His presence disperses my gloom, 
Aud makes all within me rejoice : 

I should, were he always thus nigh, | 
Have nothing to wish or to fear; 

No mortal so happy as I; ; 
My summer would last all the year. 


3 Content with beholding his face, 
My allto his will I'd resign ; 
No clianges of seasons, or place, 
W ould make any change in my mind. 
W hile blest with a sense of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove,, 
lf Jesus would dwell with me tliere. 


A Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my shield and my song, 
Ah, tell me why is it | pine, 
And why are my witters so long : 
O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
Thy life-giving presence restore ; 
Or take me up to thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more, 
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Affliction. 


l stands in great Jehovah's word, 
That all the ransom’d of the Lord 

Shall pass thro’ sorrows, grief, and woe, 
W hile to fair Canaan’s land they go. 

2 Many and great their trials are ; 
But ev’ry trial they shall bear, 
While they the word of God regard, 
And cast their burdens on the Lord. 


3 None of the saints shall e’er be lost, 
Though on the foaming waves they’re tost ; 
Yea, though the mighty billows roar, 

Yet Christ will bring them safe to shore. 


4 Now, dearest Lord, thine hand stretch forth, 
And give us strength while here on earth ; 
Then take us to our wish’d-for home, 

W here pains and sorrows ne’er shall come. 

5 Lord, how delightful will it be, 

When we shall all thy glory sce, 


And stand before thy shining throne, 
Never to feel a rising groan. 


‘6 But in the most melodjous songs, 


Shall be employ’d our happy tongues ; 
Loud will we sing deliv’ ring grace, 
In that eternal world of bliss. 


Tt, 
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483. 104. 


The Christian in Affiiction. 


| NEY Jesus, my hope, when will he ap- 


pear, 
A soul fo lift up, that waits for him here ; 
In much tribulation, in trouble’s excess, 
In height of temptation, and depth of dis- 
tress. 


2 Owhen shall I see an end of my pain, 


And triumph in thee, my Saviour, again ; 
Lord, hasten the hour, thy kingdom bring 
In, 
And give me thy pow’r, and save me from 


3 O Jesus, thou know’st my sorrowful load, 


And seest that my trust is all in thy blood ; 

Thou wilt have compassion, my burthen re- 
move, 

Thy name is salvation, thy nature is love. 


4 Thy nature and name my portion shall be, 


Who humbly lay claim to all things in 
thee ; 
The days of my mourning, and painful dis- 
tress 
Shall, at th y returning, eternally cease. 
| 
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AS4. 8. 


Comfort under Affliction. 


i Ho W light, while supported by grace, 
Are all the afflictions I see, 
To those the dear Lord of my peacc, 
My Jesus has suffer’d for me! 
To himev’ry comfort I owe, 
Abbve what the fiends have in hell; 
And shall I not sing as I go, 
That Jesus does ev’ry thing well ? 


2 That Jesus, who stoap'd from his throne, 
To plack such a brand from the fire,-— 
A wretch that had nought of his own, 
Not even a single desire! 
My only inheritance, sin, 
A slave to rebellion and lust, 
Polluted without and within, 
A child of corruption and dust. 


3 Such was | when Jesus look’d down, 


W hen none but himself could relieve : 
W hat could | expect but a frown: 

But he graciously smil’d, and said live! 
And shall | impatiently fret, 

And murmur against his kind rod, 
His love and his kindness forget, 

And fly in the face of my God ?. 


= 
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4 Oh! no, in the strength he has giv’n, 


to 


And pledg’d his own word to bestow, 
Vil fight thro’ my passage to heav’n, 
And sing of his love as | go: 
He'll purge away nought but my dross, 
Then let him afflict, Pll adore, 
And cheerfully bear up the cross 
My Jesus has carry’d before! 


483. Le M. 


Humbled under Affiictions. 


iT me, thou sov’reign Lord of all, 
4 Low at th y footstool humbly fall ; 
And while | see affliction’s rod, 
Be still, and know that thou art God! 


Let me not murmur, nor repine, 
Under these trying strokes of thine ; 
But while 1 walk the mournful road, 
Be still, and know that thou art God ! 


W hen and whenever thou shalt smite, 
Teach me to own thy sov’ reign right ; 
And underneath the heaviest load, 

Be still, and know that thou art God! 


Still let this truth support my mind, 
Thou canst not err, nor be unkind ; 
And, thus approve thy chast’ning rod, 
And know thou art my fatlier, God)! 


* 
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5 When this afflicted soul shall rise 
‘lo ceaseless joys above the skies, 
] shall as ransom’d by thy blood, 
lor ever sing, thou art my God! 


486. 7. 


The Christian bearing the Cross. 


I IS my happiness below, 

T Not 8 live without the cross ; 

But the Saviour’s pow’r to kuow 
Sanctifying every loss: 

Trials must and will befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 

Love inscrib’d upon them all— 
This is happiness to me. 


2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 
Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
These spring up, and choke the weeds 
Which would else o’erspread the soil: 
Trials make the promise sweet, 
Trials give new life to pray’r ; 
Trials bring me to his feet— 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 


3S J)id I meet no trials here— 
No chastisement by the way— 
Might I not, with reason, fear ~ 
I should prove a cast-away ? 


| 

| 

‘ 

i. 
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Bastards may escape the ro<d,* 
Sunk in earthly vain de 
But the true born child of God. 
Must not,—would not,—if he might. 


487. c.M. D. 


But it is good tor me to draw néar to God.— Psalm Ixxiil, 26. 


] AS when a child secure of harms, 
Hangs at the mother’s breast, 
Safe folded i in her anxious arms, 
Receiving food and rest : 
Aud while thro’ many a painful path 
The trav’ling parent speeds, 
The fearless babe, with passive faith, 
Lies still, and yet proceeds. 


2 Should some short start his quict break, 
He fondly strives to fling 
His little arms about her neck, 
And seems to closer cling. 
+1. Poor child, maternal love alone, 
Preserves thee first and last ; 
Thy parent’s arms, and not thy own, 
Are those that hold thee fast. 


3 So souls that would to Jesus cleave, 
And hear his secret call, 


Must ev’ry fair pretension leave, 
And let the Lord be all. 


— 
= 


Heb. xii. 8. 


= 


_ © Keep close to me, thou helpless sheep,” 
The Shepherd softly cries; 

** Lord, tell them what ’tis close to keep,” 
‘The listning sheep replies. 


4 ‘Thy whole dependence on me fix, 

*¢ Nor entertain a thought 

‘Thy worthless schemes with mine to mix, 
*¢ Hut venture to be nought. 

Fond self-direction isa shelf; 

*¢ Thy strength, thy wisdom flee ; 

When thou art nothing in thyself, 
‘¢ ‘Then thou art close to to me.”’ 


488. 112. 


Dependence on Christ alone. 


I iv ever it should come to pass 
That sheep of Christ might fall away, 
My fickle, feeble soul, alas! 
Vould fall,a thousand times a day : 
Were not thy love as firm as free, 
‘Thou soon would’st take it, Lord, from me. 


2 I on thy promises depend, 
(At least, | to depend, desire) 
That thou wilt love me to the end, 
Be with me in temptation’s fire ; 
Wilt for me work, and in me too, 
And guide me right, and bring me thro’. 
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| 3 No other stay have I beside ; 
If these can alter, | must fall; 
I look torthee to be supply’d, 
With life, with will, with pow’r, with 
all; 
Rich souls may glory in their store, 
| But Jesus will relieve the poor. 


AS9. M. 


Blessed are the Poor.—Luke vi. 20. 


] ORD, when I hear thy children talk 
(And I believe ’tis often truc) 
How with delight thy ways they walk, 
And gladly thy commandments do. 


_ 2 In my own breast I look, and read 
) Accounts so very diff’rent there, 
| That had I not thy blood to plead, 


Each sight would sink me to despair. 


_ 3 Needy, and naked, and unclean, 

| Empty of good, and full of ill, 

A lifeless lump of loathsome sin, 
Without the power to act or will, 


4 I feel my fainting spirits droop ; 
_ My wretched leanness I deplore ; 
Till gladden’d with a gleam of hope | 
From this—the Lord has blest the poor. 


ll 
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5 ‘Then, while [ make my secret moan, 
_ Upwards I cast my eyes, and sec, 
Tho’ I have nothing of my own, 

My treasure is immense in thee ! 


6 Siill may | keep thy love in view; 
Lean there; nor envy those that run; 
Still trust to—not what [ can do, 
But what thyself hast for me done. 


7 My treasure is thy precious blood : 
Fix there my heart; and, for the rest, 
Under thy forming hands, my God, 
Give me that frame which thou lik’st best. 


ASO, s. M. 


I thank God, throngh Jesus Christ our Lord.—Kom. vil. 2). 


] rp Ho: void of all that’s good, 
And very, very poor, 
Thro’ Christ I hope to be renew’d, 
And live for evermore. 


2 I view my own bad heart, 
And see such evils there, 
That sight with horror makes me start, 
And tempts me to despair. 
3 Then with a single eye © 
I look to Christ alone ; 
And on his righteousness rely, 
Tho’ I myself have none. 


| 
| 
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4 By virtue of his blood, 
"The Lord declares me clean ; 
Now serves my mind the law of God, 
My flesh the law of sin. 


491. c.M. 
Faith’s Review and Expectation. 


] AMAZING g grace! how sweet the sound, 
That sav’d a wretch like me! 
] once was lost, but now am found ; 
Was blind, but now I see. 


2 ’T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears reliev’d ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believ’d. 


3 Thro’ many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come ; 
Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 


* 
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a “Logking. auto esos 


Sw EET the rich in 
W hich before the cross’! spend 
Life, and health, and penne possessing 
From the sinner'sdying frend. 
Here sit, for ever viewing 


Plead ‘and ‘tity peace with Goa, 
2 Truly blessed is this station; 
Low before his eross to 
While I see divine compassion — 


Floating in his languid eye: 
Here it is I find my heaven, 


W hile upon 
or iveny: 


Love I much | l’ye much 


Loveand rief iny Heart dividing, 
With wy teats his feet bathe ; 
Constant in faith abiding, 
‘Life detivingdfrom his:death. 
May still enjoysthis feeling, 
In all:need ‘to Jesusigo ; 
And himself more deeply know. =, 
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RTARTA 


Prayer by Crosses. 


ASK’D the ord that [ might grow 
faith; and love, and ev ty gtace 
Might more of his salvation 


nd seek more earmestly his face. 


2 ’T was he who taught me thus to’ baiy)* 
_ And he, I trust; has ‘atiswer'd 
But heb in it 
As almost/drove ‘meto despair. 


3 hop’d that ff’ some fuvour'’d 

At once he’d answer my tequest, ae 
And by his love’s constraining pow iW: 

Subdue my sins, and give me 


4 Instead of this, he made me feel © 
The hidden evils of ‘my heart, 
And let the angry pow'rs of ‘hell’ 
Assault mysoulimey'ty parts" 


5 Lord, why is this?” Ftrenibling’ cry 
Wilt thow pursue th fo de dah 
"Pisum this way,” the 


if 


T answer. pray’r for an 


6 These inward tridis Temploy; 
From self te oct 
“ And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
__*'Phatthou may'stseelothyallin 
word & / | 


~ 
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c.M. 
Unbelief. 


] unbeliefs that sin accurst, 
Abhorr’d by God above ; 

Because of all opposers worst, 
It fights against his love: 


2? How shall a heart that doubts like mine, 


Dismay’d at ev’ry breath, 
Pretend to live the life Givine, 
Or fight the fight of faith ? 


3 Conscience accuses from within, 
And others from without ; ‘e 
1 feel my soul the sink of sin, 
And this produces doubt. 


4 When thousand sins of various dycs, 
Corruptions dark and foul, 


Daily within my bosom rise, 
And blacken all my soul: 


‘5 I groan, and grieve, and cry, and call, 


On Jesus for relief : 
But that delay’d, to doubting fall, 
Of all my sins the chief. 


6 Such dire disorders vex my soul, 
That ill engenders ill ; 
And when my heart | feel so foul, 
I make it fouler still. 
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7 In this distress, the course I take, 
Is still to call and pray ; 
And wait the time when Christ shall speak, 
And drive my foes away. 


8 For that blest hour I sigh and pant, 
W ith wishes warm and strong ; 
But, dearest Lord, lest these should faint, 
QO! do not tarry long. 


AQ), P, M. 
Cemplaining of a Deceitful Heart.—Jer. xvii, 9. 


l yyoOw full is my heart of sin! 

where shall I begin ? 

Ilow shall I relate my case, 

All my sin and wretchedness ? 

W hat contraries in me rise ! 

If 1 speak, I tell all lies : 

Nothing do I see or feel, 

But a heart as hard as steel. 


QO this wretched heart of mine! 
How does it twine! 
How I wander in a maze, 


W hen | strive to trace its ways! 
Into me new light instil, 

Unto me myself reveal : 

Shew me, Lord, this mystery, 
Give me grace myself to sce. 
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3 Surely none but God alone, 
Can discover and make known 
All the windings of my heart, 
Wherewith I from God depart ; 
W hat innumerable hosts 
Of repugnant evil lusts 
In my heart at once arise, 
Just like hell before my eyes! 


4 How I dread myself to see! 
O! the weight’s too great for mc! 
Yet I dare not rest within, 
W hile corruption is unseen. 
Inconsistencies agree, 
Contradictions meet in me; 
Something, nothing, darkness, light, 
Faith and fear in me unite. 


AIG. L. M. 
| The Stony Heart. 


] Q)H ! for a glance of heavenly day, 
To take this stubborn stone away ; 

And thaw with beams of love divine, 

This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 


2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake, 
The seas can roar, the mountains shake ; 
Of feeling, all things shew some sign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


| 
| 
| 
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3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt! 
But | can read each moving line, ’ 
And nothing move this heart of mine! 


4 Thy judgments, too, unmov’d [ hear, 
(Amazing thought!) which devils fear ; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine, 


5 But something yet can do the deed, 
And that dear something much I need: 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 

And move and melt this heart of mine. 


497. 7. 


Praying for Fruitfulness. 


JT ORD, if with thee part I bear, 
If I thro’ thy word am clean, 

In thy mercy if I share, 

If thy blood has purg’d my sin, 
To my needy soul impart 

Thy good Spirit from above, 
‘To enrich my barren beart, 

With humility and love. 


Lord, my heart, a desert vast, 
Thy manuring hand requires ; 

Sin has laid my vineyard waste, 
Overgrown with weeds and briars : 


to 
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Thou canst make this desert bloom, 
Breathe, O breathe, celestial Dove, 
Till it blow the rich perfume 
Of humility and love. 


3 Vanquish in me lust and pride, 
All my stubbornness subduc ; 
Smile me into fruit—or chide, 
If no milder means will do; - 
All compassionate my case ; 
Let the poor thy pity move. 
Give me of thy boundless grace, 
Give humility and love. 


4 Why shoald one that bears thy name, 

Why should thy adopted child, 
Be in rags expos’d to shame, 

Like a savage fierce and wild? 
With thy children I would sit, 

And not like an alien rove ; 
Clothe my soul, and make it fit, 

W ith humility and love. 


5 Greatest sinners, greatly spar’d, 
Love much, and themselves debase; 
Mine’s a: paradox too hard, 
Rich of mercy, poor of grace: 
Me thou hast forgiven much, 
(This my sins too plainly prove) 
Give me what then givest such, 
Much humilit and love, 
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495. S. Me 


Temptation, 


ye tempted souls reflect 
W hose name ’tis you profess ; 
Your Master’s lot you must expect, 

Temptations more or less, 


Dream not of faith so clear, 
As shuts all doubtings out ; 
Remember how the devil could dare 
To tempt ev’n Christ to doubt. 


‘* If thou’rt the Son of God, 
(O what an IF was there !) 


‘¢ These stones here, epeak them into food, 
‘¢ And make that Sonship clear.” 


View that amazing scene! 
Say, could the tempter try 
To shake a tree so sound, so green! 
Good God, defend the dry! 
Think not he now will fail 
‘lo make us shrink and droop ; 
Our faith he daily will assail, 
And dash our very hope. 


That impious IF, he thus 
At God incarnate threw ; 

No wonder if he cast at us, 
And make us feel it too. 
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7 To cause despair’s the scope 
Of Satan, and his powers ; 
Against hope to believe in hope, 
My brethren, must be our’s. 


8 Buts, ifs, and hows, are hurl’d, 
To sink us with the gloom 
Of all that’s dismal in this world, 
Or in the world to come. 


9 ~=But here’s our point of rest ; 
‘Tho’ hard the battle seem, 

Our Captain stood the fi’ry test ; 
And we shall stand thro’ him. 


499. c. M. 


Tribulation. 


I TH E souls that would to Jesus press, 
Must fix this firm and sure, 
That tribulation, more or less, 
They must and shall endure. 


2 From this there can be none exempt, 
"Tis God’s own wise decree ; 
Satan the weakest saint will tempt, 

Nor is the strongest free. 


3 The world opposes from without, 
And unbelief within : 
We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt, 
And feel the load of sin. 
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4 Glad frames too often lift us up ; 
And then how proud we grow! 
Till sad desertion makes us droop, 
And down we sink as low. 


_ 5 Ten thousand baits the foe prepares, 


To catch the wand’ring heart ; 
And seldom do we see the snares, 
Before we feel the smart. 
6 But let not all this terrify, 
Pursue the narrow path ; 
Look to the Lord with sted fast eye, 
And fight with hell by faith. 


7 Tho’ we are feeble, Christ is strong, 
His. promises are true; 
We shall be conq’rors all ’ere long, 
And more than conq’rors too. 


500. 148. 


Blessed is the Man that endureth Temptation.—James i. 12. 


| AND must it, Lord, be so? 
And must thy children bear 
Such various kinds of woe, 
Such soul-perplexing fear ? 
Are these the blessings we expect ? 


Is this the lot of God’s elect ? 


480 


2 Boast not, ye sons of earth, 
Nor look with scornful eyes ; 
Above your highest mirth, 
Our saddest hours we prize : 
For though our cup seems fill’d with gall, 
There’s something secret sweetens all. 
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3 How harsh soe’er the way, 
Dear Saviour still lead on; 
Nor leave us, till we say, 
** Father, thy will be done !”’ 
At most we do but taste the cup, 
For thou alone hast drank it up. 


4 Shall guilty man complain ? 
| Shall sinful dust repine? 
And what is all our pain ? 
How light compar’d with thine! 
Finish, dear Lord, what is begun, 
Choose thou the way, but still lead on. 


© wretched Man that Iam! who shall deliver me from the 
body of this Death?—Rom. vii. 21. 


l OW sore a plague is sin, 
To those by whom ’tisfelt: _ 
The christian cries, unclean, unclean, 
E’en tho’ releas’d from guilt. | 
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O wretched, wretched man! 
W hat horrid scenes I view! 
I find, alas! do all I can, 
That I can nothing do. 


When good I would perform, 
Thro’ fear or shame I stop : 

Corruption rises like a storm, 
And blasts the promis’d crop. 


Of peace if I’m in quest, 
r love my thoughts engage, 
Envy and anger in my breast 
That moment rise and rage. 


W hen for an humble mind 
‘To God I pour my pray’r, 

I look into my heart, and find 
That pride will still be there. 


How long, dear Lord, how long 
Deliv’rance must I seek ; 

And fight with foes so very strong, 
Myself so very weak ? 


I'll bear the unequal strife 
And wage the war withih ; 

Since death that puts an end to life, 
Shall put an end to sin. 


| 
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502. P.M. 
The Inward Warfare.—Gal. v.17. 


I Qtr ANGE and mysterious is my life, 
W hat opposites | feel within! 
A stable peace, a constant strife ; 
The reign of grace, the pow’r of sin: 
Too often I am captive led, 
Yet daily triumph in my head. 


2 I prize the privilege of pray’r, 
But O! what backwardness to pray! 
Tho’ on the Lord I cast my care, 
I feel its burden ev’ry 
I seek his will in all I do, 
Yet find my own is working too. 


3 I call the promises my own, 
And prize them more than mines of gold; 
Yet tho’ their sweetness [ have known, 
They leave me unimpress’d and cold ; 
One hour upon the truth I feed, 
The next I know not what I read. 


4 I love the holy day of rest, 
When Jesus meets his gather’d saints ; 
Sweet day of all the week the best! 
For its return my spirit pants : 
Yet often thro’ my unbelief, 
It proves a day of guilt and grief 


| 
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5 While on my Saviour f rely, 
I know my foes shall lose their aim ; 
And therefore dare their pow’r defy, 
Assur’d of conquest thro’ his name: 
But soon my confidence is slain, | 
And all my fears return again. 


6 Thus diff’rent pow’rs within me strive, 
And grace and sin by turns prevail 3 
I grieve, rejoice, decline, revive, 
And vict’ry hangs in doubtful scale: 
But Jesus has his promise past, 
That grace shall overcome at last. 


503. 8. 


In-dwelling Sin, or the Canaanite still in the Land. 


] PPuL Canaanites still in the land, 


‘lo harrass, perplex, and dismay, 
Brought Isr’el of old at a stand, 


For Anak was stronger than they ; 
W hat God had design’d they possess’d, 

Supported and kept by bis hand, 
Yet lest on their lees they should rest, 

The Canaanites dwelt in the land. 


2 ’Tis thus with thine Isr’el on earth, 
' Who groan with a body of sin, 
Partake of a spiritual birth, 
Tbe work of God’s Spirit within. 
Tt? 
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To-day with a taste of his love, 
Jehovah their souls shall expand, 

To-morrow he’ll give them to prove 
The Canaanites still in the land. 


5 Corruptions like vapours, shail rise, 
Light, love, and delight, shall be gone, 
The sun shall be dark in the skies, 
And hell with its legions come on; 
Yet all things do work for their good, 
Afflictions, temptations, and pain ; 
And still thro’ the Lamb and his blood, 
Their cause they sha]] ever maintain, 


( Pause.) 


4 Like Gad by a troop overcame, | 

They fall thro’ the workings of sin, 

Yet glory they not in their shame, 
But mourn their defilement within. 

On Zion’s bright summit above, 
Victorious at last they shall stand, 

Tho’ now for a season they prove 
The Canaanites still in the land. 


5 A thorn in the flesh they shall have, 
Their roving affections to win, 

To teach them how Jesus can save, | 

And shew them the depth of their | 
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Yea, down to the Jordan of death, 
His foes shall the christian withstand, 
And feel, when resigning his breath, 
The Canaanites still in the land. 


6 To them he his oath shall fulfil, 
A poor little faint-hearted band, 

, § For ’tis of their Father’s good will, 
‘The Canaanite dwells in the land: 
Their place of repose is on high, 

No Canaanite enters therein, 

To drink of the rivers of joy, 
Remote from the regions of sin, 


504, 8. M. 
Pride. 


J NNUMERABLE foes 
Attack the child of God : 
Ile feels within the weight of sin, 
| A grievous galling load! 


2 Temptations too without, 
Of various kinds assault; 
Sly snares besct his trav’ling feet, 
} And make him often halt. 


3 From sinner and from saint 
Ile meets with many a blow: 
liis own bad heart creates him smart, 
n; | | W hich only God can know. 
rts 
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4 _ But tho’ the host of hell 
~ Be neither weak nor small, 
One mighty foe deals dangerous woe, 
And hurts beyond them all. 


5 "Tis pride, accursed pride! 
The spirit by God abhor’d : 
Do what we will, it haunts us still, 
And keeps us from the Lord. 


6 Our condescending God, 
(To whom else shall we go?) — ’ 
Remove our pride, whate’er betide, 
And lay and keep us low. 


505. c.M. 
| Corruptions. 
l CyORRUPTIONS make the mourners 
shun 


Presumption’s dang’ rous snare ; 
Force us to trust to Christ alone, 
And fly to God by pray’r. 


2 By them we feel how low we’re lost, 
And learn, in some degree, / 
How dear that great salvation cost, 
W hich comes to us so free. 


5 If sucha weight to ev’ry soul, 
Of sin and sorrow fall ; 
W hat love was that which took the whole, 
And freely bore it all! 
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4 O when will God our joy complete, 

And make an end of sin! 
| W hen shall we walk the land, and meet 
No Canaanite therein ? 


5 Will this precede the day of death ? 
Or must we wait till then ?— 
Ye struggling souls, be strong in faith, 
And quit yourselves like men. 


6 Our dear Deliv’rer’s love is such, 
He cannot long delay : 
Mean time, that foe can’t boast of much, 
Who makes us watch and pray. 


Tie Paradox. 


I How strange is the course, that a chris- 
tian must steer? 
How perplex’d is the path he must tread ? 
The hope of his happiness rises from fear ; 
And his life he receives from the-dead. 


2 His fairest pretensions must wholly be wav'd, 
And his best resolutions be crost ; 

Nor can he expect to be perfectly sav’d, 

Till he finds himself utterly lost. 


+506. M. 
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3 When all this is done; and his heart is — 
assur’d 
Of the total remission of sins ; 
When his pardon is sign’d, and his peace 
is procur’d, 
From that moment his conflict begins. 


507. M. 


O that I were as in Months past!—Job. xxix. 2. 


1 @WEET was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pard’ ning blood 
Applied, to cleanse my soul from guilt, 

And bring me home to God. 


2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d, 
His praises tun’d my tongue ; 
And when the evy’ning shades prevail’d, 
His love was all my song. 


3 In vain the tempter spread his wiles, 
The world no more could charm ; 
1 liv’d upon my Saviour’s smiles, 
And lean’d upon his arm. 


4 In pray’r my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine ; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I call’d each promise mine. 


| 
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5 Then to his saints I often spoke, 
Of what his love had done ; 
But now my heart is almost broke, 
For all my joys are gone. 


G Now when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 


7 My pray’rs are now a chatt’ring noise, 
For Jesus hides his face ; 
I read, the promise meets my eyes, 
But will not reach my case. 


8 Now satan threatens to prevail, 
_ And make my soul his prey ; 
Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail, 
O come without delay! 


508. M. 


Stand still, and see the Salvation of God.—Exod. xiv. 13. 


] Qu ' what a narrow, narrow path, 
Is that which leads to life! 
Some talk of works, and some of faith, . 
W ith warmth, and zeal, and strife. 


2 But after all that’s said or done, 
Let men think what they will, 
The strength of ev’ry tempted son 
Consists in standing still. 
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5 But for a living soul to stand, 
By thousand dangers sear’d, 
And feel destruction close at hand, 
O! this indeed is hard. 


6 To shun this danger, others run 
‘To hide they know not where ; 
For tho’ they fight, no vict’ry’s won, 
They only beat the air. 


7 He that believes, the scripture says, 
Shall not confus’dly haste : 
Thus danger threats both him that stays, 
And him that runs too fast. 


§ Haste grasps at all, but nothing keeps ; 
Sloth is a dang’ rous state : 
And he that flies, and he that sleeps, 
Cannot be said to wait. 


9 Lord, let thy Spirit prompt us when 
To go, and when to stay ; 
Attract us with the cords of men, 
And we shall not delay. 


10 Give pow’r and will, and then command, 
And wewill follow thee; | | 
And when we’re frighten’d, bid'us stand, 

And thy salvation sec. 


4 
4 
4 
| 
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| 7. 


The important Question. 


1 J ET us ask th’ important question, 

4 (Brethren, be not. too secure), 

W hat is it to be a christian ? | 
How we may our hearts assure ? 

Vain is all our best devotion, 
If on false foundations built ; 

True religion’s more than notion, 
Something must be known and felt. 


2 ’Tis to trust our well-beloved, 
In his blood has wash’d us clean ; 
*Tis to hope our guilt’s removed, 
Tho’ we feel it rise within; 
To believe that all is finish’d, 
Tho’ so much remains t’endure ; 
Find the dangers undiminish’d, 
Yet to hold deliv’rance sure. 


3 ’Tis to credit contradiction ; 

Talk with him one never sees; 

Cry and groan beneath afflictions ; 
Yet, to dread the thoughts of ease. 

Tis to feel the fight against us, 
Yet the vict’ry hope to gain ; 

To believe that Christ has cleans’d us, 
Tho’ the leprosy remain. 


\ 
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4 ’Tis to hear the Holy Spirit 
Prompting us to secret pray’r: 
To rejoice in Jesu’s merit, 
Yet continual sorrow bear ; 
To receive a full remission 
Of our sins for evermore : 
Yet to sigh with sore contrition, 
Begging mercy ev’ry hour. 


5 To be stedfast in believing, 

Yet to tremble, fear, and quake ; 

Ev’ry moment be receiving . 
Strength, and yet be always weak ; 

To be fighting, fleeing, turning, 
Ever sinking, yet to swim ; 

To converse with Jesus, mourning 
For ourselves, or else for him. 


510. s. mM. 
Backslider Returning. 


] MY God, when I reflect, 
How all my life-time past 
I ran the roads of sin and death 
With rash impetuous haste. 


2 My foolishness I hate; 
My filthiness I loathe ; 


My filth and folly both. 


And view with sharp remorse and shame 


af 

i 

{ 

| 

1 

if | 
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3 With some the tempter takes 
Much pains to make them mad ; 
But me he found, and always held, 
| The easiest fool he had. — 
4 


His deep and dang’rous lies 
So grossly I believ’d, 

He was not readier to deceive, 
Than I to be deceiv’d. 


5 His light and airy dreams 
I took for solid good ; 
And thought his base adult’rate coin 
The riches of thy blood. 


6 And dost thou still regard, 
And cast a gracious eye, 
On one so foul, so base, so blind, 
So dead, so lost, as L! 


7 ‘Then, sinners black as hell, 
May hence for hope have ground ; 
lor who of mercy needs despair, 
Since | have merey found. 


511. Mm. 


; I will bear the Indignation of the Lord ; because I have 
) sinned against him.—Micah vii. 9. 
C\OME, ye backsliding sons of God, 
fe (For many such there are) 
W ho long the paths of sin hayc trod, 


Come, cast away despair ; 
vu 
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4 Return to Jesus Christ, and see 
There’s mercy still for such as we. 


2 ‘True, we cannot pretend to much 
Of usefulness or fruit ; ‘ 
But yet, the love of Christ is such, 
We still retain the root. 
Returning prodigals shall find 
Tho’ they are base, their Father’s kind. 


3 They who have never gone astray, 
Since first the Lord they knew, 
Walk in a much more pleasant way, 
W hile we our folly rue: 
But tho’ we seem to differ thus, 
They can’t be perfect without us. 


4 The indignation of the Lord 
Awhile we will endure ; 
For we have sinn’d against his word, 
But still his grace is sure. 
Tis all a gift, let no man boast, 
For Jesus came to save the lost. 


Look again.—Jonah ii. 4. 


] GEE a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
W hose soul, encourag’d by thy word, 
At mercy’s footstool would remain, 
And there would look, and look again. 
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2 How oft deceiv’d by self and pride, 
Has my poor heart been turn’d aside ; 
And, Jonah like, has fled from thee, 
Till thou hast look’d again on me! 


3 Ah! bring a wretched wand’rer home, 
And to thy footstool let me come, 
And tell thee all my grief and pain, 
And wait and look, and look again. 


4 Take courage, then, my trembling soul, 
One look from Christ will make thee whole ; 
Trust thou in him, ’tis not in vain, 

But wait and look, and look again. 


5 Do satan’s darts thy soul molest ? 
Does dark desertion fill thy breast ? 
Art thou almost with sorrows slain? 
Yet wait and look, and look again. 


6 Do fears and doubts thy soul annoy, 
And thund’ring tempests drown thy joy ? 
And canst thou not one smile obtam ? 
Yet wait and look, and look again. 


7 Look to the Lord, his word, his throne : 
Look to his grace, and not your own ; 
There wait, and look, and look again ; 
You shall not wait, nor look in vain. 


8 Ere long that happy day will come, 
W ben I shall reach my blissful home : 
And when to glory I attain, 


Othen look, and look again. 
| | 
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| 
| 
| 513. p.m. 


Backsliding and Returning; or, the Backslider’s Prayer, 


] pesus let thy pitying eye | 
Call back a wand’ring sheep ; 

False to thee, like Peter, | 

W ould fain like Peter weep: 
Let me be by grace restor’d, 

On me be all long-suff’ring shewn ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stonc. 


2 Saviour, Prince, enthron’d above, 
Repentance to impart ; 
» Give me, thro’ thy dying love, 
The humble contrite heart : 
Give me, what l’ve long implor’d, 
_ The blessing of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor suffer me to dic, 
Life, and happiness, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye ; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stoac. 


~ 


| 4 Look, as when thy pitying eye 
Was clos’d that we might live; 
“¢ Father (at the point to die, 
My Saviour gasp’d) forgive !”’ 
Surely with that dying word, 


done 


| O my loving, living Lord, 
This breaks my heart of stone! 


514, s. Mm. 
The Prodigal. 


Now for a wond’rous song, 
(Keep distance, ye protance ; 
Be silent each unhallow’d tongue ; 
Nor turn the truth to bane.) 
2 The prodigal’s return’d ; 
Th’ apostate, bold and base ; 
That all his father’s counsel spurn’d, 
And long abus’d his grace, 


3  Whattreatment since he came! 
| Love tenderly exprest, 
W hat robe is brought to hide his shame! 
The best, the very best. 


4 Rich food the servants bring ; 
Sweet music charms his ears; 
See what a beauteous costly ring 
The beggar’s finger wears! 
uuds 
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He turns, and looks, and cries, *‘ ’Tis 


j 


~ = - 


5 Good God! are these thy ways!. 


If rebels thus are freed, 
And favour’d-with peculiar grace, 
Grace must be free indeed! 


515. c. M. 
Christ’s Presence. 


] Wu EN Jesus with his mighty love, 
Visits my troubled breast, 
My doubts subside, my fears remove, 
And I’m completely blest. 


2 I love the Lord with mind and heart, 
His people and his ways ; 
Envy, and pride, and lust, depart, 
And all his works I praise. 


3 Nothing but Jesus I esteem ; 
My soul is then sincere ; 
And every thing that’s dear to him, 
To me is also dear. 


4 But, ah! when these short visits end, 
Tho’ not quite left alone, 
I miss the presence of my friend, 
Like one whose comfort’s gone. 


5 I to my own sad place return, 
My wretched state to feel; 
I tire, and faint, and mope, and mourn, 
And am but barren still. 


¥ 

| 
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6 More frequent led thy visits be, 
Or let them longer last, 
[ can do nothing without thee; : 
Make haste, my God, make haste! 


516. c. M. 


Thou shalt guide me with thy Counsel.— Psalm Ixxiii. 24. 


1 WiiHt ENE’ER I make some sudden stop, 
(For many such I make) 
And cannot see the cloud clear’d up, 
Nor know which path to take : 


2 I to my Saviour speed my way, 
To tell my dubious state : 

Then listen what the Lord will say, 
And hope to follow that. 


3 If Jesus seem to hide his face, 
W hat anxious fears I feel! 
But if he deign to whisper peace, 
I’m happy—all is well. 


4 Confirm’d by one soft secret word, 
{ seek no farther light ; 
But walk, depending on the Lord, 
By faith, and not by sight. 


5 Of friends and counsellors bereft, 
often hear him say, 

“* Decline not to the right, or left ; 

Goon; lo, here’s the way !”’ 


6 Weak in m 


pirit’s voice T hear,’ 
The way I walk carinot be 


He is my helperjand, my 
I trust to him alone 


No other helps have | beside; 
ul venture all on one. 


| 


aU 
1%. 


yself, “in Him 'T'm strong ;, 


Withd angers 


ey 


And we thro’ delay . 
Are no farther yet ; 
Our good Guide and Saviour | 
Hath help’d us thus far; 
And ‘lis by hisfayour 
We are what we are. . 
2 Afavoursogreat 
We highly would prize, 
. Nor ynurmur, ‘nor fret, 
Nor small things despise: 
Bat what call we small'things, 
__Sin’s whole sum 
*Tis'gteater'than all things, 
those to come. 


4 Teg af / 


3 My. brethren, reflect 


4 phen’ let_us rejoice, 


For like these, 


Be-thankfol: for present, 


n what we haye. been ; 
How, God 
To us under si 
When lower and ower 
He stretch'd forth’ his power uid 
snatch’ iis from Hell.’ 


SHO MO MS OTE 


‘And cheerfully sing 
With heaft and with voice, 
To Jesus our King | 
Who thus far has brought us 
From évil to good ; 
The rarisom that bought us 
No than his blood. 


sf | Bik. 


So bounteously giv ns 
For prospects of peace, 
foretastes 
gratefol, ’tis pleasant, 
"To sin and adore ;. 


then: ask for more. - 


| 
> 
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518, 


Unsettledness. 


] T ORD, what a riddle is my soul! 


Alive when wounded, dead when whole. 


- Fondly I flee from pain: yet ease 
Cannot content, nor pleasure please. 


2 Thou hid’st thy face—my sins abound ; 
World, flesh, and satan, all surround : 
Fain would I find my God; but fear 


The means, perhaps, may prove severe. 


3 If thou the least displeasure shew, 
And bring my vileness to my view ; 
‘Tim’rous and weak, I shrink, and say, 
‘* Lord, keep thy chast’ning hand away.” 


4 If reconcil’d I see thy face, 
Thy matchless mercy, boundless grace, 
‘Tortur’d with bliss, 1 cry, ** Remove 
“« That killing sight—-I die with love.” 


5 My dear Redeemer, purge the dross ; 
O help me to endure the cross ; 
‘Teach me my chast’ning to sustain, 
Discern the love, and bear the pain. 


6 Nor spare to make me clearly see 
The sorrows thou hast felt for me, 
If death must follow, | comply : 
Lt me be sick with love, and die. 


bh 
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519, wu. M. 


The Belicving Soul’s Soliloquy in Distress. 


] WHY, O my soul! art thou cast down! 
Why this disquictude and gloom! 
For all this anguish and distress, 
Thy gracious God has left no room! 


_ 2 His love remains, his counsel stands, 
| His faithfulness can ne’er depart; | 
And still remains the countless thoughts, 
Of love and peace within his heart. 


8 His grace abounds o’er all my sins! 
His mercy circles thee around ! 
Thy sins, tho’ numberless and great, 
Should they be sought, can ne’er be found. 


4 Can mothers their young sons forget ? 
) And cast their infants from their sight ? 
This would be strange! yet this may be! 
But thou art still the Lord's delight ! 


5 Let mountains sink and vales become ; 
Each valley rise and form a hill ; 
Let earth ascend above the skies ; 
And skies drop down, its room to fill. 


6 Let fire be frozen into ice; 
| And ice converted into flame ; 
Let rivers climb the lofty steep; 
All nature change! thy God's the same! 
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¢ As ona strong eternal rock, 
Thy name is graven on his hands, 
W rit by the hand of sov’reign love, 
On Jesu’s royal breast it stands. 


8 To Jesus join’d, and in him fix’d, 
Thou art eternally secure! 
The sacred band no pow’r can break! 
Thy life, thy peace, thy heav’n, are sure! 
9 Does Jesus live! he lives for thee! . 
And while he lives, thou canst net die! =| 
He is thy life ! and thou with him eg 
Shall reign in life above the sky! 


920. 7%. 6. 


But thou shalt know hereafter.—John xiii. 7. 


] RIGHTEOUS are the works of God; 
All his ways are holy ; 
Just his judgments—fit his rod 
To correct our folly. 


2 All bis dealings wise and good, 

Uniform, tho’ various, . | 

Tho’ they seem, by reason view’d, 
Cross, or quite contrarious. 


These are truths; and happy he, 
Who can well receive them: 
Brethren, tho’ we cannot see, 
Still we should believe them. 


4 


5 
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Why thro’ darksome paths we go, 
We may know no reason ; 

But we shall hereafter know, 
Each in its due season. 


Could we see how all is right, 

Where were room for credence ? 
But by faith, and not by sight, 

Christians yield obedience. 


6 Let all fruitless searches go, 


W hich perplex and teaze us ; 
_ We determine nought to know, 
But a bleeding Jesus! 


52]. 
Adoring Free and Sovereign Mercy. 


QO LORD, how great’s the favour, 
That we, such sinners poor, 
Can, thro’ thy blood’s sweet savour, 
Approach thy mercy’s door ; 
And find an open passage | 
Unto the throne of grace: 
There wait the welcome message, 
That bids us go in peace! 


2 Lord, we are helpless creatures, 


Full of the deepest need, 
Throughout defil’d by nature, . 
Stupid, and inly dead ; 
x x 


505 


| 
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5 


Our strength is perfect weakness, 
And all we have is sin ; 

Our hearts are all uncleanness, 
A den of thieves within. 


In this forlorn condition, 
W ho shall afford us aid ; 
W here shall we find compassion, 
But in the church’s Head? 
Jesus, thou art all pity, 
take us to thine arms; 
And exercise thy mercy, 
‘To save us from all harms. 


We'll never cease repeating 
Our numberless complaints, 
But ever be‘intreating 
The glorious King of saints, 
Till we attain the image 
Of him we inly love, 
And pay our grateful homage, 
W ith all the saints above. 


Then we, with allin glory, 
Shall thankfully relate 


Th’ amazing pleasing story 


Of Jesu’s love so great ! 
In this blest contemplation 

We shall for ever dwell, 
And prove such consolation, 
As none-below can tell. 


| 
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Prayer for Confidence. 


] O JESUS, thou fountain of grace, 
Enlighten, enliven my heart ; 
And shew the sweet smiles of thy face, 
And from me bid evil depart. 
Pronounce, O pronounce | am thine, 
A sinner once purchas’d by blood ; 
And may I for ever recline 
On thee, O my Lord and my God! 


2 Thou great and compassionate King, 
Drive all my sad doubtings away ; 
And let me with confidence sing, 
The Saviour expired for me!” 
The witness that | am thy child, 
O Jesus, to me now impart ; 
The pleasing sensation will yield 
Unspeakable joy to my heart. 


3 Bestow this rich blessing on me, 
And heaven below | shall prove; 
I} then go exulting in thee, 
And tell of thy wonderful love. 
Thy cause | will ever maintain, 
‘Yo thee for support 1 will fly ; 
And fight, till the conquest I gain 
Kesolv’d for thy glory to die. 


x x@2 
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523. 


He has done all things Well.—Mark vii. 57. 


1 OW in a song of grateful praise, 
To my dear Lord my voice I'll raise ; 
With all his saints 1711 join to tell, 
My Jesus has done all things well ! 


2 All worlds his glorious pow’r confess, 
His wisdom all his works express; 
But, O his love ! what tongue can tell! 
My Jesus has done all things well ! 


3 How sov’reign, wonderful, and free, 
Has been his love to sinful me! 
e This pluck’d me from the jaws of hell; 
My Jesus has done all things well! 


4 I spurn’d bis grace, I broke his laws, 
And yet he undertook my cause ; 
‘lo save me, tho’ J did rebel: 
My Jesus has done all things well! 


5 And since my soul has known his love, 
W hat mercies has he made me prove! 
Mercies which do all praise excel : 

My Jesus has done all things well! 


G Whene’er my Saviour and my God 
Has on me laid his gentle rod, 
] know, in all that me befel, 

My Jesus has done all things well! 


| 

| 

| 
| 
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7 Tho’ many a fi’ry flaming dart 
The tempter levels at my heart; 
With this I all his rage repel, 
My Jesus has done all things well! 


8 Sometimes my Lord his face doth hide, 
To make me pray, or kill my pride; 
Yet then it on my mind does dwell, 

My Jesus has done all things well! 


9 Soon shall I pass the vale of death, 
And in his arms shall lose my breath ; 
Yet then my happy soul shall tell, 

My Jesus has done all things well! 


10 And when tothat bright world I rise, 
And join the anthems in the skies ; 
Above the rest this note shall swell, 
My Jesus has done all things well! 


524, M. 
Christ the Believer's All, 


Christ my treasure’s all contain’d ; 
ty him my feeble soul’s sustain’d ; 
From him 1 all things do receive ; 
On him my soul does daily live. 


2 With him I daily love to walk ; 
Of him my soul delights to talk ; 
On him I cast my ev'ry care ; 
Like him one day fms appear. 

x 
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3 Bless him, my soul, from day to day ; 
Trust him to bring thee on thy way ; 
Give him thy poor weak sinful heart ; 
With him, O never, never part! 


4 Take him for strength and righteousness ; 
Make him thy refuge in distress ; 
Love him above allearthly joy ; 
And him in ev’ry thing employ. 

5 Praise him in cheerful grateful songs, 
To him yourhighest praise belongs ; 
To him who does your heav’n prepare, 
And him you'll praise for ever there. 


525, LL. M. 
Singing of Loving-kindness.—Isaiah Ixili. 7. 


] A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; 
IIe justly claims a song from thee, 
His loving-kindness, O how free! 


2 He saw me rnin’d in the fall, 
Yet lov’d me, notwithstanding all ; 
He sav’d me from my lost estate— 
His loving-kindness, O how great! 


3 Tho’ num’rous hostsof mighty foes, 
Tho’ earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along— 

His loving-kindness, O how strong! 


| 
| 
| 
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4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather’d thick, and thunder’d loud, 
He near my soul has always stood— 
His loving-kindness, O how good! 


5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But tho’ | have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not! 


6 Soon shall | pass the gloomy vale, __ 
Soon all my mortal pow’rs must fail ; 
O! may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death ! 


526. M. 
God’s Presence is Light in Darkness. 


] MY God! the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glary of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights! 
2 In darkest shades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun; 
He is my soul’s sweet morning-star, 
And he my rising sun! 


3 The op’ning heay’ns around me shine, 
With beams of sacred bliss; 
W hile Jesus shews bis heart is mine, 
And whispers, ** | am his!” | 


| 


| 
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And to, moré controul 
The sacred pleasares‘of 
6 My flesh éhall/stamber if the ground, 


« Till the last trumpét’s joyfal sound 
Then burst the Chains, with sweet sa 


_ And in my Saviour's amiage rise.’ 


The Christian. in Affiietion or, Meditati an God's Love. 


languor and disease 
wai tes “This tremblin; house of Clay, 
| "Tisgweet.to look out 
1 2 Sweet.to look, inward, and aitend 
Sweet tolook upward to the 
Whote Jesus pleads abov 
Sweet ti look back, Aud see inty 2 
Sweet to forward, and 
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5 Sweet in his righteousness to stand, 

W hich saves from second death ; 
Sweet to experience, day by day, 
His Spirit’s quick’ning breath. 


6 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
W hose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend. 


7 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands, | 
And know no will but his. 


8 If such the sweetness of the streams, 
'W hat must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Immediately from thee ? 


, 529. mM. 
Desiring the Heavenly Rest. —Heb. iv. 9. 


] LORD, I believe a rest remains _ 
Toallthy people known; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov’d alone. 


2 Celestial Spirit, make me know | 
That I shall enter in; 

Now, Saviour, now thy pow’r bestow, 
And wash me from my sin. 


nf 

4 

| 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 515 


3 Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart, 
‘The sabbath of thy love. 


4 Come, O my Saviour, come away ! 
Into my soul descend ; 

| No longer from thy creature stay, 
My author and my end! 


: The hope of Heaven our Support under Trials. 


l WHEN I can read my title clear 
~ "To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewel to ev’ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurl’d, 
Then I can smile at satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares like.a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; | 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heay’n, my all! 
‘— 4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heav’nly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


516 GosPEL DOCTRINES, AND 


531. 8.,7. 4. 
The Christian’s Prayer for Christ’s Guidance. 


] (5 UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah! | 
Pilgrim thro’ this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy pow’rful hand ; 
Bread of heaven! bread of heaven! 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open thou the crystal fountain, 
W hence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fi'ry cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey thro’: 
Strong Deliv’rer ! 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
_ Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Death of death’s, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side : 
Songs of praises, - 
I will ever give to thee. 


4 « 4 Masing on my habitation, 
4 Musing on my heav’nly home, 
Fills my soul with holy longing, JA 


Come, my Jesus, quickly come. 
Vanity is all I see, 


Lord, I long to be with thee! 


| 
| 
| 
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532. Cc. M. 


Spiritual and Eternal Joy. 


1 J/ROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise 
i And run eternal rounds, 
~ Beyond the limits of the skics, 
And all created bounds. | 


2 The holy triumphs of my soul 
Shall death itself out-brave, — 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyend the grave. 


3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns, 
In heav’n’s unmeasur’d space, 
I'll spend a long eternity, 
In pleasure and in praise. 


4 Millions of years my wond’ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove ; 
And endless ages adore 
The glories of thy love! 


5 [Sweet Jesus! ev’ry smile of thine 
Shall fresh endearme:its bring ; 
And thousand tastes of new delight, 
From all thy graces spring. 


6 Haste, my beloved, fetch my soul 
Up to thy blest abode ; 
Fly, for my, spirit longs to see 
My Saviour and my God !] 


ry 


\ 
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533. 104. 


The Wouder. 


BY night I sometimes wonder, 


And wonder oft by day ; 
I wonder now, and wonder | 
Shall, while on earth I stay. 
*T will be a pleasing wonder, 
When I shalt safely come 
Thro’ ev’ry storm to Zion, 
My peaceful happy home. 


The angels altogether | 
W ill therein wonder be ; 
‘Ten thousand times more wonder 
{t will be unto me, 
That e’erone so polluted, 
So wounded ev’ry way, 
Should, from the wars returning, 
Be seen in bright array. 


Yes, earth and heav’n will wonder, 
That I the conquest gain’d, 
After so often groaning, 
Half dead among the slain ; 
*T will be an endless wonder 
That I should safe arrive, . 
Thro’ séas of tribulation, 
To Canaan’s land alive. 


The saints will greatly wonder, 
And shout the victor’s song ; 

And I, thé greatest wonder, 

There singing in the throng: 


| 

| 
| 
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A wonder above wonders, 
To see one black as 1, 

W hite without spot or blemish, 
Among the host on high. 


SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 


Whosoever will, let him come.—Rev. xxii. 17. 


I WHAT amazing words of grace 
O Are in the found! 
Suited to ev’ry sinner’s case, | 
W ho knows the joyful sound. 
2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls, 
Are freely welcome here: | 
Salvation, like a river, rolls, 
Abundant, free, and clear. 
3 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 
Your ev’ry burden bring ! 
Here love, unehanging love, abounds, 
A deep celestial spring! 
4 Whoever will, (O gracious word!) 
Shall of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord, 
And drink for Jesu’s sake! 
5 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 
2 


5 


serrprure INVITATIONS. 


8. % 


Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 
I will give you rest.— Matt. xi, 26, 


] OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
~ Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity join’d with pow’r; | 
He is able, he is able, he is able ; 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


2 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome! 
God’s free, bounty glorify : 
True belief; and true repentance, 
Ey’ry grace that brings us nigh— 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 


$3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him; 
This he gives you, 
"Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost a wretched by the fall; 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
ou will never come at all ;— 
Not the righteous,— | 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 


SORIPTURE invitations. 52] 


5 View the Saviour in the garden 
Prostrate on the ground he lies :— 
On the bloody tree behold him : 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
Lt is finish’d 
Sinner, will not this suffice. 


6 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merits of his blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude : 
None but Jesus, 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


7 Saints and angels, join’d in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name : 
Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may sing the same. 


536. 8. 8. 6. 
Invitation. 

l Ally ye that are weary of sin, 
And feel your nature all unclean, 

And labour under, guilt ; 
W ho find within no dawn of hope, 
Jo Christ your weary eyes lift up, 

His blood for you was spilt. 


‘ 
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Come, simmers, come, by sin distrest, 
For Jesus Christ will give you rest, 
And act the Saviour’s part : 

He came to save the lost and poor ; 
And such are welcome to bis door, 
And welcome to his heart, 


537: M, 


Freeness of Grace. 


] (RACE, how exceeding sweet to those 
W ho feel they sinners are! 
Sunk and distress’d, they taste and know 
Their heav’n is only 


2 Thus grace, free grace, most sweetly calls, 
Directly come, who will, 
Just as you are; for Christ receives 
Poor a sinners still. 


S ’Tis grace alone that feeds our souls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor ; 
And, O! that nothing else but grace 
May rule for evermore ! 


538. 148. 


God reasoning with Men.—Isaiah i. 18. 
] Yer sin-sick souls draw near, 
And banquet with your King, 
His royal bounty share, 
And loud hosannas sing: 


f 
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Here mercy reigns, here peace abounds, 
Here’s blood to heal your dreadful wounds. 
2  Here’s clothing for the poor, 
Here’s comfort for the weak : 
Here’s strength for tempted souls, 
And cordials for the sick : 
Here’s all a soul can want or need, 


Laid up in Christ the living head. 


3 But may a soul like mine, 
All stain’d with guilt and blood, 
Approach the throne of grace, 
And converse hold with God? 
¥es! Jesus calls :—come, sinners, come, 
In mercy’s arms there yet is room. 


4 He’s ona throne of grace, 
And waits lo answer pray’r ; 
What tho’ thy sin and guilt, 
Like crimson doth appear, 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all thy woes. 


5 wond’rous love and grace,— 
Did Jesus die for me? 
Were all my num’rous debts 
Discharg’d on Calvary ? 
Yes,— Jesus dy’d, the work is done, 
He did for all my sins atone. 


i 
4 


7 
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4 Lift up your ravish’d eyes, 
And view the glory giv’n, 
All lower things despise, 
Ye citizens of heav'n. 
Dearly, &c. 
5 Be to this world as dead, 
Alive to that to come; 
Our life in Christ is hid, 
W ho soon shall call us home. 
Dearly, &c. 


541, 8. 7. 


Put on the whole Armour of God.—Eph. vi. 10, &c. 


I G IRD thy loins up, christian soldier, 
Lo! thy Captain calls thee ont ; 
Let the danger make thee bolder ; 
W ar in weakness: dare in doubt. 
Buckle on thy heav’nly armour ; 
Patch up no inglorious peace ; 
Let thy courage wax the warmer 
As thy foes and fears increase. 


2 Bind thy golden girdle round thee, _ 

Truth to keep thee firm and tight: 
Never shall the foe confound thee, | 

While the truth maintains thy fight, 
Righteousness within thee rooted 

ay appear to takethy part: 

But let righteousness imputed 

Be the breast-plate of thy heart. 


= 
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3 Shod with-gospel preparation, 
In the paths of promise tread ; 
Let the hope of free salvation, 
As a helmet, guard thy head. 
W hen beset with various evils, 
Wield the Spirit’s two-edg’d sword ; 
Cut thy way thro’ hosts of devils, 
While they fall before the Word. 


4 But when dangers closer threaten, 

And thy soul draws near to death ; 

W hen assaulted sore by Satan, 
Then object the shieid of faith ; 

Fi’ry darts of fierce temptations, 
Intercepted by thy God, | 

There shall lose their force in patience, | 
Sheath’d in love, and quench’d in blood, 


5 Tho’ to speak thou be not able, 
Always pray, and never rest ; 
i a weapon for the feeble ; 
eakest souls can wield it best. 
Ever on thy Captain calling, 
Maké thy worst condition known : 
He shall hold thee up when falling, 
Or shall lift thee up when down. 


~ 


scriprure ADNONITIONS. 


042. 


Admonishing the Lukewarm. 


l PT UKEWARM souls! the foe grows 
stronger, 
See what hosts your camp surround ; 
Arm to battle, lag no longer, 
Hark! the silver trumpet sound. - 
Wake, ye sleepers, wake! what mean you? - 
Sin besets you round about. 
Up and search: the world’s within you; 
Slay, or chase the traitor out. 


2 What enchants you, pelf or. pleasure ? 

Pluck right eyes, with right hands part. 

Ask your conscience, where’s your treasure? 
For, be certain, there’s your heart. 

Give the fawning foe no credit, 
Lo! the bloody flag’s unfurl’d : 

That base heart (the word has said it) 
Loves not God that loves the world. 


3 God and mammon?—O! be wiser ; 
Serve them both ?—it cannot be. 
Ease in warfare ?—saint, and miser— 
These will never well agree. 

. Shun the shame of foully falling, 
Cumber’d captives, clogg’d with clay ; 
Prove your faith, make sure your calling, 
a Wield the sword, and win the day. 


‘ 
‘ 
~ 
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4 Forward press tow’rds perfection ; 

Watch and pray, and all thirgs prove, 

Seck to know your God’s election; 
Search his everlasting love ; 

Dread backsliding—scorn dissembling ; 
Now salvation’s near in view, 

Work it out with fear and trembling, 
Tis your God that works in you. * 


543, s. M. 


Treasure in Heaven. 


1 FRR EMEMBER, man, thy birth, 
, Set not on gold thy heart ; 
Naked thou cam’st upon the earth, 
And naked must depart. 


2 This world’s vain wealth despise ; 
Happiness is not here : 
To Jesus lift your longing eyes, 
And seek thy treasure there. 


3 Be wise to run thy race, 
And cast off ev’ry load, 
Strive to be rich in works of grace; | 
Be rich towards thy God. 


3 The poor may thus be rich, 
Their means however small : 
When rich men once gave very much, 
Two mites exceeded all. 
| 
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5 If profit be thy scope, 
Diffuse thy arms about : 
The worldling prospers laying up, 
The christian laying out. 


6 ° Returns will not be scant, 
With honour in the high’st ; 
For who relieves his brethren’s want, 
Bestows his alms on Christ. 
7 Give gladly to the poor ; 
Tis lending to the Lord : 
In secret so increase thy store, 
And hide in heav’n thy hoard. 


8 There thou may’st fear no thief; 
No rankling rust nor moth : 
Thy treasure and thy heart are safe : 
Where one is, will be both. 


: SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 
544. M. 


| 
As thy Day’s, so shall thy strength be —Deut. xxxiii. 2. 
1 AFF LICTED saint, to Christ draw near, 


Thy Saviour’s gracious promise hear; 
His faithful word declarestothee 
That, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 


2 Let not thy heart despond, and say, 
_ How shall I stand the trying day ? 
He has engag’d, by firm decree, 
That, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong ; 
And, if the conflict should be long, 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ; 
For, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


4 Should persecution rage and flame, — 
Still trust in thy Redeemer’s name ; 
In fiery trials thou shalt see 
That, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


5 When call’d to bear the weighty cross, 
Or sore afiliction, pain, or loss, 
Or deep distress, or poverty— 
Still, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


6 When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ’s presence shall thy fears subdue : 
He comes to set thy spirit free ; 

And, as thy day’s, thy strength shall be. 


545. c. M. 


God faithful to his Promises. 


BEGIN my tongue, some heay’nly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier name, _ 
Of our eternal King! 
| 


‘ 
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2 Tell of his wond’rous faithfulness, 
And sound his praise abroad : 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the God! 


3 Proclaim, “ Salvation from the Lord, ° 
For wretched dying men;”’ 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen! 


4 Engrav’d as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the pow’rs of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines! | 


5 His ev’ry word of grace is strong, 
. As that which built the skies: 
The voice that rolls the stars along, 

Speaks all the promises. | 


6 He said, ‘* Let the wide heav’n be spread; 
And heav’n was stretch’d abroad : 
_ Abrah’m, I’ll be thy God,” he said; 
And he was Abrah’m’s God. 
7 Lord, might I hear thy heav’nly tongue 
But whisper, thou art mine; 
Those gracious words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 
§ How, would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heay’n secure! 
Give me to hear thy lovely voice, | 
And faith desires no more... 


| 
| 
|_| 


SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 533 


546. Me 


Stability of the Promises, 


ae he E moon and stars shall lose their light, 
The sun shall sink in endless night ; 

Both heav’n and earth shall pass away, 

The works of nature all decay : 


2 But they that in the Lord confide, 
And shelter in his wounded side, 
Shall see the danger overpast, 
Stand ey’ry storm, and live at last.. 


3 What Christ hath said must be fulfill’d; 
On this firm rock, believers build : 
His word shall stand, his truth prevail, 
And not one jot or tittle fail 


4 His word is this, (poor sinner hear,) 
‘* Believe on me, and banish fear! 
** Cease from thine own works, bad or gond, 
*¢ And wash your garments in my blood.” 


M, 


My Grace is sufficient for thee.—2 Cor. xii 9. 


] QPPRESS'D with unbelief and sin, 
Fightings without, and fears within ; 
While earth and hell with force combin'd, 
Assault and terrify my _ 
gaé 


534 SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 


2 What strength have I against such foes, 
Such hosts and legions to oppose ? 
Alas! I tremble, faint, and fall ; 
Lord, save me, or I give up all. 


3 Thus sorely press’d, 1 sought the Lord, 
To give me some sweet cheering word, 
Again I sought, and yet again ; 

I waited long, but not in vain. 

4 O! ’twasa cheering word indeed! 
Exactly suited to my need ; 

** Sufficient for thee is my grace, 

“‘ Thy weakness my great pow’r displays.’ 
5 Now I despond and mourn no more, 

1 welcome all | fear’d before ; , 

Tho’ weak, 1’m strong ; tho’ troubled, blest; 

For, Christ’s own pow’r'shall on me rest, 


6 My strength will soon exhausted be, , - 
His grace is boundless as the sea; 
‘Then let me boast, with holy Paul, 
That I am nothing, Christ is all! 


548. 8. 
My God shall supply all your need.—Phil. iv. 19. _ 
1 boundless your wants may 
Tho’ sorrow and pain you may feel: 
Yet do not, ah! donot despair, 
But rest on the Lordy and be still. 


4 
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The Lord, thro’ the desert shall lead, 
And hold up your steps as you go; 

My God shall supply all your need, 
And riches of glory bestow. — 


2 No more let impatience then move 

Your murmuring lips to complain ; 

For he, who is wisdom and love, 
Will not send a trial in vain. 

From him ev’ry good doth proceed, 
And still he bath blessings in store; 

My God shall supply all your need, 
And you shall his goodness adore. 


549. 5s. M. 


It shall be well with the Righteous,—Isai. iii. 10. 


1 “WV HAT cheering words are these? 
Their sweetness who can tell? 
In time and to eternity, =~ 
"Tis with the righteous well. 


2 In ev’ry state secure, 
Kept by Jehovah’s eye, 
‘Tis well with them while life endures, 


And well when call’d to die. 


*Tis well when joys arise, 
’Tis well when sorrows flow ; | 
’Tis well when darkness veils the skies, 
And strong temptations blow. 


° 
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4 piaia well when on the mount 7 
hey feast on dying love ; 
And ’tis as well in God’s account, 
W hen they the furnace prove. | 


5 *Tis well when at his throne, 
They wrestle, weep, and pray ; 
’Tis well when at his feet they groan, 
- Yet bring their wants away. 


550. Al. 


Exceeding great and precious Promises.—?2 Pet. i. 4. 


] OW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
H Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 
W hat more can he say than to you he hath 
done? 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled. 


2 In ev’ry condition, in sickness, in health, 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth ; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
** As thy days may demand, sball thy 

“¢ strength ever be. 

3 “ Fear mot, [am with thee, O be notidis- 
may'd, 

thy God, and will still give thee 
aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cats 
‘thee tostand, . 

Upheld by my righteous omnipotent haat. 


{ 
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¢ “* When thro’ the deep waters I call thee to 
£0, 

** The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow, 

“For I will be with thee, thy troubles to 
bless, 

** And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. . 


. Even down to oldage, all my people shall . 
‘ prove | 
My sov reign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
** And when hoary hairs shall their temples 
adorn, 
« Like lambs they shall stillin my bosom be © 
** borne. 


“« The soul that on Jesus hath lean’d for re- 

“¢T will not, [ will not desert to his foes ; 

“ That soul, tho’ all hell should endeavour 
to shake, 

 [’ll never, no never, no never forsake.” 


.c. M. 


Christ’s Compassion to the Weak and Tempted. 
Heb. iv. 15, 16.—Matt. xii, 20. 


WV ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love. 
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2 Touch’d with a sympathy within, 
tle knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 


- 3 Hein the days of fecble flesh, 


Pour’d out his cries and tears ; 
And in his measure feels afresh 
W hatev'ry member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it toa flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 


5 Then let our humble faith address 
His merey and his pow’r; 
We shall obtain deliv’ring grace 
In the distressing hour. 


.¢..M.. 
Saints in the Hand of Christ.—Joln x. 28, 29. 


] FIRM as the earth thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If 1 am found in Jesu’s hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 


2 His honour is engag’d to save 
_ The meanest of his sheep ; 
All that his heav’nly Father gave, 

His bands keep. 


| 

~ 

J 
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$ Nor death, nor hell, shall e’er remove 
His fav’rites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest. 


553. M. 


The Trath of God's Promises our Security.—2 Car. i, 20, 


] PRAISE, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him that earth’s foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. | 


2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word; 
And there as strong as his decrees, 
He sets his kindest promises. 


3 Whence then should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 
The comforts that our Maker gives. 


4 O for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what the Almighty saith! 
T’ receive the message of his Son, 
And callthe joys of heay’n our own. 


5 Then should the earth’s old pillars shake, 


And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our steady souls would fear no more, 


Than solid rocks, when billows roar. 


f 
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554. Mm. 
At the Settlement of a Church.-—Psalm cxxxii. 13, &c. 
] W HERE shall we go to seek and find 


An habitation for our God, 
A dwelling for th’ Eternal mind, 
Amongst the sons of flesh and blood ? 


2 The God of Jacob chose the bill 
OF Zion, for his ancient rest; _ 
And Zion is his dwelling still, = 
His church is with his presence blest. 


3 Here will Ll fix my gracious throne, 
And reign for ever, saith the Lord : 
Heére shall my pow’r and love be known, 
And blessings shall attend my word. 


4 Tlere will meet the hungry poor, » 
And fill their souls with. living bread ; 
Sinners that wait before my door, 
With sweet provision shall be fed. 


5 Girded_with truth, and cloth’d with grace, 
My priests, my ministers, shall shine: 
* Not Aaron in his costly dress, 
Made an appearance so divine. 


6 The saints, unable to contain (og 
’ Their inward joys, shall shout and sing; 
_ The Son of :David here shall reign, 
And Zion triumph in her King. 


| 
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7 Jesus shall see a lovely seed, 
Born here ¢? uphold his glorious name ; 
His crown shall flourish on bis head, 
W hile all his foes are cloth’d with shame. 


55D. M. 
Union of a Church. 


ee (GATHER my saints together,” speaks 
The great eternal ‘Three ; 
* Join them in bonds of sacred peace, . 
** And let them worship me. 


2 “ Let them in flocks together meet, 
*¢ ‘Together pray and praise ; 
‘¢ Cleave to each other, cleave to me, 
** And walk in all my ways. | 


3 * Never forsake my dwelling-place, 
‘¢ But love fair Zion’s hill; 
‘*¢ Feast on the things my house affords, 
** And all my comforts feel. 


4 ** Pastor and peopleall agree 
‘* To live in constant peace ; 
‘¢ Watch for each other’s mutual good, 
‘© And each fill up his place.” 


5 Lord, we’d obey the great command, 
wise, ’tis just, ‘tis right; 
Tends to promote the sweetest love, 
And each toeach unite, 
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Zion, city of our God! 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form’d thee for his own abode: 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
W hat can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


2 See the streams of living waters 
Springing from cternal love, 
To supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t’assuage ? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
3 Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
I, thro” grace, a member am ; 
Let the world deride or pity, 
[will glory in thy name. 


h | 6 Lord, may this church grow up in grace, 
| And in affection shine; 
hie Prove the pure joys that ever flow 

We From harmony divine. 

556. 
: i i Glorious Things spoken of Zion the City of God. 
Psalm Ixxxvii. 3. 
GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 


| 
| 
| 
> 
| 
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| 
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Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 


~ 


All his boasted pomp and show ; 


Solid joys, and lasting treasure, 


None but Zion’s children know. 


8. 7, 4. 


The Church chosen in the Farnace of Affliction. 


Isaiah xlviti. 10. 


QONS of God, in tribulation, 


Let your eyes the Saviour view ; 


‘the Rock of our salvation, 


He was try’d and tempted too: 
: All to succour 
Ev’ry tempted burden’d son. 


Tis, if need be, he reproves us, 
Lest we settle on our lees; 
Yet he in the furnace loves us, 
Tis exprest.in words like these— 
| lam with thee, 
Israel, passing thro’ the fire!” 


To his church, his joy, and treasure,’ 
Ev’ ry trial works or good ; 
They are dealt in weight and meastre, 
Yet how little understood ; 
Notinanger, 
But from hisdear cov'nant lave. 
Aaa 2 


998. Il. 


The Church in Affliction.—Isaiah xlix, 14~17. 


O ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave, 
1 Whom no man can comfort, whom no 
ii man can save ; 


| 544 curistran cuorcu. 
| 

| 

With darkness surrounded, by terrors 


may’d, 
+ | In toiling and rowing thy strength is de- 
cay 
tr 2 Loud roaring, the billows now nigh over- 
| | whelm, 


i But skilfal’s the pilot, who sits at the helm: 
Ht} His wisdom conducts thee, his pow’r thee 
defends, 

hi In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends. 


ii) | S O fearful! O faithless! in mercy he cries, 


ii My promise, my truth, are they light in 
i} thine eyes? 

ny Still, still £ am with thee, my promise shall 
i! stand, 

i} Thro” tempest and tossing rll bring thee to 


Mt 4 Forget thee I will not, i cannot ; thy name 

Engray f on my heart, doth for ever remaia: 

T he ,paims of my hands while 1 look on ! 
see 


I received, when s suff’ring for 


hf 
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5 [I fecl at my heart all thy sighs and thy 
groans, 
For thou art most near me, my flesh and my 
bones ; 
In all thy distresses thy head feels the pain, 
Yet all are most needful, not one is in 
vain. | 


6 Then trust me, and fear not, thy life is se- 
cure ; 
My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my pow’r; 
In love I correct thee thy soul to refine, 
To make thee at length in my likeness to 
shine. 


559, L. M. 


For the Extension of the Redeemer’s Kingdom. 
Psalm xliii. 3, 
] BRIGHT as the sun’s meridian blaze, 
Vast as the blessings he conveys, 
Wide as his reign from pole to pole, 
And permanent as bis controul. 


2 So, Jesus, let thy kingdom come, 
Then sin and hell’s terrific gloom 
Shall, at its brightness, flee away, 
The dawn of an eternal day. 


3 Then shall the heathen. fill’d with awe, 
Learn the blest knowledge of thy law; 
And antichrists, on ev’ry shore, 

Fall from their thrones, : rise no more. 
Aaa 


10 
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4 'Then shall the Jew and Gentile meet, 
Jn pure devotion, at thy feet ; | 
And earth shall yield thee, as thy due, 
Her fulness, and her glory too. | 


5 O that from Britain now might shine 
This heav’nly light, this truth divine! 
Till the whole universe shall be | 
But one great temple, Lord, for thee! 


THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 


560. 
At the Choice of Deacons.—1 Tim. iii. 8—13. 


] FA! R Zion’s King, we suppliant bow, 
And hail the grace thy church enjoys; 
Her chosen deacous are thine own, 


With all the gifts thy love employs. 


2 throne we lift our eyes, 
or blessings to attend our choice ;* 
Of such, whose gen’rous prudent zeal 
Shall make thy favour’d ways rejoice. 


3 ‘Happy in Jesus, their own Lord, 
May they his sacred table spread ;— 
The table of their pastor fill, | | 
And fill the needy poor with bread! 


* If this Hymn be'sung before the Choice, then the Second 
Live of the Second Verse may stand thus 


* ‘For wisdom ‘to direct our choice.” 


| 
| 
ie 


THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 547 


4 | When pastor, saints, and poor, they serve, 
May their’ own hearts with grace be 
crown’d; | 
W hile patience, sympathy, and joy, 
Adorn, and thro’ their lives abound. 


5 By purest love to Christ, and truth, 
O may they win a good degree 
Of boldness in the christian faith, 
And meet the smile of thine and thee! 


§ And when the work to them assign’d— 
The work of love, is fully done, 
Call them from bie tables here, 
To sit around thy glorious throne, 


561, M. 
A Church Praying for a Pastor. 


] Qu EPHERD of. Israel, bend thine ear, 

Thy servants’ groans indulgent hear ; 
Perplex’d, distress’d, to thee we cry, 
And seek the guidance of thine eye. 


Thy comprehensive view surveys 

Our wand’ ring path, our trackless ways; 
Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right. 


3 With longing eyes, behold we wait, 
In suppliant crowds at mercy’s gate; 
Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain; 
Shall Israel seek thy face in,vain ? 
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4 O Lord, in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 
May our blest eyes a shepherd see, 
Dear to our souls, and dear to thee. 


5 Fed by his care, our tongues shall raise 
A cheerful tribute to thy praise ; 
Our children learn the grateful song, 
And they the cheerful notes prolong. 


562. c. M. 
Ordination of a Minister. 


] DEAR Saviour, may this church of thine, 
Flourish in all thy ways ; 
Increase in love, abound im zeal, 
And grow in fervent praise. 


2 Still as they walk the paths of truth, — 
Thy greatet grace display; — 
And glory all immortal shine, 
Along their happy way. 


3 May nothing break the bonds of love, ___. 
Or hide thy brighter face ; a? 
But all with growing warmth aspire, 
And pant for growing peace. 


4 May the dear pastor of the flock, 

Be faithful and sincere, | 
Preach the whole counsel of the Lord, , 
And firmly persevere, 


4 

| 

| 

| | 

| | 
Be | 
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5 O let him see the hand of love 
Sealing the gospel word; 
And feel an unction all divine, 
Descending from the Lord. 


6 May alli the blessings of a God 
In rich abundance fall ; 
Pastor and people all rejoice, 


And Christ be all in all! 
CHURCH MEETINGS. » 
568s 
Before Experience. 
] Now are we met in holy fear, 
To hear the happy saints declare 


The free compassion of a God, 
The virtues of a Saviour’s blood. 


2 Jesus, assist them nowtotell, | / 
W hat they have felt, and now they. feel ; 
O Saviour, help them to express.” 
The wonders of triumphant grace rs 


3 While to the church they freely own;) 
W hat for their souls the Lord hath done, 
join to praise eternal love,” 
And heighten all the joys above. 


i 
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564, c. 
Before Experience, 


1 ASSIST thy children, gracious Lord, 
Thy goodness to declare ; 
Help them to dwell upon thy word, 
And wrestle hard in pray’r, 


2 Their lips now touch, their hearts inflame, 
And help them to set forth 
a What they do know of Jesu’s name, 

| And of his matchless worth. 


3 Eternal Spirit, help them now 
| | Of Jesu’s love to speak ; 
| 


- 


And may we all. before him bow, 
And worship at his feet. 


565. 8. 7. 
After Experience. 


1 HEAVN LY Father, hear our praises, 
All our hearts.in union bring; 
Led by thee'thro’ various mazes; . 
Here! wei meet thy praise to sing. 
Hosts seraphic, lend your voices; 
for mortal tong 


ues. too much 
my sout, all heay’n rejoices, 
While theis theme we feebly touch. 


| 
| | 
| 
| 
i 
f 
4 
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2 O what new felt joys surround us, 
Joys that swell the notes above ; 
They rejoice that Jesus found us, 
Brought us to his fold of love : 
Here his sheep a place afford us, 
They rejoice to see us come ; 
’'I'was the Shepherd’s blood that bought us, 
’ May he never let us roam. 


3 May he in these pastures feed us, 

Make them green and fresh to grow ; 
May he by those waters lead us, 

Make them pure, and constant flow: 
Let the sheep in love restore us, 

W hen we wander from thy ways: 
May the Shepherd go before us, 

Lead and guide us all our days. 


( Pause.) 


4 While our numbers are increasing, 

Heav'nly raptures fire our hearts ; 

We-wou'd praise thee without ceasing, 
W bho such joys on earth imparts. 

O may those that now rejoice us, 
Never give us future ‘pain ; 

Let no prowling wolf deprive us 
Qf our Shepherd’s charge again. 
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5 May we firmer still united 

Spend our future days.ia love, 
Till by Jesu’s voice invited, 

Heart in heart we soar above : 
Songs immortal shall inspire us, 

W hile the starry road we trace ; 
Singing then shall never tire us, 

hen we reach that blissful place, 


6 There enjoying heav’nly treasure, 

Richly spread by Jesu’s hands ; 

By the pearling streams of pleasure, 
Our enraptur’d souls shall stand : 

be There the Shepherd’s hand shall feed us, 

| W ipe our griefs and tears away ; 

Lf To new joys he'll ever lead us, 

1H Thro’ a long etermal day! 


566. M. 


Taking Persons into the Church. 


] TH ESE. honour’d sainfs, redeem’d by 
blood, 
Now join the living church of God; 
Drawn by the force of sov’reign grace, 
In Zion now they take their place. 


2 With pleasure we the saints behold, | 
Joining the great Redéemer’s fold; 

Miiy we'with them for ever prove, 

A gospel eliarch; the house of love. — 


| 
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567. M. 
Praying for a Blessing on newly-received Members. 


] BSUS, behold thy children stand, 
Void of allowed guile ; 
Join’d to this honour’d church of thine, 
They wait th’ approving smile. 
2 Great God, thy sacred unction give, 
And each to each endear ; 
Now may we all most sweetly feel 
That Zion’s King is here. 
3 Sincerely may we all go on, 
Zealous in thy dear ways ; 
Aim to promote the Saviour’s cause, 
And live the Saviour’s praise. 


568. Ci M. 


Prayer for Church Union.—Col. ii. 2. 


j (GIVER of concord, Prince of Peace, 
Meek, lamb-like Son of God! 
Bid our unruly passions cease, 
O quench them with thy blood! 


2 O let thy love our hearts constrain, | 
Jesus, the crucify’d! 


W hat hast thou done.our hearts to gain { 
B 


| 
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8 Us into closer union draw, 
And in our inward parts, 
Let kindness sweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 


4 O let us find the ancient way, 
Our wond’ring foes to_move ; 
And force a frowning world to say, 
** See how these Christians love !” 


569. c. M. 
Church Union.—Col. ii. 2 
I QUR souls, by love together knit, 


Cemented, mixt in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
*Tis heav’n on earth begun. 


2 Our hearts have burn’d, while Jesus spake, 
And glow’d with sacred fire ; 

He stoop’d, and talk’d) and fed, and blest, 
And fill’d th’ enlarg’d desire. 


83 The little cloud increases still, 
The heav’ns are big with rain; 
We haste to catch the teeming show’, 
And all its moisture drain. 


' & A rill, a stream, a torrent flows ! 
_ But pour a mighty flood ; 
the nations, shake the earth; 
"Till allproclaim thee God. 


a 
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5 And when thou mak’st thy jewels up, 
And set’st thy starry.crown ; 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine, 
Proclaim’d by thee thine own: 


6 May we, a little band of love, 
Be sinners, sav’d by grace ; 
From glory unto glory chang’d, 
Behold thee face to face! 


570. M. 
The Christian Union. 


] pesus, ihy name is sweet to me, | 
For worlds J. wou’d not part from thee : 
ce, Of all the names in heay’n above, 
There’s none so sweet as thine, my love. 


ke, 2 In thee’immortal beauties shine, 
In thee th’ united brethren join ; 
st, In thee all ransom’d-souls delight, 
‘In thee thy people’s hearts unite. 


3 Thou art our God, and than alone ; 
May we in spirit all, be, one ; 
One with each, other let us be, 

And one with: @hrist eternally. |. 


4 Thy people, Lord, are of one mind 
And cach to each their hearts are join’d 
Nor earth, nor hell, nor depth, nor heig lit, 
B 


» 
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5 Jesus, Jehovah’s:only Son, 
With God the Father thowart one; _ 
So are'thy childrenone with thee,, 
In sweet and endless unityy: 


6 The world may all in pieces break, | 
And heav’n and earth endure a wreck; 
The church of Christ for ever stands 
Immoveable in Jesu’s hands. 


571. , Me 


l Hows sweet, how heav’nly is the sight, 
W hen those that love. the secs 
In one another's delight,. - 
And fulfil his word! 


2 When eachvean feel his brother's sigh;! 
And with him beara part;' 

W hen s@trow flows from eye to eyes. 
And jy from heart toheart!, 


3 When free from envy, scorn, and pride, 0 

Our wishes albaboves 

Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And shew 9.brother’slovels 


4 Whemlove in ohe delightful stream, 
Thro’ 
When union ‘sweet anil dear esteem, 


a 
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5 Love isthe golden chain that binds 
-The.happy soulsabove;.. 
And he’s.an heir of heay’n that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 


8.7. 4. 
| Prayer for a Revival. 


I SAVIOU R, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation, _ 
Unless thou return again: 
Lord, revive us, 
All our help must come from thee! 


2 Keep no longer at a distance, — 
Shine upon us from on high; | 
Lest for want of thine assistance, 
Ev’ry plant should droop and die. 
Lord, &e.. 
3 [Surely once thy garden flourish’d, 
Ev’ry part4ook’d gay and green; 
Then thy. word vur spirits nourish’d, | 
Happy seasons we have seen! 
Lord, &c. 


4 Buta drought 


has since succeeded, 

a sad decline | 
rd, thy help is greatiy'n gourd 

B bb 3 
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5 [ Where are those we counted leaders, 
Fill’d with zeal, and love, and truth : 
Old professors, tall as cedars, 


Bright examples to our youth. 
Lord, &c. | 


6 Some in whom we once delighted, 
We shall meet no more below ; 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 


Scarce a single leaf they shew. 
Lord, &c. 


7 Younger plants—the sight how pleasant! 
Cover’ dt hick with blossoms stood; ~ 
But they cause us grief at present, 


Frost have nipp'd them in od bud, 
Lord, &c. 


8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 
Thou canst make them bloom again: 
O! permit them not to wither, 


Let notall our hopes be vain. 
Lord, &c. 


9 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in pray’ts ; 
Let each one esteem’d thy servant, 


Shun the world’s bewitching snares. 
Lord, 
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10 Break the tempter’s fatal pow’r, . 
Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour, 
To revive the work afresh. 
Lord, revive us, 
All our help must come from thee. 


573, L. M. 
Hoping for a Revival,’ 


] MY harp untun’d, and Jaid aside, 
(To cheadial hours the harp belongs), 
My cruel foes insulting ery’d, 
‘* Come, sing us oneof Zion’s songs,” 


2 Alas! when sinners blindly bold, 
At Zion scoff, and Zion’s King ; 
When zeal declines, and love grows cold, 
Is this a day for me to sing? 


3 Time was, whene’er the saints I met, 
With joy and praise my bosom glow’d ; 
But now, like Eli, sad I sit, 
And tremble for the ark of God. 


4 While thusto grief my soul gave way, 
To see the work of. God decline ; 
Mcthought I heard my Saviour say, 

* Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine.” 
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560 
5 Tho’ for a time I hide my face, 
Rely upon my love and pow’r ; 


Still wrestle at a throne of grace, 
And wait for a reviving hour. 


G6 Take down thy long neglected harp, . 
I’ve seen thy tears, and heard thy pray’r; 
The winter season has been sharp, 
But spring shall all its wastes repair. 


7 Lord, I obey ; my hopes revive, 
Come, join with me, ye saints to sing ; 
Our foes in vain against us strive, 
For God will help and healing bring, 


574A. Cc, M. 
Apostacy.— Will ye also go away ?—John vi. 66, 67. 


1 Wu EN any turn from Zion’s ways, 
(Alas! what numbers do!) 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
‘© Wilt thou forsake me too ?”’ 


2 Ah, Lord! with such a heart as mine, 
-. Unless thou hold me fast, 
] feel | must, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last. 


3° Yet thou alone hast pow’r I know, 
To-save a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither could [ go, © 


If 1 should tarn from thee. 


CHURCH MEETINGS. 561 


4 The help of men and angels join’d, 
Can never reach my case ; 
Nor can | hope relief to find, 
But in thy boundless gr ace. 


5 No voice but thine can give me rest, 
And bid my fears depart; 
No love but thine can make me blest, 
And satisfy my heart. 


6 What angeish has that question stirr’d, 
If d will also go; 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
humbly answer, no. 


575... L. M. 


The Wheat and Tares.— Matt. xiii, 357—42. 


] PHO" in the outward church below, 
The wheat and tares together grow ; 
Jesus, ere long, will weed the crop, 
And pluck the tares in anger up. 


2 Will it relieve their sorrows there, 
- To recollect their stations here ? 
How much they heard, how much they 
knew, 
How long amongst the they: gtew. > 


3 No; this willaggrayate theircase,; 
T hey perish’d under means of ;grace! 
To them the word of life and faith = 
Became an justrament of death. 
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4 Weseem alike when thus we mect, 
Strangers may think we all are wheat ; 
But to the Lord’s all-searching eyes, | 
Each heart appears without disguise. 
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5 The tafres are sav’d for various ends, 

) Some, for the sake of praying friends ; 
| Others, the Lord, against their will , 

: Employs, his counsels to fulfil. 
| 


6 But tho’ they grow so tall and strong, | 
His plan will not require them long; 
In harvest, when he saves his own, © 
The tares shall into hell be thrown. 


| The Ordinance of Baptism. 
I (GREAT Three in One! Almighty Lord! 
PWerbless'thee for thy written word, 


‘W hereby thy gracious will is known, 
And how tliy saints their God shall own. 


2 Christ’s precept and éxample too, 
We wigs the scoffiing to shew ; 
This is the pathour Saviour trod, 
And in this way we'd own otr God. — 
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3 ’Tis not the obedience of a slave, 
Nor with a view our souls to save, 
That we in. Jesu’s footsteps tread, 
And follow thus our living Head. 


4 His grace and wisdom mark’d the way, 

His love constrains us to obey ; 
_ He, by his Spirit, lets us see 

His sweet commands, how wise they be. 

5 He dy’d, and in the grave did lay 
Until the third, th’ appointed day ; 
He rose, now we his burial shew, 
His glorious resurrection too. 


6 Lord, condescend on us to smile, 
Then haughty sinners may revile ; 
Our highest honour we esteem 
To own our Lord, and follow him. 

7 Great Threein One! Almighty Lord! 
Still guide us by thy written word ; 
From men’s inventions keep us free, 
And may we follow none but thee! 
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Look upon Zion, the City of our solemnities. ‘The Lord is 


our Lawgiver, the Lord is our King, he will save us. 
Isaiah xxxili, 20, 22. 
] JEHOVAH is our King! 
only Lord, we own: 
His wisdom shines in ev’ry thiag 
He kindly has made known. 
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2 This ordinance is his, 
Its author is the Lord: 
Nor need we fear to do amiss, 
While guided by his word. 
3 The wretched plans of men | 
How mean compar’d with his : 
Their schemes are empty, light, and vain, 
But glory beams thro’ this. 


4 In figures fitly chose, 
Important things we trace ; 
Yet puny creatures dare oppose 
Such condescending grace. 


5 This path the Saviour trod ; 

And here our eyes behold 

That great transcendant work of God, 
‘That fill’d bis thoughts of old. 


G6 His glory to make known, 
(O, most stupendous grace !) 
He gave his well-beloved Son 
o save our guilty race. 


7 The Lord of life entomb’d, 

In figure here we see ; 
To death the King of Glory doom’d, 
For such vile worms as we. 


_ 8. In wrath to Zion due, 

Her surety was baptiz’d ; 

- What dreadfal deeps he plunged thro’, 
To raise her to the skies. 
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9 Saints, you may lift your eyes, 
Your sins were on him laid : 
In emblem here behold him rise, 
Proclaiming jastice paid. 
10 Zion, thy foes may rage, 
And gnaw their tongues with pains ; 
That God who sets thy captives free, 
Holds all thy foes in chains, 


578. 8. 8. 6. 


Thus it becometh us, &c.—Matt. iii. 15. 


| "EHUS it became the Prince of grace, 
And thus should all the favour’d race 
High heav’n’s command fulfil ; 
For that the condescending God 
“Should lead his foltow’rs thro’ the flood, 
Was heav’n’s eternal will. 
2 ’Tis not as led by custom’s voice, 
We make these ways our favour’d choice, 
And thus with zeal pursue : 
No; heav’n’s eternal sov’reign Lord 
Has, in the precepts of his word, 
Enjoin’d us thus to do. 
J And shall we ever dare despise 
The gracious mandate of the skies, 
W here condescending heav’n, 
To sinful man’s apostate race, 
Ix matchless love, and boundless grace, 
His will reveal’d has giv’n? 
ccc 


~ 
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4 Thou everlasting gracious King, 
Assist us now. thy grace to sing ; 
And still direct our way 
To those bright realms of peace and rest, 
Where all th’ exulting tribes are blest 
‘With one great choral day. 


B19. 8. 7. 
Invitation to follow the Lamb. 


] HUMBLE souls, who seek salvation 
Thro’ the Lamb’s redeeming blood, 
Hear the voice of revelation, 
Tread the path that Jesus trod. 
Flee to him, your only Saviour, 
In his mighty name confide ; 
In the whole of your behaviour, 
Own him as your sov’reign guide. 


2 Hear the bless’d Redeemer call you, 
Listen to his gracious voice ; 
' Dread no ills that can befal you, 
W hile you make his ways your choice. 
Jesus says, ** Let each believer 
‘* Be baptized in my name ; ;: 
He himself, in Jordan’s river, 
Was immers’d beneath the stream. 


3 Plainly here his footsteps tracing, 
Follow him: without delay ; 
Gladly his command embracing, 

Lo! your Gaptain leads the way: 
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View the rite with understanding, 
Jesu’s grave before you lies ; 

Be interr’d at his commanding, 
After his example rise. 


580. c. M. 
Difficulties in the way of Duty surmounted—Hinder me 
| not.—Gen., xxiv. 56.* | 
] HEN Abrah’m’s servant to procure 
A wife for Isaac, went, | 
He met Rebekah—told his wish— 
Her parents gave consent, 


2 Yet for ten days they urg’d the man 
His journey to delay ; 
** Hinder me not,” he quick reply’d, 
** Since God hath crown’d my way.”’ 
3 ’T was thus I cry’d, when Christ the Lord 
My soul to him did wed ; 
** Hinder me not,” nor friends, nor foes, 
‘*¢ Since God my way hath sped.” 


4 ** Stay.” says the world, ‘‘ and taste awhile 
*¢ My ev’ry pleasant sweet ;”’ 
Hinder me not,’’ my soul replies, 
Because the way is 
* This Hynm may Ueyin at the 6th Verse 
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5 ** Stay,” Satan, my old master, cries, 
** Or force shall thee detain ;”’ 
** Hinder me not, I will be gone, 
‘© My God has broke thy chain.”’ | 
6 In all my Lord’s appointed ways, 
My journey pursue; 
Hinder me not, ye much-lov’d saints, 
For I must go with you. 


7 Thro’ floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
I'll follow where he goes ; 
Hinder me not, shall be my cry, 
Tho’ earth and hell oppose. 


8 Thro’ duty and thro’ trials too, 
Pll go at his command ; 
Hinder me‘not, for | am bound 
To my Immanuel’s land. 


§ And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my cry shall be, : 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
I'll gladly go with thee. 


581. M. 
ashamed of Christ, 


] pEsus ! and shall it ever be 
A mortal man asham'd of thee! 
Asham’d of thee, whom angels praise, 
W hose glories shine thro’ endless days ! 


| 

| 

| 
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2 Asham’d of Jesus! sooner far 
Let ev’ning blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


5 Asham’d of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be asham’d of noon: 
Tis midnight with my soul till he, 
Bright Morning Star! bid darkness flee. 


4 Asham’d of Jesus! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heav’n depend! 
No; when I blush—be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


5 Asham’d of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 

_ No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


6 ’Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then 1 boast a Saviour slain! © 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Curist is not asham’d of me! 


a [Bb institutions would I prize, 


Dare to defend his noble cause, 
And yield obedience to his laws. | 


cec 3 


ake up my cross—the shame despise ; 
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582. 
Preach the Word. 


] LOk?, may the messengers of peace, | 
Thy ev'ry truth proclaim ; ; 
Sway d by the force of sov’reign grace, 
Baptize in thy great name. 


2 If twice ten thousand foes withstand, 
Thy word is still the same ; 
Still we obey thy great command, 
Baptize in thy great pame. 


3 Fearless of all that men can say, 
We trace the heavy’ nly Lamb ; 
Pursue him inthe wat’ry way, 
Baptizing in his name. 


4 Lord, while thy saints thus follow thee; 
T hy glory is their aim ; 

Constrain’d by love, they long to be 
Baptiz'd in thy great name. 


5 Come, Jesus, in thy flaming car, 
Thy mercy now proclaim ; 
Smile.on thy children, while they are 
Baptiz’d in thy great name. 


6 ‘oe bid our-ev’ry fear be gone, 


Suppor each weaker frame ; 
Bles ith thy presence, we'll ga on, 


Baptizing:inithy name. 
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BAPTISM. 571 
583. Cc. M. 


If ye love me, keep my Commandments. 


QO Y blood-wash’d ransom’d sinners, 
Highly favour’d of the Lord, 
Now ye prove your love to Jesus, 
By regarding of his word. 


2 See his wat’ry tomb before you ; 
Hear him echo—* follow me ;”’ 
For beneath the streams of Jordan, 
Christ, your great Redeemer, lay. 


3 Yes—beneath those honour’d waters, 
Great Immanuel was baptiz’d ; 
Out of which he then ascended, 
And the Father was well pleas’d. 


4 Love constrains you all to follow 
Jesus to his liquid grave ; 

Now look up, expect his presence, 
Which he’s promis’d you shall have. 


5 Jesus, come; thine approbation 
May we gladly see and feel; — 
Cause, O cause the heav’ns to open, 
And thy wond’rous love reveal. 


6 Joys exulting be parting, 
I'ransports, raptures, all divine! 
Now, O now, on all our spirits, 
May thine heay’nly glories shine. : 


BAPTISM. 


5s. M. 
oii The Love of Christ constraineth as. — 
1 THOU reat incarnate Hod, 
Behold thy children siand; 
Warm’d with the fire of love divine, 
They bow to thy command, 
2 When bury’d with the Lord, 
May they his presence find ; 


Prove that the pleasures of his throne 
Are with obedience join’d. 


3 Whenrising from the stream, 
Lord, shew thy lovely face; 
May all the joys of heav’n descend, 
And glory fill the place. 
4 ‘Then may these happy saints, 
In thy commandments run; 
Till they shall reach the realms of bliss, 
And mount Immanuel’s throne. 


5 There they shall sit and sing, 
The once baptized Lamb ; | 
Make all. the courts of heay’n resound, 
With his eternal name. 


6 Thenwith what sacred joy, 

They'll tune their Saviour’s praise? 

Millions of millions there shall join, 
To swell the heav'nly lays. 
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BAPTISM. 573 


Praying for the Divine Blessing. 


l NOW, thou dearest Saviour, come, 
Meet us as we travel home, | 
While we, with affection, 

Own thy wise direction ; 
Own thee in the wat’ry tomb: 
Help us to prize the flowing blood, 

Baptiz’d in all the glory 

Of our incarnate God : 
Kindly descend from realms above, 
And plunge us in thy dying love; 
Then may we rise in endless peace, 
And sing, and wonder at thy grace. 


Hallelujah! Praise the’ Lord. 


2 May we sce the brighter road, 
Op’ning all in scenes of blood, 
Own our gracious Guardian, 
Once baptiz’d in Jordan, 
All amidst:the smiles of God ; 
More may we joy in thee, the Lamb, 
And swell the flowing praises, 
Of thy atoning. name: 
Ne’cr may thy saints forget the day, — 
They were baptiz’d in love to thee, 
Rising in God may they go on, | 
‘Till all transported round the throne. 
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord. 


574. BAPTISM. 


586. M. 


Single Verses on Baptism. 


1 WV HATE’ER to thee, our Lord, belongs, 
Is always worthy of our songs ; 

And all thy works, and all thy ways, 

Demand our wonder and our praise. 


2 Hosannas to the church’s head, 

W ho suffer’d in our room and stead ! 
He was immers’d in Jordan’s flood, _ 
And then immers’d in sweat and blood! 


3 Behold the grave where Jesus lay, 
Before he shed his precious blood! 
How plain he mark’d the humble way 
To sinners thro’ ‘the mystic flood! 


& Come, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Come, and obey his sacred word ; 
He dy’d, and rose again for you; 

~ What more could the Redeemer do? 


5 We to'this place are come to shew 
W hat we to boundless mercy owe: 
The Saviour’s footsteps to explore, 
And tread the path he trod before. 


6 Eternal Spirit, heav’nly Dove, | 

On these baptismal waters move; 
‘That thro’ energy divine, 
May have the substance with the sign. 


~ 


BAPTISM. 575 


587. 148. 


An Address to the Holy Spirit. 


] DESC END, celestial Dove, 
5, And make thy presence known ; 
Reveal our Saviour’s love, 
* And seal us for thine own: 
Unbless’d by thee, our works are vain, 
Nor can we e’er acceptance gain. 


2 When our incarnate God, 
The sov’reign Prince of Light, 
In Jordan’s swelling flood, 
Receiv’d the holy rite, 
In open view thy form came down, 
And doye-like flew, the King to crown. 


3 The day ‘was never known, 
Since time began its race, 
On which such glory shone, 
On which was shewn such grace, 
As that which shed, in Jordan’s stream, 
On Jesu’s head the heav’nly beam. 


4 Continue still to shine, 
And fill us with thy fire :, 
This ordinance is thine, 
Do thou our souls inspire ! 
Thou wilt attend on all thy sons = 
*Till time shall end,” thy promise ruas. 


576 THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
588. iL. M. 


The Lord's Supper instituted,—1 Cor, xi. 25—20. 
l Tw AS on that dark, and doleful night, 
’ When pow’rs-of earth aod heli arose 
Against the Son of God’s delight, 
And friends betray’d him to his foes. 
2 Before the mournful scene-began, 
He took the bread, and bless’d and brake: 
W hat love thro’ all his actions ran! 
- What wond’rous words of grace he spake! 


3 ** This is my body broke for sin, 
** Receive and eat the living food ;”’ 
‘Then took the cup, and bless’d the wine— 
the new cov’nant’in my blood.” 


4 “ Do this (he cry’d) till time shall end, 
“¢ In mem’ry of your dying friend ; 
** Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord.” 


5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate, | 
We shew thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 


589. c. M. 


This do in remenbiraece of me.—Luke xxii. 19, 2°. | 


doleful night before his death, 
*. The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Did alnrost with his latest breath 

‘This soleran feast: ordain. 


| 
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2 To keep thy feast, Lord, we are met, 
- And to remember thee; 
elp each poor trembler to repeat 
For me, he dy’d for me! 


3 Thy suffrings, Lord, each sacred sign | 
To our remembrance brings; 
We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things. 


4 O+tune our tongues, and set in frame | 
Each heart that pants for thee, 
To sing hosannas to the Lamb— 
The Lamb that dy’d for me! 


590. 8.8. 6. 
"(The “Lord’s ‘Table spread. 


] "THE table spread, my soul she spies 
T The viction bleed, the Saviour dies 
In anguish on the tree ; 
I hear his dying groans, and prove 
His bleeding grace, his dying love ; 
He dy’d, my soul, for thee! 


2 The table spread—the royal food 
Is Jesy’s sacred flesh and blood, 
| A feast of love divine; . 
His bleeding heart, his dying groans, 
His sacred blood for sin atones— 
Atones, my thee ! 
D 
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3 Whilst at the table sits the King, 
Raptur’d with joy, my soul shall sine 
With an immortal flame ; | 
My Saviour’s grace I'll still adore, 


W ith joy I'll love him more and more, 
And bless bis sacred name. 


4 ’Tis thus, my soul by faith is fed 
On angel’s food, with living bread, 
With manna from above ; 
On sacred flesh, on precious blood , 
I feast, ’till | am full of God, 
And drink the wine of love. 


5 It is an early anti-past, 
Of heav’nly bliss it is a taste, 
A taste on earthly ground ; 
If here so sweet—if here we prove 
Seraphic joy, celestial love, 


In heav’n What will be found! | 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


591. co. 
Welcome to thé Lortl’s Table. — Matt. xxvi. 26—28. 


] rpuls is the feast of heav’nly witie, — 
And God invites te sup ; bee 
vine 


The juices of the livin 
ere press d to fill t 


2 O bless the Sayiour, ye that eat, a 
With royal dainties fed ; 
Not heav’h affords a costlier treat, | 
For Jesus is the bread! 
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$3 The vile, the last, he calls to them, 
Ye trembling souls appear! 
The righteous, in theic own esteem, 
Have no acceptance here. 


4 Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse 
‘The banquet spread for you ; 
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news— 
Then | may venture too. 


5 If euilt and sin afford a plea, 
And may obtain a place ; i 
Surely the Lord will welcome me, 
And I shall see his face. 


592. M. 


The needy Soul venturing to the Ordinance, 


] pity a helpless sinner, Lord, 
W ho would believe thy gracious word ; 
But own my heart, with shame and grief, | 
A sink of sin and unbelief. 


2 Lord, im-thy house | read there’s room, 
And, yent’ring hard, behold I come ; 
But can.there, tell mé, can there be, © 
Amongst thy children, room for me ? 


3 [leat the bread, and drink the wine, , 
ut, O! my soul wants more than 

I faint, unless feed on thee, 
And drink the blood as shed for me!) ' 
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4 For sinners, Lord, thou cams’t to bleed, 
And I'm a sinner vile indeed ; 
Lord, ‘I believe thy grace is free, 
O magnify that grace in me. 


7. 


Bread of Life. 


] (5 OSPEL-BR EAD the poor may eat, 
And I want no better meat : 
This my soul will satisfy, 
Give it, Lord, or I must die! 


Finding no supplies at home, 
Poor and destitute I come, 
Seeking to the church’s Head ; 
Give me, Lord, the church’s bread! 
Poor in spirit, mean, and small, 
_ OF my brethren least of all ; 
Fast abiding atthy gate, 
Knocking eatly, knocking late. 
Should I perish at thy door, 
~ How thé pow’rs of hell would roar! 
Shallthis tale be told of thee? 
No, my Lord, itcannotbe. 
Sure I must believe thee kind, —_. | 
Andexpect some helptofind; 
Let me, Lord, not ask in vain, 
Feed me, and I'll come again, 


2 
3 
A 
| 
5 
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594, 104. 
The Cup of Salvation.—Matt. xxvi. 29. 


I [N Jesus we live, in Jesus we rest, - 
And, thankful, receive his dying bequest; 
The cup of salvation his merey bestows, 
And ae his dear passion our happiness 
Ows. 


2 With mystical wine he comforts us here, 
And gladly we join, till Jesus appear, 
With hearty thanksgiving his death to re- 

cord; 
The living, the living should sing of thé 
Lord. 


_3 He hallow’d the cup which we now re- 

f ceive, 

The pledge of our hope with Jesus to live, 

(Where sorrow and sadness shall never be 
found) 

With glory and gladness eternally crown'd. 


4 The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies) 
Again we shall join to drink in the skies ; 
Exult in his fayour, our triumph renew, ~ 
And I, saith the Saviour, will drink it with 

pads 
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‘THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


595, 8. Me 
Praising God for the substance of the Ordinance, 


] (GLORY to God on high, 
Our peace is made with heav’n; , 
The Son of God came down to die, 
That sin might be forgiv’n. 


2 His precious blood was shed, 
His body bruis’d for sin; 

Remember this in eating bread, 
And that in drinking wine. 


3. Approach his royal board, 
In his rich garments clad ; 
Join-ev’ry tongue to praise the Lord, 
And ev’ry heart be glad. 


4 The Father gives the Son; 

~The Son his flesh and blood ; 

The Spirit applies, and faith puts on 
The righteousness of God. 


5 Sinners the gift receive, | 
Tam chief; 
** Thou know’st, O Lord, I would believe,. 
help my unbelief.” 


6 Lord, help.us.from above, 
Faith is thy gift, and hope, and love, 
For. of ourselyes we've none, 
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996. _ 8. 7. 


_ Admiring the Feast of Love. 


] QO HOW good our gracious God is! 
W hat rich feasts does he provide; 

Bread and wine to feed our boiled, 
But much more is signify’d.. 

All his sheep, (amazing wonder!) — 
Feeds he with his flesh and blood ; 

W here’s the pow’r can ever sunder 
Souls united thus to God ? 


2 When we take the sacred symbols 

Of his body, bread and wine; 

W hile the heart relents and trembles, 
We rejoice with joy divine, — 

Jesus makes the weakest able, 
Feeds us with his flesh and blood ; 

Needy beggars at his table, | 
Are the welcome guests of God. 


3 Cease thy fears, then, weak believer; |, 
Jesus Christ is still the same, 
‘Yesterday, to-day, forever; 
Saviour is his unctious name. 
Lowliness of heart, and meekness, 
To the bleeding Lamb belong ; i 
Trust in him, and by thy'weakness 
Thou shalt prove that Christ is strong, 


> 


584. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


997. c. M. 
Celebrating the Lord’s Supper. 
I QO WHAT a noble feast is this! 


}t makes us sweetly sing ; 
Thro’ bread and wine we clearly trace 
The death of Christ our King. 


2 In bread we view the bruised flesh ; 
In wine, we see the blood : | 
And, O! the flesh and blood of Christ 
Proves most delightful food. 


3 Our happy spirits now admire 
The dying Prince of Peace ; 

For in his suff’rings we behold 

A matchless scene of grace, 


4 O Jesus, may our longing eyes 
Be fasten’d on thy death ; 
May we thus gaze our time away, 
And thus resign our breath. 


5 Then may we all triumphant risc, 
Up to the courts an high ; 
There will Immanuel feast his saints, 
And make them sing for joy. 


6 Celestial loye, and sacred blood, 
Shall fillthe noble song: 
Sweet hallelujahs shallemploy 
wondrous happy throng. 


'M 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
104. 


The same. 


W HAT creatures beside 
Are favour’d like us; 
Forgiven, supply’d, 
And banqueted thus, 
By God our good Father, 
W ho gave us his Son, 
And sent him to gather 
His children in oue, 


Salvation’s of God, 
Th’ effect of free grace, 
Upon us bestow’d 
Before the world was. 
God from everlasting 
Be blest ; and again 
Blest to everlasting. 
Amen, and amen. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


599, C. M, 
Morning Hymn. 


Defective as it is. 


See Hymns also suitable for the Lerd’s Supper, on 
24, 31, 73, 76, 77, 198 to 217, 299, 515, 329, 364 


Page 6, 


585 


Y soul, canst'thou no higher rise, 
To meet thy God than this? 
Yet, Lord, accept my sacrifice, 
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2 Give me thyself, the only good, 
And ever with me stay ; 
W hose faithful mercies are renew’d 
With each returning day. 


S Ah! guide me, with a father’s eye, ' 
Nor from my soul depart ; 
But let the day-star from on high, 
Illuminate my heart. 


4 Far as the east from west remove 
Each earthly, vain desire ; 
And raise me on the wings of love; ee 
O raise me daily higher! 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


600. c. 


For the Morning. 


I Jp Esus, my God, did me surround, 
And keep me all this night ; 
Once more, my soul, I’m brought to sce 
The glorious morning light. 


2 And now, O Lord, accept my praise, 
For thy preserving love; \ 

And help me al the day to walk, 
The paths thon shalt approve. 


3 Th self, thy word, and all thy 
I'd evermore regard 
Urge on'my way to Canaan's land, pill 
‘There to behold Lord. if 


| |) 
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601. c. Mm. 
For the Evening. 


l Hou, Lord, hast kept me all this day, 
Hast food and raiment giv’n ; 
And now my longing soul refresh 
With precious bread from heay’n. 


2 Jesus, thy kindness I review, 
Atid praise thee with delight ; 
But now implore thy tender hand, 
To keep itic thro’ this night. 


602, c. M. 
An Evening Hymn. 


I N° W, from the altar of our hearts, 
Let flames of love arise ; 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 
Our ev’ning sacrifice, 


2 Awake our love, awake our joy, 
Awake our heart and tongue; 

Sleep not. when mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into.a song. 


3 Minutes and mercies maltiply’d, 
Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were | 
More ficet and free than they, 


seasons. 


4 New time, new favour, and new joys, 
Do a new song require ;_ 

Till we shall praise thee as we would, 

Accept our heart’s desire. 


603. s 
New Year. 


] (GREAT. God, before thy throne, 
We joyful; appear, 
In songs to make thy glories known, 
And thus begin the year. : 


2 What favours all divine! 
What mercies shall we share ! 
W hat blessings all around us shine 
To open this new yéar. 
Indulgent goodness spares, 
And still preserves us here ; 
And bounty all divine prepares 
Supplies for this new year. — 
4 Our. follies past forgive, | 
Our souls diyinely cheer; _ | 
And hel us more to thee to live, 7 
Dear Lord, in this new year... 
W hatever may | 
And let thy: induces till: 
Preserve us'thro’ the year. 


| 
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6 Confirm our souls in thee. 
In faith and holy fear; 
And let a precious Jesus be 
Our song thro’ all the year. 


7 In holiness and love, 
O may we persevere, 
And strength derive from thee above, 
To help us all the year. 


8 If thou grant life and breath, 
We'll bless thee while we’re here; 
And if thou call us home by death, 
will be a happy-year. 


9 To heav’n thou wilt us raise, 
And dry up all our tears ; 
And there we'll ever sing thy praise, 
Throughout eternal years. 


- 8. 7. 
Parable of the Barren Fig-Tree. 


I JT ORD, I’ve long abus’d thy favours, 
Long dishonour’d thy dear name : 
Days and months, and years revolving, . 
_Rise-and witness to my shame; 
Too much like the barren fig-tree, © 
Does my spirit:still appear ; 
Flaming:wrath would quickly seize me 
If my Jesus were severe.’ . 2 
Eee 
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2 Long I’ve slighted all thy goodness, 
Set at nought thy flowing blood ; 
Ne’er can I expect forgiveness, 
If thou art not truly God : 
God thou art—and all forbearance! 
Favours dost thou still repeat; © 
Surely thou hast not forsaken 
Souls that mourn their barren state! 


3 May [ feel a deep contrition, 
W hile my evils | explore ; 
Mourn, that I’ve been so unfruitful ; 
Mourn, because | mourn no more. 
Jesus, let thy sparing mercy, | 
All my powers now inflame ; 
Let my soul be ever yielding 
Fruit, much fruit, to thy great name. 


605. 
Grateful .Recollection—Ebenezer.—1 Sam. vii. 12 


(OME, thou fount of ev’ty blessing, 
‘Tune my heart to sing thy grace; — 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise : 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
_ Sung by flaming tongues above: | 
Praise the mount—O fix me on it, 
Mount of God’s unchanging love! 


| 
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2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I’m come ; 
And I hope, by th y good pleasure, 
Safely to arriye at home: 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interpos’d his precious blood, 


3 O! to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I’m constrain’d to be! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it; 
Prone to leave the God | love— 
Here’s\my heart, Lord, take and seal it, 
Seal it from thy courts above ! 


606. M, 


A Welcome to Christian Friends—at Meeting. 


l KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake, 
A hearty welcome here receive: 

_ May we tpgether now ‘partake 
‘he joys which only he can give. 


2 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communication sweel, 
And cause our hearts to hurn with, Jove. 
Bees 


. 
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3 eg “eure be each worldly theme, 


- ‘TIMES AND 8FASONS. 


‘hen christians see each other thus ; 


We only wish to s:eak of him, 


W ho liv’d and dy’d, and reigns for‘us. 


4 We'll talk of all he did and said, 

And suffer’d for us here below ; 
The path‘ he mark’d for us to tread, 
And what he’s doing for us now. 


5 Thus as the moments pass away, 
We'll love and, wonder, and adore : 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
W hen we sliall meet to part no more. 


ae Parting. 


] BLEstT be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us;part ; 
Our bodies may far off remove, __ 
We still are join’d in heart, . 


2 Join’d inone spirittoourhead, | 


W here he appoints we go; 
And still in Jesu’s tread, 
And shew his praise be 


Nat nothing know beside! 


83 O let us ever walk inhim, 
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4 Closer and closer let us cleave 
To his belov’d embrace ; 
Out of his fulness still receive, 
And plenteous grace for grace. 


5 But let us hasten to the day 
W hich shall our flesh restore ; 
W hen death shajl all be done away, 
And bodies part no more, 


608, 112, 
Birth-Day. 


1 () GOD! behold thy servant now, 
My favour’d soul wonld thee admire ; 
Before thy throne I'd humbly bow, 
For thou art Lord, my one desire : 
Thy tender care I’d_ now survey, 
And still go on to perfect day. 


2 Sure | have known Immannel’s name, 
Have feasted on the gospel word ; 

Yet would I own, with holy shame, | 
My strange departures from my Lord. 

But while | mourn my ev'ry il, 

Help me to look for mercy still. 


3 O the divinely happy days, 

My soul has felt in Jesu’s arms, 

How fill’d with pure immortal praise, 
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O wond’rous love, that shines in blood, 
And sweetly shews a pard’ning God! 


4 Ocould I spend my future hours, 

i In musing o’er the scenes of grace, 

: And love the Lord with all my pow’rs, 
| And ever feel a sacred peace : 

| Lord, ‘help me on, to realms above, 

| - here, there to sing a Saviour’s love. | 


609. c. M. 
Marriage. 
1 JT ORD, on thy servants kindly look, 
And send thy blessing down ; 


Come, and most tenderly unite, 
Their happy souls in one. 


2 Let the pure love of Jesus bind, 
The solemn nuptial ties ; 
Let kindness triumph in each heart, 
And mutual joy arise. 


3 O may they draw each other on, 
‘To see thy richer grace ; 
one confirm their souls in thee, 
well in endless peace. 


4 oe ¢ their souls, abound in love, 
*¢ In gracious tempers shine ; | 
** Thien shall ye surely know and feel, 
Sweet pleasures a divine.” 


/ 
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5 Dear Lord, may all our souls enjoy, 
A union to the Lamb: : 
Prove all the bliss thy love inspires, 
And tell thy matchless fame ! 


6 Soon may we taste the marriage feast, 
With all the joys above ; 
And all our happy souls dissolve 
In pure eternal love! 


610: c. Mm. 
- Dedication of a Child. 


} ‘Hou God of Abr’am, God of love, 
God of eternal peace, 
This little child we now present 
Before the throne of grace. 


2 Father of mercies, now convey 
Immortal blessings down ; 
And in the tend’rest arms of love, 
_ Embrace it as thine own, 


5 Smile on its never-dying soul, 
Wash it in Jesu’s blood ; 
May it in future days appear 
» To be a child of God. 


4 Lord, we resign it to thy care, 
Th kind protection give ; 
May it for ever cleave to thee, 
And to thy glory live, - 
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5 Lord, bless the parents with thy grace, 
And wisdom from on high ; 
And o’er their offspring may they keep 
A steady watchful eye. 
6 Good counsel may they both impart, 
And good examples give ; 
And all at last, thro’ sov’reign grace, 
To Canaan’s land arrive. 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 


Gil. 


National Judgments. 


1 "(HE gath'ring clouds, with aspect dark, 
A rising storm presage ; 

Li May we be hid within the ark, 

And shelter’d from its rage ! 


2 See the commission’d angel frown! 
That vial in his hand, 
Fill’d with fierce wrath, is pouring down 
Upon our guilty land! 


3 May we,-at least, with one consent, 
Fall low before his throne ; 

With tears the nation’s sins lament, 
The church’s, and our own. 


4 The humble souls who mourn and pray; 
The Lord approves and knows ; 

His mark secures them in the day, 

W hen veng’ance strikes his foes. — 


| 
| 
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612. c.M. 


For a Public Fast. 


1 JT ORD, lopk on all assembled here, 
W ho in thy presence stand, 
To offer up united pray’r 
For this our sinful land. 


2 Oft have we each in private pray’d 
Our country might find grace ; 
Now hear the same petition made 
In this appointed place. 


3 [ Or, if amongst us some be met, 
So careless of their sin, 
They have not ery’d for mercy yet, 
Lord, let thein now begin. 


4 Thou, by whose death poor sinners live, 
By whom their pray(rs succeed, 
The spir’t of supplication give, 
And we shall pray indeed. ] 


5 We will not slack, nor give thee rest, 
But importune thee so, 
That till we shall be by thee blest, 
We will not let thee go. 


6 Great God of Hosts! deliv’rance bring, 
Guide those that hold the helm; 
Support the state, preserve the king, 
And spare the guilty realm; 
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7 Or, should the dread decree be past, 
And we must feel thy red, 

May faith and patience hold us fast 
correcting God. 


8 Whatever be our destin’d case, 

| Accept us in thy Son; 

Give us his gospel and his grace, 
And then thy will be done. 


613: M. 


Praise for National Peace. 


I ¢{REAT Ruler of the earth and skies, 

‘—" A word of thy Almighty breath | 

Can sink the world, or bid it rise : 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death, 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, € 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign; 

And war resounds ils dire alarms, 
And slaughter spreads the hostile plain. 


3 Thy sov’reign eye looks calmly down, | 
And marks their course, aud bounds theit 
powr; 
Thy word: the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no more. 
4 Then peace returns, with balmy wing, | 
(Sweet, peace!» with her what blessin 
Glad plenty, smiles, the vallies sing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 


| 
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5 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy will; 
And peace and war await thy word, 
And thy sublime decree fulfil. 


6 Tothee we pay our grateful songs, 
Thy kind protection still implore ; 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 


TIME, DEATH, AND ETERNITY. 


6l4. 7. 


My Times are in thy Hand.—Psalm xxxi. 15. 


] ‘OV’REIGN Ruler of the skies ! 
Ever gracious, ever wise! 
All my times are in thy hand,— 
All events at thy command. 


2 His decree, who form’d the earth, 
Fix’d my first and second birth : 
Parents, native place, and time, 
All appointed were by him. 

3  Hethat form’d me in the womb, 
He shall guide me to the tomb ; 
All my times shall ever be 
Order’d by his wise decree. 

4 ‘Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth; 
‘Times of trial and of grief; 
‘Times of triumph and relief; 
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5 ‘Times the tempter’s power to prove; 
"Times to taste a Saviour’s love: 

All must come, and last, and end, 
As shall please my heav’nly Friend, 


6 Plagues and deatlis around me fly, 
Till he bids, [ cannot die; | 

Not a single sbaft can hit, 

*Till the God of love sees fit. 
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615. mM. 
Sickness. 


] VV HEN pining sickness wastes the frame, 
Acute disease, or tiring pain! | 
W hen life fast spends her feebie flame, 
And all the help of man proves vain. 


2 Joyless and flat all things appear, 
The sp’rit’s languid, thin the flesh; 
Med’ cines can’t ease, nor cordials cheer, 
Nor food support, nor sleep refresh. 
8 Then, then to have recourse to God, 
‘Yo pour a pray’r in time of need, 
And feel the balm of Jesu’s blood, 
| This is to have a friend indeed. 
4 And this, Ochristian, is thy lot, 
_ Who cleaveth to. the Lord by faith ; 
He'll never leave thee (doubt it not) — 
In pain, in sickness, or in death. 


> 
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5 When flesh decays, and heart thus fails, 

He shall thy strength and portion be ; 
Shall take thy weakness, bear thy ails, 
And softly whisper, ‘* ‘Trust in me.” 


6 Himself shall be thy helping friend, 
Thy good physician, nay, thy nurse ; 

To make thy bed shall condescend, | 
And from th’ affliction take the curse. 


7 Should’st thou a moment’s absence mourn, 
Should some short darkness intervene, 
He'll give thee pow’r, till light retarn, 
To trust him with the cloud between. 


616. c. mM. 
Death and Judgment appointed to all.—Heb. ix. 27, 


] HEA V’N has confirm’d the great decree, 
‘That Adam’s race must die: | 
One gen’ral ruin sweeps them down, 
And low in dust they lic. © 


2 Ye living men, the tomb survey, 
W here you must quickly dwell ; 
Hark !. how the awful summons sounds 
In ev’ry funeral knell. 


S Once you must die; and once for all 
The solemn purport weigh ; 
For know that heav’n or hell attend 
On that important 9 
Ff 
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5 Clasp’d in my heav’nly Father’s arms, 
I would forget to breathe, | 
And lose my life amidst the charms, 
Of so divine a death. 


4 Those eyes, so long in darkness veil’d, 
Must wake, the Judge to sec ; 

And ev’ry word, and ev’ry thought, 

Must pass his scrutiny. 

5 O, may I, in my Judge, behold 

Saviour,and my Friend! 

And, far beyond the reach of death, 

With all his saints ascend. 


617. oc. M. 
Dying in the Embraces of Christ. 


1 T)FATH cannot make my soul afraid, 
If God be with me there: 

Soft is the passage through the shade, 

And all the prospect fair. | 


There everlasting spring abides, 

And never with’ring flow’rs : 
Death, like a narrow stream, divides 
_ The heav’nly land from our’s. 


O could I make my fears remove, 
Those gloomy fears that rise, — 

And see the Canaan which | love, 

With unbeclouded eyes! 
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6 ] C M 
Victory over Death.—1 Cor. xv. 55. 


] Q) FOR an overcoming faith 
To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o'er the monster, Death, 
And all his frightful pow’rs ! 


2 Joyful, with all the strength | have, 
My quiv’ring lips should sing, 
© Where is thy boasted vict’ry, Grave ; 
*¢ And where the monster’s sting ?”’ 


3 If sin be pardon’d, I’m secure ; 
Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gave sin its damning pow’r; 
But Christ, my ransom, dy’d. 


4 Now to the God of victory, 

Immortal thanks be paid, 

W ho makes us cong’rors while we die, 
Thro’ Christ our living Head. 


5 [ Jesus, the vision of thy face, 
Hath overpow’ring charms ; 
Scarce shall | feel death’s cold embrace, 


If Christ be in my arms. 


6 Then while ye hear my heart-strings break, 

How sweet my minutes roll ; 

A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
And glory in my soul. | 
rff? 
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619. P.M. 
The Dying Christian. 


l Vital spark of heav’nly flame, 

Quit, O quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, flying, | 
O the pain, the bliss of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease th ‘strife, 
And let me languish into life. 


2 Hark, they whisper! angels say, 

*¢ Sister spirit, come away ;” 

W hat is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight; 
Drowns my spirit, draws my reath ; 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 


3 The world recedes, it disappears ; 
Heav’n opens on my eyes, my ears 

W ith sounds seraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings, I mount, I fly ; 
O grave, -where is thy victory? 
O ae where is thy sting? 


M. 
The Death and Burial of a Believer. 


L W HY do we ‘mourn departed friends, 
Or shake at death’s alarms? 
’Tis but voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 


| 
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2 Are we not tending upwards too, 
As fast as time can moye? 
Why should we wish the hours more slow 
That keep us from our love? 


3 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a sweet perfume! 


4 The graves of all his saints he blest, 
And soften’d ev'ry bed; 
W here should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head ? 


5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And shew’d our fect the way ; 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising day. 


Another. 


I QONS of God by blest adoption, 
View the dead with steady eyes ; 
W hat is sown thus in corruption, 
Shall in incorruption rise. 
W hat is sown in death’s dishonour,. 
Shall revive to glory’s light; 
W hat is sown in this weak manner, 
Shall be rais'd might. 
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2 Earthly cavern, to thy keeping 
We commit our brother’s dust: 
Keep it softly, softly sleeping, * 
"Till our Lord demand thy trust. 
Sweetly sleep, dear saint, in Jesus, 
Thou with us shalt wake from death: 
Hold he cannot, tho’ he seize us; 


We his pow’r defy by faith. 
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$ Jesus, thy rich consolations, 
To thy mourning people send! 
May we all with faith and patience, 
Wait for our approaching end. 
Keep from courage, vain or vaunted, 
For our change our hearts prepare 5 
- Give us confidence undaunted, 
Cheerful hope, and godly fear. _ 


- 


622. 148. 


‘The Midnight Cry.—Matt. xxv. 6. 
] Ye virgin souls, arise! 
W ith all the dead awake ; 
Unto salvation wise, 
Oil in. your vessels take : 
Upstarting atthe midnight cry, __ 
Behold your heay'nly bridegroom nigh. 
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2 Hecomes, he comes, to call 
The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Ordain’d for glory are: 
Make ready for your free reward, 
_ Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


3 Go, meet him in the sky, 
Your everlasting friend ; 
Your head to glorify, 
With all his saints ascend : 
The pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his face. 


4 The everlasting doors 
Shall soon the saints reccive, 
Above those angel pow’rs 
In glorious joy to live: 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 


5 Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet’s welcome sound : 
To see our Lord appear, 
Watching may we be found ; 
Enrob’d in righteousness divine, 
In which the bride shall ever shine. 


608 TIME, DEATH, 


622. 8. %-4. 


The Day of Judgment.— Matt. xxiv. 29—51. 


1 J O! He cometh! countless trumpets 
Blow to raise the sleeping dead ; 
- ?Midst ten thousand saints and angels, 
See their great exalted head ! 
Hallelujah ! | 
Welcome, welcome, Son of God! 


2 Full of joyfulexpectation, | 
Saints, behold the Judge appear! 
Truth and justice go before him, 
Now the joyful sentence hear ; 
Hallelujah! | 
Welcome, welcome, Judge ‘divine ! 


3 * Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
«* Enter into life and joy ; 
‘¢ Banish all your fears and sorrows, 
Endless praise be your employ.” 
Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, to the skies! 


4 Now, at once, they rise to glory, 
Jesus brings them to the King ; 
There, with all the hosts of héayen, | 
They eternal anthems sing : 
Hallelujah ! 
Boundless glory to the Lamb! 
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Another. 


N yonder glorious height, 
O King jeu doth appear, 
Upon the judgment seat, 
W ith millions at his bar ; | 
Behold, the awful Judge is come, 
To fix their everlasting doom! 


2 Sinners must now come forth, 
And stand before the Lord, 
W hose word they. scorn’d on earth, 
W hose children they abhorr’d ; 
' Then speaks the Judge, ‘* ye sinners go, 
‘¢ From my bless’d face, to endless woe.” 


3 But now, my soul, behold, 
That host at his right hand ; 
O see the blood-wash’d world, | 
Boldly before him stand; — 
How pleas’d they look, how bright they 
shine! 
W hile Jesus cries, * these, these, are mine.’ 
4 These are'my holy race, 
These did resound my fame; 


These priz’d redeeming grace, 
These lov’d and fear’d my name; 


And these shall now ascend with me, 
. ‘To mansions of eternal day! | 
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625. 50. 
The Last Judgment. 


I TH E God of glory sends his summons forth, 


Calls the south nations, and awakes the 
north ; 
From east to west his sov’reign orders spread, 
Thro’ distant worlds, and regions of the dead: 
The trumpet sounds, hell trembles, beav’s 
rejoices ; 
Lift up your heads, ye saints with cheerful 
voices. 


2 No more shall atheists mock his long delay; 


His wing saan sleeps no more, behold the 
| 


Behold the Judge descends! his guards ate 
n 
Tempests and fire attend him down the sky. 
When ag appears, all nature shall adore 
im, 


“W hile ‘sinners tremble, saints rejoice before 


him. 


S Heav’n, earth, and hell, draw near; Jet all 


th ings come... 
To hear my justice, and the sinner’s doom: 
But first my saints (the Judge | 
s) 


ma 
Bring them, ye angels, from the distant lauds. 


| 
| 
| 
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When Christ returns, wake every cheerful 
passion, 

And shout, ye saints, he comes for your sal- 
vation. 


4 Behold, my cov’nant stands for ever good, 
Seal’d by the eternal sacrifice in blood, ~*~ 
And sign’d with all their names, the Greek, 
the Jew; 

That paid the ancient worship or the new. 

There’s no distinction here, join all your 
voices, 

And raise your heads, ye saints, for heav’n 
rejoices. 


5 Here (saith the Lord) ye angels, spread their 
thrones, 
And near me seat my fav’rites, and my sons ; 
Come, my Mea possess the joys pre- 
par'd, 
Ere time began, ’tis your divine reward. 
When Christ returns, wake ev’ry cheerful 


passion, 
And shout, ye saints, he comes for your sal- 
vation. 
626. L. M. 


Hell,—Mark ix. 48. 


HELL! ‘tis a word of dreadful sound, 
| It chills the heart, and shocks the ear ; 
It spreads a sickly damp around, 
And makes the guilty quake with fear. 
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2 Far from the utmost verge of day, 
a Its frightful gloomy region lies ; 
Fierce flames amidst the darkness play, 
: | And thick sulphureous vapours rise. 


_ 8. The breath of God, his angry breath, 

Still fans, and still supplies the fire ; 

| | Here sinners taste the second death, 
Longing to die, but can’t expire. « 


Conscience, the never-dying worm, 

“as ‘With constant torture gnaws the heart, 

And woe and wrath, in ev’ry form, 
|  _[nflame‘the wounds, increase the smart. 


_ § Sad world indeed! what heart can bear, 

| _ Hopeless in all these pains to lie; 

_ Rack’d with vexation, grief, despair, 
And ever dying, never dic! 


6 **’Lord, save a guilty soul from hell, 

Who seeks thy pard’ning, cleansing blood; 
O Tet me in thy dwell, | 

To praise my Saviour and my God!’ 


627. LM. 
The Sight of God and Christ in Heaven. 


I ESCEND from heav’n, immortal dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things. 


| 
16 
| 
| 
| 
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2 Re , beyond this lower sky, 
p where eternal ages roll ; 
W here solid pleasures never die, 
And fruits immortal feast the soul. 
3 O fora sight, a pleasing sight, 
Of our F nther’s throne ! 
There sits our Saviour crown’d with light, 
Cloth’d in a body like our own. 
94 Adoring saints around him stand, 
And thrones and pow’rs before him fall; 
The God shines gracious thro’ the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all! 
_O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they sing ! 
And sit on ev’ry heav’nly hill, 
And spread the triamphs of their King! 
When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I shall mount to dwell above : 
And stand and bow amongst ’em there, 
And view thy face, and sing, and love? 


628. c. M. 
‘The Promised Land. 


ON Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishfal eye 
To Oanaan’s fair and happy land, 
1e 


Where my possessions lie. 


ve, 


‘ 
| 
| 
| 
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2 O the transporting rapt’rous scene 
That rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields array’d in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 
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3 There gen’rous fruit, that never fails, 
On trees immortal grow ; 
‘There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and valet 
“With milk and honey flow. 


4 All o’er those wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


5 No ch illing winds, or pois’nous breath, 
> Can reach that healthful shore ; ' 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and fear’d no more. 
6 W hen shall! reach that happy place, 
And be for-ever blest ? 
W hen shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his test: 1 


Fill’d with delight, my 
Can here no longer,stays | 
Tho’ Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I'd away. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 629, C. M. 
The Glory of Christ in Heaven. 


J QO THE delights, the heav’nly joys, 


‘The glories of the place, 
W here Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o’erflowing grace. 


2 Sweet majesty, and awful love, 


Sit smiling on his brow ; 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 


3 Archangels sound his lofty praise, 


Thro’ ev’ry heaynly street, 
And lay their highest honours down, 
Submissive at his feet. 


A Those soft, those blessed feet of his, 


That once rude iron tore, 
Hich on a throne of light they stand, 
And all the saints adore. 


5 His head, the dear majestic head, 


That cruel thorns did wound ;. 
See what immortal glories shine, 
And circle it around ! 


6 This is the man, th’ exalted man, 


W hom we unseen adore ; 
But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts shall love him more? 


Ggg3 


i 
} 
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630. 10. 
A Glance at Heaven. 


] ABOVE yon azure vault, in worlds of 
light, 
Redeemed millions walk in snowy white; 
Before the pearly throne of sov’reign grace, 
They joyous view their lovely bridegroom’s 

face. 

2 When here below, they lov’d the narrow way; 
Which led to God, the fount of endless day; 
This wilderness they trod, in faith and love, 
And often cast an eye to realms above. 


3 They pass’d thro’ fires and floods—’ midst 
taunts and jeers, 


And struggled hard with sins, and fiends, 
and fears ; 
The world and hell—fierce, frantic, and en- 
rag’d, 
In Jesu’s name they fac’d, defy’d, engag’d! 
4 But now their toilsare o’er, their race is run, 
Their warfare’s ended, and their vict’ry’s 


Won ; 
The pamereevis of the slaughter’d Lamb they 
share; | 
And palms of triumph in their hands they 
5 No longer thro’ a glass they see the Lord; 
No longer view his. glories in. his. word ;, 
But all his bright majestic form. is seen 
With open face, without a veil between. 


‘ 


6 


a 
Jv 


5 
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Make haste, my tardy days—conclude my 
race, | 

I long to fly to see my Saviour’s face ; 

‘To join with all the shining ranks above, 

And sing the wonders of eternal love! 


631. LL. M. 
_ Joys of Heaven. 
() HAPPY saints, who dwell in light, 
And walk with Jesus cloth’d in white, 


Safe landed on that peaceful shore, | 
W here pilgrims meet to part no more. 


Releas’d from sin, and toil, and grief, 
Death was their gate to endless life : 
An open cage to let ’em fly, 

And build their happy nest on high. 


And now they range the heav’nly plains, 
And sing their hymns in melting strains ; 
And now-their souls begin to prove 

The heights and depths of Jesu’s love. 


They gaze upon his beauteous face, 
His lovely mind, and charming grace, — 
And gazing hard, with ravish’d eyes, 

His form they catch, and taste his joys. 


Ile cheersthem with eternal smile ; 
‘They sing hosannas all the while, 
Or, overwhelm’d with rapture sweet, 
Sink down adoring at his feet. 


| 
| 
4 


G18. rime, anv 
All Lord, withtardy steps creap;\: 


And sometimes sing, and sometimes aes : 
Yet strip me,of: this: house of clay, 


: 


Q. EXALTED high high at'God’s 1 tight h han 
Nearer the throne than cherubs stan 

With glory crown’d; in white‘array, 

My’ wond'ring soul’ says who are they ? 


2 A. These are tlie saints belov’d of God, | 
Weash’d are their robes in Jesu’s blood’; 
More's than tle purest witite, 
They shine in ‘Tight. 


3 Q. Brighter than angels, lo, they shine, 
Pheir glories great, and all divine ; prey 

Telleme their and say 
- Their order what, and whence cametliey? 


| & A; tribulation great they came, 
| They bore the crogs, and scorn’d the 
hiving 
t temple 
‘IwGod they dwell, and on hise 
5 Q. ihe cross tlins prove their gain? 
And shalithey thug for ever reign ? 
Seated:on ‘sapphire thrones, they 


* 


6 A. Hunger thins ne’er shalt feel again, 
Nor burning thirst shall they sustain ; 
To. wells of Jiving»waters. led, 
By God, the Lamb, for ever 


7 Q. Unknown to mortal’ears they sing 
The secret glories of ‘their King? 

‘Tell me the subject of their ‘ttt 

And whence'their loud exalted: praise ? 


8 A Jesus, the Saviour, is, their theme, 
_chey, sing the wonders of his uname ; 

“To him,ascribing pow’r and grace, 
Dominion and eternal praise. 


9, ‘Amen, tliey cry, to him alone, 
Who dares to. fill his Father’s throne ; 
They give/him glory, and again 
bis praise, and sayy amen, 


| 
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the Fatlier’s throne 


petual honours raise ; 
Godethe Spirit praise..iv " 
allioun pow! rs;eternal Kingy 
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634. c.M. 


mei. pe TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
| One God, whom we adore ; 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


i 635. 8. 


Puls God is the God we adore, 

| Our faithful, unchangeable friend, 

1 W hose love is as great as his pow’r, | 
And neither knows measure nor end : 

I Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 
: W hose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 

| We'll praise him for all that is past, 


And trust him for all that’s to come. 


| 
636. 1. M, 
PRAISE God, from whom all blessings 


flow, | 
| Praise him all creatures here below ; 
| Praise him aboye, ye heav’nly host, 
| _ Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
| 
| 


| 637. L. M, 
PRAISE God the Father and the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One : 
hosts above, his praise proclaim, 
And the redeemed say, Amen. 


| 
t 
| 


INDEX. 


Afflicted saints, to Christ draw near .............. 
A form of words, tho’ e’er so sound................ 
Adam, our father and our head.................--- 
Adoption is a 
All hail the pow’r'of Jesu’s 
All glory to mercy we bring ...........+. 
All hail, thou great incarnate God ..... 
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound ...........++- 
And can my heart aspireso high .........-..se00+: 
And is the gospel peace and love .......... ccccedes 
And does the great eternal Lord ...........--++0+ 
And will the great eférnal God............ 
And now my doubts and fears subside ...... 
And must it, Lord, be 80 
Angelic beings ne'er could tell 
Array’d, the true believer stands 

Arise, ye saints, and sing below..... 
Arise, my soul, my joyful pow’rs 
As when a child secure-of harms ..........-. 
As.on the cross the Saviour hung 
As Jesus the Lord he receives 
Assist thy children, gracious Lord 
At anchor laid, remote from home.........+++++<e+- 
Awake, awake the sacred song........--- 
Awake, our souls, and bless hisname ....+-+++++++- 
Awake, and sing the song 


Awake, my soul, in joyfublays ....<..-<+ 
Awake, our gratitude, and sing.......... 
Awake, our souls, and blesshis name .......-.. bYeee 
Awake, my heart, arise, my tongne.....<.2.se0e0++ 
Awake, our souls, away our 
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Backward with humble shame we look ......+..+.. 
Before the wide earth............. 
Before Jehoval’s gracious throne ................. 
begin my tongue, some heav’nly theme ............ 
Be gone unbelief, my Saviour is wear ........4..... 
Behold the throne of grace ......... Meovcciddeves 
Behold the Rose of Sharon here ......... 0 desdecen 
Behold what wondrous grace 
Believers own they are but blind ...........000s00. 
Believer, lift thy drooping head... 
Beloved Saviour, faithful friend ..........0000-06- 
Behold what wond’rous grace ....... 
Beside the gospel pool ....:........ ‘ 
Beyond the glitt’ring starry sky 
Bless’d be the Father and 
Blessed are the poor in reece 
Blessed are they whose guiltis gone .......... oode 
Blest be the dearuniting love ...... dae ceeekapeces 
Biest are the souls that hear and 
Blest Spirit of truth, eternal God 
Breathe from the gentle south, O Lord ..........+++ 
Brethren, let us join to bless ........ceesseeeeeeens 
Bright as the sun’s meridian blaze.............4-++: 
Bright King of Glory, gracious God ...........-++ 
Bury’d in shadows of the night. 
By faith my Christ I now behold ..............+++- 
By whom was David taught ..........0seses0000s 
By night I sometimes wonder .,......0.eeesss0048 


Childrenof the heawnly King 
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